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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


REESE oo don ares net 
Morochius, a Mooriſh Prime, | 


Suiters to Portia, 
Prince of Arragon, 


Anthonio, the Merchant of Venice. 

Baſlanio, His Friend, in Oe With Portia, 
Salanio, 

Friends to PETE and Baſlanio. 
Gratiano, 5 
Lorenzo, in love with J eſſica, 
Shylock, e., 
Tubal, a Jew, his Friend. 
Launcelot, a Clown, Servant to the Jew. 


ys 


Gobbo, an old Man, Father to. Launcelot. 


Leonardo, Servant to Baſſanio. 


Balthazar, Servant to Portia. 


Portia, an Heireſs of great Quality and Fortune, 
Neriſſa, Confident to Portia, 
Jeſſica, Daughter to Shy lock. 


Senators of Venice, Offers.” Servants to Portia, ane 


„ , 


SCENE parth at Venice, a pariiy at Belmont, the 
8 eat of Portia upon the Continent, 


* 


K es gp 


Enter Anthonics Solarino, pa. Salanio, 
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|  AnTHONIO. 


ERS N footh I know not why I am fo fad: 

lt wearies me; you ſay it wearies you; 

JD But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
TS What ſtuff tis made of, whereof 1 it is 1 

| 2 l am to learn | 

And ſuch a want-wit ſadneſs makes of me, 

That I have much ado to know myſelf. 

Sal. Your mind is toſſing on the ocean. 
There where your Argoſies with portly ſail, 
Like ſigniors and rich burghers on the Hood, 

Or as it were the pageants of the ſea ._ 
md Do over-peer the petty traffickers . 
© That curtſie to them, do them reverence, 

| As they fly by them with their woven wings, 


— 


be Sola. Believe me, Sir, had I ſuch * ventures) forth, 
| The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes aboard. I ſhould be till - 
Plucking the graſs, to know where ſits the wind, 
E A 3 | Prying 


venture 
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Gy The 9 of Venice. 


Prying in maps for ports, and rs, and roads; 

ky 1 object int might ny me fear 

Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt . 

Would make me fac. 
Sal. My wind cooling my broth 

Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 

What harm a wind too great might do at ſea. 

I ſhould not ſee the ſandy hour-glaſs run, 

But I ſhould think of ſhallows and of flats, 

And ſee my wealthy * "Arg'ſie* dock'd in ſand, 

Vailing her high top lower than her ribs, 

To kiſs her burial, Should I go to church 

And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, 

And not bethink me ſtrait of dang'rous rocks? 

Which touching but my gentle veſſel's ſide, 

Would ſcatter all the ſpices on the ſtream, 


Enrobe the roaring waters with my filks; 


And in a word, but even now worth this, 
And now worth nothing. 


Shall I have the thought 


To think on this, and ſhall I lack the thought, 


That ſuch a thing bechanc'd would make me lad? ? 
But tell not me, I know Antbonio 5 
Is fad to think upon his merchandize. 


Antb. Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for it, 


My ventures are not in one bottom truſted, 

Nor to one place; nor is my whole eſtate 

Upon the fortune of this preſent year: 0 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not ſad, 
Sola. Why then you are in love. > 
Antb. Fi ie, fie, away! Me) 


Sola. Not in love neither! then let's fy you're fd, 


Becauſe you are not merry; *twere as ea 


For you to laugh and leap, and ſay you're merry, i 
Cauſe you're not fad. Now by two-headed Jau, 


Nature hath fram'd ſtrange fellows in her time: 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes, 


And laugh like parrots at a bag · piper; 


| 2 * 


3 Fie, fie! 


And 


And 


the Merchant of Vie. 7 


And others of ſuch vinegar aſpect, | 
That they'll not ſhow their teeth in way of ſmile, 
Though Neſtor ſwear the jeſt be laughable, 


Enter Baſſani io, Lorenzo and Gratiano. 


Fal. Here comes Baſſanis your moſt . innen, 
Gratiano and Lorenzo: fare ye well; a 
We leave you now with better company. 

Sola. I would have ſtaid till I had madle you merry, 
If worthier friends had not. prevented me. 

Anth. Your worth is very dear in my regard: 
I take it your own. buſineſs calls on you, 


| And you embrace th occaſion to depart. 


Sal. Good morrow, my good Lords. [ehen? 
Baſſ. Good Signiors both, when ſhall we laugh? ay 
You grow excceding ſtrangez muſt it be fo? 
Sal. We'll make our leiſures to attend on yours. 
Sola. My lord Baſſanio, ſince 2 ve found Antbonio, 
We two will leave you; but at dinner-time, =» 
I pray you have in mind where. we muſt meet. 
Baſſ. I will nat fail you. {[Exeunt Solar. and 4 Sal, 
Gra; You look not well, 3 Ant boni 
You have too much reſpect upon the world: 
They loſe it, that do buy it with much care. 
Believe me, you are marvellouſly chang'd. 14 
Anth. I hold the world but as the world, Cranio, 
A ſtage where every man muſt play his _— F 
And“ mine's a fad ond. 
Cra. Let me play the fol! 
With mirth and laughter ; 5 ſo: len wrinkles come, 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Why ſhould a man, whoſe blood is warm within, 
Sit like his grandſire cut in Alabaſer? 
Sleep when he wakes, and creep into che 40 
By being peeviſn? I tell thee what, —_— 
(t love © 4000s and tis my love chat ſpeaks:) 
A 4 There 
4 mine, 5 let old, 
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5 The Merchant of vente. 


There are a ſort of men, whoſe viſages 
Do cream and mantle like a ſtanding pond, 
And do a wilful ſtilneſs entertain, 11 
With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 
Of wiſdom, gravity, profound conceit, 
As who ſhould ſay, I am Sir Oracle, 
And when I ope my lips, let no dog ban! 
O my Antbonio, I do know of thoſe, 
That therefore only are reputed wiſe, 
For ſaying nothing; who I'm very ſure, 
If they ſhould ſpeak, would almoſt damn thoſe ears, 
Which, hearing, them, would call their ome fools. a 
I'll tell thee more of this another time: a 
But fiſh not with this melancholy bait, 
For this fool's gudgeon, this opinion. 
Come good Lorenzo, fare ye well a while 
I'll end my exhortation after dinner. 
Lor. Well, we will leave you then till dinner-t time. 
I muſt be one of theſe ſame dumb wiſe men; F 
For Gratiano never lets me ſpeaax. 
Gra. Well, keep me company but two years more, 
Thou ſhalt not kno the ſound of thine own tongue. 
Anth. Fare well; I'll grow a talker for this gear. 
Gra. Thanks faith; for filence is only commendable 
Ina neats tongues dry'd, and a maid not vendible. 
nh FERN Grat. and Lor. 
Aub. 15 that any thing now? 

. Baſſ. Gratiano ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing; more 
than any man in all Venice: his reaſons are as two grains 
of wheat hid in two-buſhels of chaff; you ſhall ſeek all 
day ere you find en and when you have them, they are 
not worth the ſearch, 

Auth. Well; tell me now what lady is * chis ſame | 
To whom you ſwore a ſecret n 
That you to- day en to > cell me : of? 7 ö | 
1028 
(a) Allading aner is 2 in oy! Goat that Whoſoever o 


2 to his brother, Thou fool, ſhal} be in danger of Hell fire. (Theo. 
Bald.) 6 the 
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Then do but ſay to me, what I ſhould do, 


The: Merchant of VENICE. 9 
Baſſ. *Tis not unknown to you, Anthonio, _ 
How much I have difabled mine eſtate, | 
By ſhewing ſomething a more ſwelling port 
T han my faint means would grant continuance; 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridg*d 
From ſuch a noble rate; but my chief care 
Is to come fairly off from the great debts 
Wherein my time, ſomething too prodigal, 
Hath left me gag'd: to you, Anthonio, 
I owe the moſt in monys and in love, 
And from your love I have a warranty 
T' unburthen all my plots and purpoſes, 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 
Antb. | pray you, good Baſſanio, let me know it, 
And if it ſtand, as you your ſelf ſtil] do, Le 
Within the eye of honour, be aſſur'd 


My purſe, my perſon, my extreameſt means 
Lye all unlock*d to your occaſions. 


Baſ. In my ſchool-days, when I had loft one ſhaft, 
I ſhot his fellow of the ſelf-ſame flight 
The ſelf-ſame way, with more adviſed tel, 

To find the other, forth; by ventring both, 

] oft found both. I urge this child- hood proof, 

Becauſe what follows i is pure innocence, 

I owe you much, and like a wilful youth, 


That which I owe is loſt; but if you pleaſe 


To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way 
Which you did ſhoot the firſt, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 
And thankfully reſt debtor for the firſt. 
Anth. You. know me well, and herein ſpend but time 
To wind about my love with circumſtance z 
And out of doubt you do me now more wrong, 
In making queſtion of my uttermoſt, 
Than if you had made waſte of all 1 have. 


That in your knowledge may by me be done, 
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10 | The Merchant of VENI CE 1 
And I am preſt unto it: therefore ſpeak. 


Baſſ. In Belmont is a lady richly left, 
And ſhe is fair, and fairer than that word, 
Of wond'rous virtues; 7 /ſometime* from her eyes 


I did receive ſair ſpeechleſs meſſages; 


Her name is Portia, nothing undervalu'd 
To Cato's daughter, Brutus Portia: 
Nor is the wide world i ign'rant of her worth; 
For the four winds. blow in from every coaſt 
Renowned ſuitors ; and her ſunny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 
Which makes her ſeat of Belmont, Cholchos ſtrond, 
And many 7aſons come in queſt of her. 

O my Anutbonio, had I but the means 

To hold a rival-place with one of them, 

I have a mind preſages me ſuch a thrift, _ 


That 1 ſhould ueſtionleſs be fortunate, 


Auth. Thou know'ſt that all my fortunes are at ſea, 

Nor have I mony, nor commodity 

To raiſe a preſent ſum; therefore go forth, 

Try what my credit can in Venice do 

That ſhall be rack'd even to the uttermoſt, 

To furniſh thee to Belmont to fair Portia : 

Go preſently enquire, and ſo will I, 

Where mony is, and I no queſtion make 


To have it of my truſt, or for my ſake. [ Exeunt. 


* 


7 ſometimes , . 01 edit. Theok. emand, (a) Thriſt, for thriving. 
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Ne. 
BeLMoNT: 


Three Caskets are ſet out, one of gold, another of 
felver, and another of lead. 


Enter Portia and Neriſſa. 


= Por. N my troth, Neriſa, my little body is weary of 


this great world. | 

Ner. You would be, ſweet madam, if your miſeries 
were in the ſame abundance as your good fortunes are; 
and yet, for ought I ſee, they are as ſick that ſurfeit with 
too much, as they that ſtarve with nothing; therefore it 
is no ſmall happineſs to be ſeated in the mean; ſuper- 
fluity comes ſooner by white hairs, * and competency 
lives longer. 905 4 

Por. Good ſentences, and well pronounc'd. 

Ner. They would be better if well follow'd. 

Por, If to do, were as caſte as to know what were 
good to do, chappels had been churches, and poor mens 
cottages Princes palaces. He 1s a good divine that fol- 
lows his own inſtructions; I can eaſter teach twenty what 
were good to be done, than be one? of the twenty to 
follow mine own teaching. The brain may deviſe laws 
for the blood, but a hot temper leaps o*er a cold decree ; 
ſuch a hare is madnels the youth, to skip o'er the meſhes 
of good counſel the cripple. But this reaſoning is not 


in faſhion to chuſe me a husband: O me, the word chuſe! 


I may neither chuſe whom I would, nor refuſe whom 1 


diſlike, fo is the will of a living daughter curb'd by the 


will of a dead father: is it not hard, Neriſſa, that I can- 
not chuſe one, nor refuſe none? w 
5 1 


„ but. 9 than to be one. 
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1 2 The Merchant of VENICE. 


Ner. Your father was ever virtuous, and holy men at 


their death have good inſpirations; therefore t e lottery 


that he hath deviſed in theſe three cheſts of gold, ſilver, 
and lead (whereof who chuſes his meaning, chuſes you) 
will no doubt never be choſen by any rightly, but one 
whom you ſhall rightly love, But what warmth is there 
in your affection towards any of theſe princely ſuitors 


that are already come? 


Por. I pray thee over-name them, and as thou nam'ſt 
them I will deſcribe them, and according to my deſcrip- 
tion level at my affection. . X 
Ner. Firſt there is the Neapolitan Prince, 
Por. Ay, that's a * /dolt\ indeed, for he doth nothing 


but talk of his horſe, and he makes it a great appropria- 


tion to his own good parts that he can ſhoe him himſelf: 
I am much afraid my lady his mother play'd falſe with 


a ſmith. | | ag 
Ner. Then there is the Count Palatine. 
Por. He doth nothing but frown, as who ſhould ſay, 


if you will not have me, chuſe: he hears merry tales, 


and ſmiles not ; I fear he will prove the weeping Philoſo- 
pher when he grows old, being fo full of unmannerly ſad- 
neſs in his youth. I had rather be married to a death's 


head with a bone in his mouth, than to either of theſe. 
God defend me from theſe two. © to Us LOG. 


* 


Ner. How ſay you by the Frenth Lord, Monſieur Le 


Boun ! 


Por. God made him, and therefore let him paſs for a 


man; in truth I know it is a ſin to be a mocker ; but he! 


why he hath a horſe better than the Neapolitan's, a better 
bad habit of frowning than the Count Palatine, he is 


every man in no man; if a throſtle ſing, he falls ſtrait a 
capering; he will fence with his own ſhadow: if I ſhould 
' marry him, I ſhould marry twenty husbands. If he 
would deſpiſe me, I would forgive him, for if he love 
me to madneſs, I ſhould never requite him. 1 


Mer. What ſay you then to Faulconbridge, the you ng 


Baron of England? 


1 colt. . . 244 edit. Theob, emand, | Por. 
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The Merchant of VENICE. 13 


Por. You know I ſay nothing to him, for he under- 


W ſtands not me, nor I him; he hath neither Latin, French, 
nor Tialian, and you may come into the court and ſwear, 
chat I have a poor pennyworth in the Engl. He is a 
proper man's picture, but alas! who can 1 . with 
Ja dumb ſhow? how odly he is ſuited!. I think he bought 
his doublet in 7taly, his round hoſe in France, his bonnet 
in Germany, and his behaviour every where. 


Ner. What think you of the Scottiſh lard his neg 


© bour ? 


Por. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him, * 


Ihe borrow'd a box of the ear of the Engliſh-man, and 
W ſwore he would pay him again when he was able I think 
che French-man became his ſurety, and ſealed under for 
another. 


Ner. How like you the young German, the Duke of 
Saxony's nephew? 

Por. Very vilely in the morning when he is ſober, and 
moſt vilely in the afternoon when he is drunk; when he 
is beſt, he is a little worſe than a man, and when he is 
worſt, he is little better than a beaſt z and, the worſt fall 
that ever fell, 1 hope * ſhall make ſhift to go without 
him. 

Ner. If he ſhould offer to chuſe, and chuſe the right 
casket, you ſhould refuſe to perform your father's will, 
if you ſhould refuſe to accept him. 

Por. Therefore for fear of the worſt, I pray thee ſet 
a deep glaſs of Rheniſb wine on the contrary casket, for 
if the devil be within, and that temptation without, I 
know he will chuſe it. I will do any dung, Neriſſa, ere 
I will be marry'd to a ſpunge. 

Ner. You need not fear, lady, the having any of theſe 
lords: they have acquainted me with their determinations, | 
which is indeed to return to their home, and to trouble 
you with no more ſuit, unleſs you may be won by ſome 
other ſort than your” none” $ 1 en on the 
caskets. 1 
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14 The Merchant of Venice. 
Por. If I live to be as old as Sibilla, I will die as chaſte 
as Diana, unleſs-I be obtain'd by the manner of my fa- 


ther's will: Jam glad this parcel of wooers are fo rea- 
ſonable, for there is not one among them but I doat on 
dis very abſence, and wiſh them a fair departure, i WW 


Ner. Do you not remember, lady, in your father's 


| time, a Venetian, a ſcholar and a foldier, that came hi- 


ther in company of the Marquiſs of Mountferrat? 

Por. Yes, yes, it was Baſſanio, as I think, he was fo 
called. 

' Ner. True, madam; he of all the men that ever - my 


fooliſh eyes look ' d upon, was the beſt deſerving a fair 


lad 
28 I remember him well, and Fremember him worthy 
of thy praiſe, How now ? what news? 


Euter 4 Servant. 


Fer. The four ſtrangers ſeek for you, madam, to nice 
their leave; and there is a fore-runner come from a fifth, 
the Prince of Morocco, who brings word the Prince his 
maſter will be here to-night, 

Por. If 1 could bid the fifth welcome wich 7 ſo good 
a heart\ as I can bid the other four farewel, I ſhould be 
glad of his approach; if he have the condition of a faint, 
and the complexion of a devil, I had rather he ſhould 
ſhrive me than wive me. One Neriſſa. | Sirrah go be- 
fore; while we ſhut the gate bg one TR a another 
ein at cher ye. gh 


a 2 * 1 „ * 8 _ >. * r 


SCENE III. 


3 


by 0 and Shylock. 


Shy. Tested ducats? mich not 
Baſſ. Ay Sir, for three months. | | 


$hy. For three months? well. 
2 ſo good heart > | Baſ. 


a. 


TP” 93 * 
? p 


Baſſ. 


The Merchant of Venice. 15 
Baſſ. For the which, as I told dan Anthonio am be 


bound. 


Shy. Anthonio ſhall become bound? well. 8 

Baſſ. May you ſtead me? vill you pleaſure me? ſhall 
I know your anſwer? | 

Shy. Three thouſand ducats 1 three months, and 
Anthonio bound? 

Baſſ. Your anſwer to that. 

Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Baſſ. Have you heard any imputation to the contrary ? 

Shy. No, no, no, no; my meaning in ſaying he is a 
good man, is to have you underſtand me, that he is 


ſufficient: yet his means are in ſuppoſition : he hath an 


Argoſie bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies; I under- 
ſtand moreover upon the Nyalto, he hath a third at Mexico, 
a fourth for England, and other ventures he hath ſquan- 
der'd abroad. But ſhips are but boards, failers but men; 
there be land- rats, and water- rats, water=thieves and land- 
thieves, I mean pyrates; and then there is the peril of 
waters, winds and rocks. The man is notwithſtanding 
ſufficientz three thouſand —_ 1 think [ may take 
his bond. 

Baſſ. Be aſſur'd you may. 

Shy. I will be afſur'd I may; and that I may 10 aſ- 


| ſur'd, I will bethink me; may I ſpeak with Ambonio? 


Baſ].. If it pleaſe you to dine with us. 

Sy. Yes, to ſmell pork, to eat of the habitation which 
your propher the Nazarite conjur d the devil into? J will 
buy with you, ſell with you, talk with you, walk with 


you, and fo following; but I will not eat with you, drink 


with you, nor pray with you. What news on the Ryalto; 
who 1s he comes here? i „ 


Enter 8 


Baſſ. This is Signior Antbonio. 


Shy. [4fide.} How like a fawning Publican he looks! 
hate him, for he & a chriſt ian: 


But more, for that in low ſimplicity SNP 
| He 
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He lends out mony gratis, and brings down 
The rate of uſance here with us in Venice. 2217005 
If I can catch him once upon the hir 
I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him. 
He hates our ſacred nation, and he rails 1 710 
Ev'n there where merchants moſt do congregate, 5 
On me, my bargains, and my well- won —_— FRY 
8:3 Which he calls Intereſt, Curſed be " tribe. 
1 If 1 forgive him! 
ht | Baſſ. Shylock, do you hear ? 

Shy. I am debating of my preſent fiore, 
And by the near gueſs of my memory, 
I — inſtantly raiſe up the groſs 
Ol full three thouſand ducats: what of dat? | 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, % 255708 
Will furniſh me; bur ſoft, how many nianths ibs 
Do you deſire ? Reſt you fair, good Signior, [To Anth. 
Your worſhip was the laſt man in our mouths. 2 

Anthb. Shylack, although I neither lend nor borrow | 
By taking, nor by giving of exceſs, + +. 
Yet to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend 
Pl break a cuſtom.— ls he yet TR 
1 Ho much he would? 
1! * Shy. Ay, ay, three thouſand ducats. 

Anth. And for three months. kh 

Shy. I had forgot, three months, he told me fo 3 
| Well then your bond: and let me fee, but hear you, 
T Methought you ſaid, hom neither n nor borrow _ 
Upon advantage. 

Aub. 1 do never uſe it. 

Sy. When Facob anna hi his uncle Labaw 8 theep, 
This Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
(As his wiſe mother wrought in his behalf ) 
The third poſſeſſor; ay, he was the third. 

Anth. And what of him? did he take intereſt? 

Shy. No, not take int'reſt, not as you would fay . 
Directly int reſt; mark what Jace 2 
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De Merchant of VENICE. 
When Laban and himſelf were compromis'd 3 


That all the yeanlings which were ſtreak'd and 1 0 
Should fall as Jacob's hire; the ewes being rank, 
In th* end of autumn turned to the rams; 
Then“ when the work of generation was 
Between theſe woolly breeders in the act, 

The skilful ſhepherd peel'd me certain n 
And in the doing of the deed of kind, 

He ſtuck them up before the fulſome ewes; 

Who then conceiving, did in yeaning time | 
Fall party-colour'd lambs, and thoſe were Jacob's. 
This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt ; 

And thrift is bleſſing, if men ſteal it not. 

Anth, This was a venture, Sir, that Jacob ſerv'd for; $7 
A thing not in his pow'r to bring to paſs, - | 
But ſway*d and faſhion*d by the hand of heay*; n. MR 
Was this inſerted to make int'reſt good? 3 
Or is your gold and ſilver ewes and rams? x 

Shy. 1 cannot tell; I make it breed as faſt; {Hob 
But note me, Signior. 5 e 

Auth. Mark you this, Baſſanio! , 21 3 
The devil can cite ſcripture for his Hat 5 
An evil ſoul, producing holy witne 5 
Is like a villain with a ſmiling check, e Fad 
A goodly apple rotten at the —_—_— TE": 

0 bigs a godly outſide falſhood-hath! 

. Three'thouſand ducats! tis a good round ſum. | 

Tis months from twelve, then let me ſee the rate. 
Anth. Well, Shylock, ſhall we be beholden to you? 


Shy. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you have rated me, 


About my monies and my uſances. El x 

Still have I born it with a patient ſhrug, _ " 3 

For ſufferance is the badge of all our tribe. Eu 

| You call me misbeliever, cut: throat dog, 

And ſpit upon my Jewiſh gabardine, Te 

And all for uſe of that which 1 is mine own, | 
"TOOL BE © " _.. Wal 
4 And. 
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Well then, it now appears you need my help: 
Go to then, you come to me, and you 44 
Shylock, we would have monies; you ſay 
Yau that did void your rheume upon my beard, 
And foot me, as you ſpurn a ſtranger cur 
Over your threſhold : mony is your ſuit; 


What ſhould I ſay to you? ſhould I not ſay, = wo 
Hath a dog mony ? is it poſſible er ra 
A cur can lend three thouſand ducats: ? or 14. 
Shall I bend low, and in a bondman's key, wich 
With bated breath, and whiſp'ring 8 I This 
Say this: fair Sir, you ſpit on me laſt ZYedneſday, | of th 
| You ſpurn'd me ſuch a day; another time _ = $5 
You call'd me dog; and for theſe curtelies Who 
Il lend you thus much monies. _ | = OY 
Anth. Tam as like to call thee ſo again, if ne 
To ſpit on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. | By th 
If thou wilt lend this mony, lend it not A po 
As to thy friend, (for when did friendſhi ks Is not 
A 3 breed of barren metal of his friend? 5 As fle 
But lend it rather to thine enemy, To bi 
Who if he break, thou may ſt with better bee If he 
Exact the penalty. | And | 
Shy. Why how you ſtorm ? An. 
I would be friends with you, and have your love, Shy 
Forget the ſhames that you have ſtain'd me with, Give | 
Supply your preſent wants, and take no doit And | 
uſance for my monies, and you'll not hear me: See to 
This ſure is kind' I offer. Of an 
Anth. This were kindneſs. | I will 
Shy. This kindneſs will I ſhow; _ Ant 
Go with me to a Notary, ſeal me there. The! 
Tour ſingle bond, and in a merry ſport, Ba 
If you repay me not on ſuch a day, _ 7 Ant 
In ſuch a place, ſuch ſum or ſums as are My ſh 
Expreſs d 


(a) Breed of metal, meaning mony at uſury, mony a breeds more. 
(Theobald) The old editions (two of em) have it, A bribe of barren 
metal 5 This is kind. 


I The Merchant of VENI I. 
x preſs'd in the condition, let the forfeit 

e nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair fleſh, to be cut off and taken 
I In what part of your body it ſhall pleaſe me. 
Aub. Content, in faith, I'll { ſeal to ſuch a bond, 
And fay there is much kindneſs in the Jew. 

FX Byſ. You ſhall not ſeal to ſuch a bond for me, 
r rather dwell in my neceſſity. 

Anib. Why fear not, man, I will not forfeit it; 
== Within theſe two months (that's a month before 
his bond expires) I do expect return 
of thrice three times the value of this bond. 
= Shy. O father Abraham, what theſe chriſtians are! 
wWhoſe own hard dealings teach them to ſuſ 

The thoughts of others! pray you tell me this, 
lk he ſhould break his day, what ſhould 1 gain 

By the exaction of the forfeiture? 

A pound of man's fleſh, taken from a man, 
s not ſo eſtimable or profitable, 
As fleſh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I ay. 
To buy his favour, I extend this friendſhip: 
If he will take it, '; if not, adieu 
And for my Jove I pray you wrong me not. 
Anth. Les, Shylock, I will ſeal unto this bond. 
Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the Notary's, | 
| Give him direction for this merry bond, 
And I will-go and purſe the ducats trait, 
See to my 2 lefe in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave, and preſently | 85 
I will be with you. | Exit. 

Anth. Hie thee, gentle ew. 8 
The Hebrew will turn chriſtian, he grows kind. 

Baſſ. | like not fair terms, and a villain's mind. 

Anth. Come on, in this there can be 1 ; 
My ſhips come home a month before the day. TI 
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And hedg'd me by his will to yield — MY 
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Enter Morochius a Tawny-Moor all in white, end 3 
three or four Followers accordingly, with Portia, 
Nerifla, and ber train, Flo. Cornels. 


 Monrocaivs. | 


Mike me not for my complection, 

The ſhadow'd livery, of the burniſh'd ſun, 

To whom I am a-neighbour, and near bred. 

Bring me the faireſt creature northward born, 

Where Phæbus' fire ſcarce thaws the iſicles, 

And let us make inciſion for your love, 

To prove whoſe blood is reddeſt, his or mine. 

I tell thee, lady, this aſpect of mine 

Hath fear'd the valiant; by my love I ſwear, 

The beſt regarded virgins of our clime 

Have lov'd it too: I would not change this hue, 

Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle _ 
Por. In terms of choice I am not ſolely led 

By nice direction of a maiden's eyes 

Beſides, the lottery of my deſtiny 

Bars me the right of voluntary chuſing. 

But if my father had not ſcanted me, 


His wife, who wins me by that means I told you; 
Your ſelf, renowned Prince, then ſtood as fair 
As any comer I have look*d on yet, 

For my affe&ion. 

Mor. Ev'n for that I thank you; 


Therefore 
6 vit 
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Therefore I pray you lead me to the caskets | 
To try my fortune. By this ſcimitar, = 
That ſlew the Sophy and a Perfian Prince, 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman, 
l would out-ſtare the ſterneſt eyes that look, 
Out- brave the heart moſt daring on the earth, 
Pluck the young ſucking cubs from the ſhe· bear A 
rea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, 
To win thee, lady. But, alas the while! 
III Hercules and Lychas play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand: 
so is Alcides beaten by his? Page, 
And fo may I, blind fortune leading me, 
Miss that which one unworthier may attain, 
And die with grieving. | 
Por. You muſt take your chance, 
And either not attempt to chuſe at all, 
Or ſwear before you chuſe, if you chuſe wrong, 
Never to ſpeak to lady afterward = 75 
In way of marriage; therefore be advis' de. 
Mor. Nor: will not; therefore bring me to my chance. 
Por. Firſt forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard ſhall be madue. | 
| Mor. Good fortune then! [C ornets. 
To make me bleſt or curſed'ſt among men. [ Excunt. 


Av 


— — 


SCENE l. 


Venice. 


Enter Tauncelot alone. 


Extainly my . conſcience will ſerve me to run 
from this Few my maſter. The fiend is at 

ine clbow, - and tempts me, laying to me, Gobbo, 
Launcelot 


aun. 


refore 


7 Rage... . old edit, Theob, =_ 


/ 
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 Launcelot Gobbo, uſe your legs, take the ſtart, run away, : 


I auncelot Gobbo, good Launcelot, or good Gobbo, or good 


can 5 

My conſcience ſays no; take heed, honeſt Launcelot, take plas 
heed, honeſt Gobbo, or as aforeſaid, honeft Launcelo: Wm [. 
Gobbo, do not run, ſcorn running with thy heels. Well, now, 
the moſt courageous fiend ' bids me pack, via ſays the maſt: 
fiend, away ſays the fiend, for the heav'ns rouſe up a 6 
brave mind, ſays the fiend, and run, Well, my con- ther, 
ſcience hanging about the neck of my heart, ſays very and, 
wiſely to me, my honeſt friend Launcelot, being an honeſt LI 
man's ſon, or rather an honeſt worgan's ſon — for in- youn 
deed my father did ſomething ſmack, ſomething grow 6 
to; he had a kind of tafte, —— well, my conſcience I. 
ſays, budge not; budge, ſays the fiend z budge not, fays you, 
my conſcience; conſcience, ſay I, you counſel well; fiend, i Go 
ſay I, you counſel ill, To be ruPd by my conſcience [WW £4 
ſhould ſtay with the Few my maſter, who, God bleſs WF celor, 
the mark, is a kind of devil; and to run away from the and c 
Few I ſhould be ruled by the fiend, who, faving your BW ſuch | 
reverence, is the devil himſelf. Certainly the Few is the woul: 
very devil incarnal; and in my conſcience, my conſcience Go 
is but a kind of hard conſcience, to offer to counſel me my a 
to ſtay with the Few. The fiend gives the more friendly La 
counſel ; I will run, fiend, my heels are at your com- ¶ ſtaff c 
mandment, I will run. h | Go 
Enter oll Gobbo with a backet. 2 

Go. Maſter man, you, I pray you, which is L 
the way to maſter Jews? Go, 
Laun. O heav*ns, this is my true begotten father, who La 
being more than fand-blind, high gravel-blind, know} fail of 
me not; I will try confufions with him. his ov 
Gob. Maſter young n. I pray you which uM your 1 
the way to maſter Jew's? - murd 
Laun. Turn up, on your right-hand at the next turn - end ti 
ing, but at the next turning of all on your left; marry Gol 
at the very next turning turn of no hand, but turn down Laune 


indirectly to the Few's houſe. | 5 La 
| | 0b, 
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Gob. By God's ſonties, *twill he a hard way to hit; 
can you tell me whether one Launcelot, that dwells with 


him, dwell with him or no? 
Laun. Talk you of young maſter Launcelot? (mark me 


now, now will I raiſe the waters;) talk you of young 


= maſter Launcelot? 


Gob. No maſter, Sir, but a poor man's ſon. His fa- 


ther, though I ſay't, is an honeſt exceeding poor man, 
and, God be thanked, well to live. 


Laẽn. Well, let his father be what he will, we talk of 


young maſter Launcelot? 


Gob. Your worſhip's friend and Launcelot, Sir. 
Laun. But I pray you ergo, old man, ergo J beſeech 


| you, talk you of young malter Launcelot ? 


Gob, Of Launcelot, an't pleaſe your maſterſhip. 

Laun. Ergo maſter Lanncelot; talk not of maſter Laun- 
celot, father, for the young gentleman (according to fates 
and deſtinies, and ſuch odd ſayings, the ſiſters three, and 


ſuch branches of learning,) is indeed deceaſed, or, as you 


would fay in plain terms, gone to heaven. 
Gob. Marry God forbid! the boy was the very ſtaff of 
my age, my very prop. „ | 
fy Do F Bak Fice a cudgel, or a hovel-poſt, a 
ſtaff or a prop? do you know me, father? 
| Gob. Alack the day, I know you not, young gentle- 


man; but I pray you tell me, is my boy, God reſt his 


ſoul, alive or dead ? = | 

Lawn. Do you not know me, father? 

Cob. Alack Sir, I am fand-blind, I know you not. 

Lain. Nay, indeed if you had your eyes you might 
fail of the knowing me: it is a wife father that knows 
his own child. Wall, old man, I will tell you news of 
your ſon, give me your bleſſing, truth will come to light, 
murder cannot be hid long, a man's fon may; but in the 
end truth will out. my 

Gob. Pray you, Sir, ſtand up, I am fure you are not 
Launcelot my boy. . 

Laun. Pray you let's have no more fooling about it, 
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am Launcelot the Jeuꝰs man, and I am ſure Margery your 


have on my face when I laſt ſaw him. 


theſe letters deliver'd, put the liveries to making, and 
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but give me your bleſſing; I am Lawncelat, your boy that MW Lan 
was, your ſon that is, your child that ſhall be. 


that we 
Gob. I cannot think you are my fon, | Gob. 
Lam 1 know not what I ſhall think of that: but 1 to ſerv: 


Lau. 

wife is my mother. ew, 

Gob. Her name is Margery indeed. ”n be Na if Cob. 

thou be Launctlot, thou art mine own fleſh and blood: hence, 

lord worſhip'd might he be! what a beard haſt thou got! Lau 

thou haſt got more hair on thy chin, than Doblin my | aving 
 8/Thill\-horſe has on his tail. 


Laun, It ſhould ſeem then that Dobbin's tail grows 
backward, I am ſure he had more hair on his. tail than 1 


Cob. Lord how art thou chang'd! how doſt thou and. 
thy maſter agree? * have brought him a proſcnt; how} 
agree you now? | 

Laun. Well, well; but for mine own part, as I have 
ſet up my reſt to run away, ſo I will not reſt till I have 
run ſome ground. My maſter's a very Jew: give him 
a preſent! give him a halter: I am famiſh'd in his ſervice. 
You may tell every finger I have with my ribs, Father, 
I am glad you are come, give me your preſent. to one 
maſter Baſſanio, who indee 7 rare new liveries; if 1 


ſerve him not, I will run as far as God has any ground. 
O rare fortune, here comes the man; to him, father, for 
Il ama Jew if I ſerve the c any longer, 


Enter Baſſanio with Leonardo and a follower or two more. 


Baſſ. You may do ſo; but let it be fo haſted, that 
ſapper be ready at the fartheſt by five of the clock: ſee 


deſire Gratiano to come anon to my VANS: 
Laun. To him, father. 


Gob. God bleſs * your worſhip. ein 
Baſſ. Gramercy, would'ſt thou ought with me? 
-Gob. Here's my fon, Sir, a poor boy. 7 


Lins: 
> $ Phill or Fill . . old edit. Theob. emend, Oe 
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hat Lan. Not a poor boy, Sir, but the rich TJew's man, 
that would, Sir, as my father ſhall ſpecifie. 
SGCob. He hath a great infection, Str, as one would fay, 
t 1 to ſerve. 
our Laun. Indeed the ſhort and the long is, I ſerve the 
ew, and have a defire as my father ſhall ſpecifie. f 
+ if Gob, His maſter and he, ſaving * worſhip' s reve, 
od: Nrence, are ſcarce catercouſins. 
z0t! Laun. To be brief, the very truth is, that the Few 
my Having done me wrong, doth cauſe me, as my father, 
Ppeing I hope an old man, ſhall frutifie unto you. 
o. Gob. I have here a diſh of doves that I would beſtow 
an I {pon your worſhip, and my ſuit is — 
Laun. In very brief, the ſuit is impertinent to my ſelf, 
and Is your worſhip ſhall know by this honeſt old man; and 


how] though I fay it, though old man, yet poor man my father. 


Baſſ. One ſpeak for both, what would you? 
have Laun. Serve you, Sir. 
have Cob. This is the very defect of the matter, Sir. | 
him Bf. I know thee well, thou haft obtain'd thy ſuit; 
rvice, Wbylock, thy maſter, ſpoke with me this day, 
ther, And hath preferr*d thee, if it be preferment 
5 one To leave a rich 7eu's ſervice to become 
if IHbe follower of fo poor a gentlenWan. - 
ound. Laun. The old proverb is very well parted between 
r, for May maſter Shylock and you, Sir; you have the grace of 
85 od, Sir, and he hath enough. 


Ba. Thou ſpeak*ſt it well; go, father, with thy fon: | 


more. Wake leave of thy old maſter, and enquire 

|, that My lodging out; give him a livery, 

k: ſee More guarded than his fellows * ſee it done. 
and Laun. Father, in; I cannot get a ſervice, no? I have 


ge er a tongue in my head? well, a if any man in Tray 


Ine of life, here's a ſmall trifle of wives, alas, fifteen 


Laws. (a) Looking on his own hand. wy 2h oo who directed theſe 
9 to mark — wanting in all the Editions. 


Hs 


ave a fairer table — which doth offer to ſwear upon a 
ook, I gal have good fortune go to, here's a ſimple 


wives 
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wives is nothing, eleven widows and nine maids is a fimple 
coming in for one man! and then to ſeape drowning 
thrice, and to be in peril of my life with the edge of a 
teather bed, here are ſimple *ſcapes! well, if fortune be 
a woman, ſhe's a good wench for this geer. Father, 
come; I'll take my leave of the Few in the twinkling 
of an eye. Ie. Laun. and Gob. 

Baſ]. J pray thee, good Leonardo, think on this; 
Theſe things being bought and orderly beſtowed, 
Return in haſte, for I do feaſt to-night _ | 
My beſt eſteem'd acquaintance; hie thee, go. 

Leon. My beſt endeavours ſhall be done herein. 


SCEN E in. 


Enter Gratiano. 


Gra. Where is your maſter? 885 . 
Leon. Vonder, Sir, he walks. [ Exit Leonardo, 
Gra. Signior Baſſanio! | 
Baſſ. * 'Signior Gratiano! 
Gra. I have a fuit to you. 
Baſſ. You have obtain'd it. | 
Gra. *'Nay, you muft not deny me, I muſt go 
With you to Belmont. RY a 
Baſſ. Why then you muſt : but hear thee, Gratiano, 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice, 
Parts that become thee happily enough, > 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appear not faults; 
But where thou art not known, why there they ſhew 
Something too liberal; pray thee take pain 
I' allay with ſome cold drops of modeſty 


Thy skipping ſpirit, leſt through thy wild behaviour 

I be miſconſtru?d; in the place I go to, a 

And loſe my hopes. 5 

Gra. Signior Baſſanio, hear me. 

If I do not put on a ſober habit, 

Talk with reſpect, and ſwear but now and then, 10 
8 ear 

9 Gratiano ! 1 You muſt not deny me, 


mm er re . 


lo. 
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Thus with mine hat, and fig 


, ” 
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Wear prayer-books in my pockets, look demurely, 
Nay more, while grace is Ying, hood mine eyes 
and fay Amen; 
Uſe all th' obſervance of civility, | 
Like one well ſtudied in a fad oſtent 
To pleaſe his grandam; never truſt me more. 
Baſſ. Well, we ſhall ſee your bearing. 5 
Gra. Nay, but I bar to-night, you ſhall not gage me 
By what we do to- night. 
Baſſ. No, that were pity. 
I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldeſt ſuit of mirth, for we have friends 


That purpoſe merriment: but fare you well, 
I have ſome buſineſs. : s 


Gra. And I muſt to Lorenzo and the reſt: 


& But we will viſit you at ſupper-time. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE Iv. 
Euter Jeflica and Launcelot. 


| el. 1 ſorry thou wilt leave my father ſo, 


Our houſe is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 

Didſt rob it of ſome taſte of tediouſneſs ; 
But fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 
And, Launcelot, ſoon at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 
Lorenzo, who is thy new maſter's gueſt; 
Give him this letter, do it ſecreti ' 
And fo farewel: I would not have my father 
See me talk: with thee,” ' 

Zaun. Adieu; tears exhibit my ton 


Pagan, moſt ſweet Few! if a chriſtian did not play the 
knave and get thee, I am much deceived z. but adieu, 
theſe fooliſh drops do ſomewhat drown! my manly ſpirit: 


adieu. | 


42 * 1 * * g 1 Exit. 
Jeſ. Farewel, good Launcelot. 2 3b, oO 
Alack, what heinous fin is it in me, * 
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To be aſham'd to be my father's child? 
But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners: O Lorenzo, 

If thou keep promiſe, I ſhall end this ſtrife, 


Become a chriſtian, and thy loving wife. 0 [ Exit, 


SCENE V. 


Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Solarino, and Salanio. 


Lor. AY, we will {link away in ſupper-time, diſguiſe 
N us at my lodging, por wen. ry in woe No 
Gra. We have not made good preparation. | 
Sal. We have not ſpoke as yet of torch-bearers. 
Sola. Tis vile, unleſs it may be quaintly ordered, 
And better in my mind not undertook. 
Lor. *Tis now but four a-clock, we have two hours 
To furniſh us. Friend Launcelot, what's the news ? 


Enter Launcelot with a leiter. 


Laun. An it ſhall pleaſe you to break up this, it ſhall 
ſeem to ſignify. 

Lor. I know the hand, in faith * tis a fair had, - 
And whiter than the * / paper chat! it writ on” 
Is the fair hand that writ. 

Gra. Love-news, in faith. 

Laun. By your leave, Sir. 

Lor. Whither goeſt thou? 


Laun. Marry, Sir, to bid my old maſter the Jew 5 


ſup to-night with my new — 4 the chriſtian. 
Lor. Hold, here, take this, tell gentle 74 Jia 
I will not fail her, ſpeak it 5 


Go, gentlemen, will you prepare: / for th* maske to-night? 
[Exit Laun. | 


I am provided of a torch-bearer. _ 
Sal. Ay marry, I'll be gone about 1 it ſtrait 
Sola, And ſo will J. 5 


2 paper it writ an 3 for this 
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Lor. Meet me and Gratiano . 
At Gratiano's lodging ſome hour hence. 
Sal. Tis good we do fo. 5 400 [ Exit. 
7 Gra. Was not that letter from fair Foſica? = 
„ Lor. I muſt needs tell thee all, ſhe hath directed 
E: How I ſhall take her from her father's houſe, 
= What gold and jewels ſhe 1s furniſh'd with, 
= What page's ſuit ſhe hath in readineſs, 
= If cer the Jew her father come to heav'n, 
It will be for his gentle daughter's fake: 
And never dare misfortune croſs her foot, 
c = Unleſs ſhe do it under this excuſe, 
© MW That ſhe is iſſue to a faithleſs Few! 
Come, go with me, peruſe this as thou goeſt, 


Fair Ia ſhall be __ torch-bearer, | [Exeunt. 
8 C E N E VI.- 
Enter Shylock and Launcelot. 


| Shy. \ \ FELL, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall beth 
5 The difference of old Shylock and beth jutg, 


What, Feſfica ?—thou ſhalt not gormandize 
As thou haſt done with me—what, Feſſica!— 

| And ſleep and ſnore, and rend Tg out. 

| Why, 7effca! I ſay. 

Laun. Why, Jaſica! | 
Sty. Who bids thee call? 1 dd n not « bid thee call.” 


Laun. Your worſhip was wont to tell me I could do 
nothing without 9 


Fe. Call vob 08 is your - will? To 

Shy, I am "bis forth to ſupper, Fe 
There are my keys: but wherefore ſhould I go? 
I am not bid for love; they flatter me: 
But yet ll go in hate, o feed upon 


o 
1 < 
* x 8 


The 


Miſtreſs, look out. at a window for all this, 
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The prodigal chriſtian. Feſica, my girl 
Look to my houſe, I am right loth to go. 
There is ſome ill a brewing towards my reſt, 
For I did dream of mony- bags to-night. 
Laun. I beſeech you, Sir, go, my young maſter doth 


expect your reproach. 


S$by. So do J his. | bayanr los 4166 \ 

Laun. And they have conſpir'd together, I will not ſay 
you ſhall ſee a mask, but if you do, then it was not for 
nothing that my noſe fell a bleeding on black monday 
laſt, at ſix a-clock 1th? morning, falling out that year on 
Aſh-wedneſday was four year in the afternoon, 


Sy. What are theſe masks ? hear you me, Jeſſica, 


* 


Lock up my doors, and when you hear the drum 


And the vile ſqueaking of the wry- neck ' d fife, 
Clamber not you up to the caſements then, 
Nor thruſt your head into the publick ſtreet 
To gaze on chriſtian fools with varniſh*d faces: 
But ſtop my houſes ears, I mean my caſements, 
Let not the ſound of ſhallow foppery enter 
My ſober houſe. By Jacob's ſtaff I ſwear, 

T have no mind of feaſting forth to-nightz — 
But I will go; go you before me, firrah: | 

Say I will come... n 
TLaun. Sir, I will go before. 


* 


There will come a chriſtian br ꝑ 
Will be worth a Jeweſ eye. [l kx Laun. 
Shy. What ſays that fool of Hagar's off - ſpring, ha? 

Jeſ. His words were, farewel, miſtreſs, nothing elſe. 

Sy. The patch is kind enough, but a huge feeder : 
Snail-flow in profit, and' he ſleeps by day x 
More than the wild cat; drones hive not with me, 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I wauld have him help to waſte 
His borrow'd purſe. Well, Jeſſica, go in, 


Perhaps I will return immediately: 
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1 | Shut the doors after you; faſt bind, faſt find, 
A, proverb never ſtale in thrifty mind. Exit. 


F. Farewel; and if my fortune be not croſt, 
have a _ you a daughter loſt. [Extt. 
—— — rr — — 
4 $CE NE VII. 
- Enter Gratiano and Salanio in maſquerade, 
£ Gra. This is. the pent-houſe under which Lorenzo de- 


E fired us to make a ſtand. 
Fal. His hour is almoſt paſt. 
E Gra. And it is marvel he out- dwells his hour, 
For lovers ever run before the clock. 
Sal. O, ten times faſter Venus pidgeons fly 
Io ſeal love's bonds new made, than they are wont 
To keep obliged faith unforfeired! 
Gra. That ever holds. Who riſeth from a feaſt 
With that keen appetite that he ſits. down? 
Where is the horſe that doth untread again | 
His tedious meaſures with th' unbated fire 3 
8 That he did pace them firſt ? all things that are, * 
Are with more ſpirit chas'd than enjoy d. 116 
| How like a younker or a prodigal 
The fcarfed bark puts from her native bay, 
|} Hugg'd and embraced by the ftrumpet wind | 
How like the prodigal doth ſhe return 
With over-weather*d ribs and ragged fails, 


Lean, rent, and n by the ſtrumpet wind ' 


Enter Lorenzo. 


Sal. Here comes Lorenzo: more of this hereafter. 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode 3 
Not I, but my affairs have made you wait: 
When you ſhall pleaſe to play the thieves for wives, 

Pl N as long for you then; come, approach; 
Here dwells my father Few, Hoa, who's within 1 = 
off; 
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. Mercharit of VENICE. 2 
Jeſtes 1 in boy's charku. 4 

Feſ. Who are you? tell me for more certainty, S 
Albeit ll ſwear that Ido know your tongue. 1 

Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 4 

Jeſ. Lorenzo certain, and my love indeed; er: 
F or who love | ſo much? and now who . 3 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours? —_ 

Lor. Heav®n and thy thoughts are witneſs that thou art, 

Feſ. Here, catch this casket, it is worth the pains. G 
I'm glad *tis night, you do not look on . ha 
For I am much aſham'd of my exchange 4 35 
But love is blind, and lovers cannot ſce — 
The pretty follies that themſelves commit; Z 
For if they could, Cupid himſelf would. bluſh © 
To ſee me thus transfortned to a boy. 8 = 

Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch- bearer. 5 

Jeſ. What, muſt I hold a candle to my ſhames? : 
They in themſelves good-ſooth are too, too light. 1 
Why, tis an office of diſcovery, love, Por. 
ad I ſhould be obſcur'd. a2 Stzot. 5 

Lor. So are you, ſweet, = Now 
Ev'n in the lovely garniſh of a boy. = 1 
But come at once FIC] Ibo 
For the cloſe night doth play the runaway, The 
And we are ſtaid for at Baſſauio's feaſt. | Ido 

Feſ. 1 will make faſt the doors, and gild my far. This 

With ſome more ducats, and be with you ſtrate 8 bo 

Gra. Now by my hood, a Gentile, and no Few. How 

Lor. Beſhrew me, but I love her heartily, . Po; 
For ſhe is wiſe, if I can judge of her ; If yo 
And fair ſhe is, if that mine eyes be true; M 
And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath prov'd her ſelf; age I will 
And therefore like her ſelf, wile, fair, and cue; * Wa 
Shall ſhe be Placed } in my conſtant ſou. B Who 

Re-enter. Jeſſica. A ad. * 294. Ve 


What, art thou come? on, Ps mute away 
Our r kin mates by this time for us ſtay. [Ex. with J eſ. WW 2.7: 
ext Enter I have 
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th Tel. 
Enter 


„ pee 5 


Euter Anthonio, 


Anth. Who' s there? hs, 
Gra. Signior Anthonio ! * © ng 
Anth. Fie, Gratians, where are all the teſt * 
'Tis nine a-clock, our friends all ſtay for you; 
- /[ have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you. 
No mask to-night, the wind 1s come about, 
Baſſanio preſently will go aboard. 
Gra. I'm glad ont, I deſire no more delight | 


Than to be under fail, and gone to- night. len. 
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SCENE vil. 


BELMONT. 


Enter Portia with Morochius and both their trains. 


I Por. Co O, draw aſide the curtains, and diſcover 


The ſev'ral-casketsto this noble Prince. 


. Now make your choice. [Three caskets are diſcovered. 


Mor. The firſt of gold, which this inſcri 3 wa bears, 


mbo chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men d 
The ſecond ſilver, which this promiſe carries, 
mbo chaſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 


8 bo chuſeth me, muſt giv e and bazard all he hath. 15 
How ſhall I know if 1 140 chuſe the right? 


Por. The one of them contains my picture, Prince, 
If you chuſe that, then I am yours withal. 


Mor. Some God direct 'my judgment! let me ſee, 


I will ſurvey th inſcriptions back again; 


What ſays this leaden casket? . 

Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all be bath. 
Vo I. II. % Muſt 
6 No kane n t; the wind i is come about, 


Baſſanio preſently will go aboard; 
L have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you. 


i] Il do in birth deſerve her, and in fortunes, 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding: 

But more than theſe, in love I do deſerve. 
What if I ftray*d no farther, but choſe here? 
Let's ſee once more this ſaying grav'd in gold. 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men defrre, 
Why, that's the lady; all the world deſires her: 
From the four corners of the earth they come 
To kiſs this ſhrine, this mortal breathing ſaint. 
Th' Hircanian deſerts and the vaſtie wilds 

Of wide Arabia are as thorough-fares now, 

For Princes to come view fair Portia. 
The wat'ry kingdom, whoſe ambitious head 4 23 
Spits in the face of heaven, 1s no bar — 
To ſtop the foreign ſpirits, but they come, 

As o'er a brook, to ſee fair Portia. | 

One of theſe three contains her heav' nly Nas 

Is't like that lead contains her ? *cwere damnation 

To think fo baſe a thought: it were too groſs 

To rib her ſearcloth in the obſcure grave. 
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f Muſt give, for what? for lead? hazard for lead? EZ 
4 This casket threatens. Men, that hazard all, 5 
'þ Do it in hope of fair advantages: 15 
bf A golden mind ſtoops not to ſhows of droſs, © 
. I'll then not give nor hazard ought for lead. 1 
i: What fays the ſilver with her virgin hue ? S 
1 bo chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deferves.. Ty $. 
1 As much as he deſerves? pauſe there, Morocbiut, 5 
9 And weigh thy value with an even hand; bs 
i If thou be'ſt rated by thy eſtimation, 5 
i! Thou doſt deſerve enough, and yet enough - 
[1 May not extend ſo far as to the lady ; - 
[1 And yet to be afraid of my deſerving, = 
9 Were but a weak diſabling of my ſelf. | 5 
i As much as I deſerve? —why, that's the lady: Z 


= #2 7 "be > 
TW. . 
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Or ſhall I think in ſilver ſhe's immur d. Sat. 
Being ten times undervalu'd to try*d gold? 5 
© ſinful thought, never ſo rich a gem 1 And 


\ 
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Was ſet in worſe chan gold! they have in Englated 

A coin that bears the figure of an angel! 
Stamped in gold, but that's inſculpt e | 

But here an angel in à golden bed | 

Lyes all within. Deliver me the boy's ; 

Here do I chuſe, and thrive I as I maya 

Por. There take it, Prince, ang if my form "wy there; 


Then I am yours. \ [Unlocking the gold casket. 
Mor. O hell! what haves we hint; A carrion ee of 


Within whoſe empty yo curdd is alot ©. point, 
ll read the vritidg F 3 


All that glifters is is ; not ip . | 

Often have you heard that told; 

Many a man bis life bath ſold, + 

But my outſide to behold. 

Gilded wood may worms. infold: 

Hed yo 546 as wiſe as bold, 
Young in limbs, in i old, 

Your anfiver had not een inſeroPd, 

Fare you well, your ſuit is . 


= Mor. Cold indeed, and labour loſt: Fog 
Then farewel, heat; and welcome, IP ge, Date 
= Portia, adica I have too griey'd a heart 

To take a tedious leave: thus loſers part. 5 Krit. 
S Por. A gentle riddance: draw the curtains, 5 
Let all of his i chuſe me e fol ee 
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SCENE IX. 
Venice. 


Enter Solarino aud Salanio. 


HY, man, I ſaw Baſſanio under ſail, 
With him is Eratiauo gone along, 
And 1 in cheir ſhip I'm ſure Lorenzo ia not. 


C2 Sola. 


Sal. 


* RR 7 3 i aw bag — " ha — — * — 08 8 * 1 
— 1 — oy Ch — 2% 3 2 2 = p FGG 3 7. 2 ». 
| : Fs ' 2 2 * 1 * 1 Sb — * 2 : . - 2 n 
1 8 . - — — — CG AC ͤ——— <4 — — — 2 ew — » 
83 8 — 5 * * — . ——— — —— — ... On" OI. — I * 
9 
; * % 


- 
a 
34 —— 


36 The Merchant of Venice. 


Sola. The villain Few with outcries rais'd the Du 


Who went with him to ſearch Baſſanio's ſhip. 


Sal. He came too late, the ſhip was under fail 3 1 


But there the Duke was giv'n to underſtand 
That in a Gondola were ſeen together Pr 
Lorenzo and his am*rous Fefſicas' :- 
Beſides, Antbonio certify'd the Duke 
They were not with Baſſanio in his ſhip. 
Sola. I never heard a paſſion ſo confus'd, 
So ſtrange, outrageous, and fo variable, 
As the dog Jem did utter in the ſtreets; © + 


My daughter, O my ducats, O my daughter! 
Fled with a chriſtian ? O my chriſtian ducats! 


Juſtice, the law, my ducats, and my daughter! 

A ſealed bag, two ſealed bags of ducats, 

Of double ducats, ſtoPn from me by my daughter ! 
And jewels, two ftones, rich and precious ſtones, 
Stol'n by my daughter! juſtice! find the girl; 


She hath the ſtones upon her, and the ducats. 


Sal. Why all the Boys in Venice follow him, 
Crying his ſtones, his daughter, and his ducats. 
Sola. Let good Authonio look he keep his day, 
Or he ſhall pay ⁵⁵ oh. 6... - 
Sal. Marry, well remember d. 
I reaſon'd with a Frenchman yeſterday, _ 
Who told me, in the narrow ſeas that part 
The French and Engliſh, there miſcarried 
A veſſel of our country richly fraught : 
I thought upon Anibonio when he told me, 
And wiſh'd in ſilence that it were not his. 


Sola. You were beſt to tell Authonio what you hear, 


Yet do not ſuddenly, for it may grieve him. 
Sal. A kinder Gentleman treads not the earth. 

I faw Baſſanio and Anthonio part. Z 

Baſſanio told him he would make ſome ſpeed 

Of his return: he anſwer*d, do not ſo, . 

Slubber not buſineſs for my ſake, Baſſanio, 

But ſtay the very riping of the time 


@ 4% ® 
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And 
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And for the Jew's bond, which he hath of me, 
Let it not enter in your mind of love: 

ge merry, and employ your chiefeſt thoughts 
To courtſhip, and ſuch fair oſtents of love 
as ſhall conveniently become you there. 45 
And even there, his eye being big with tears, 
Turning his face, he put his hand behind him, | 
And with affection wond”rous ſenſible 
He wrung Baſſanio's hand, and fo they parted. 


Sola. 1 think he only loves the world for him. 


pray thee, let us go and find him out, 
And quicken his embraced heavineſs 
with ſome delight or other. 


Sal. Dowe lo. ' Ki [ Exennt. 


. 
B EL MONT. 


Enter Neri la with a Sernent. 


BY Nr. Uick, quick, I pray thee, draw the curtain fruit 


The Prince of Arragon has ta*en his oath, _ 


5 And comes to his election preſently. 


Enter Arragon, bis train, Portia. Eur. cue. The 
Caskets are diſcover d. 


| Por. Behold there ftand the caskets, noble Prince; 
If you chuſe that wherein I am contain'd, 

© Strait ſhall our nuptial rites be folemniz'd : . 

But if you fail, without more ſpeech, my lord, 
Lou muſt be gone from hence immediately. 

Ar. I amenjoin'd by oath t' obſerve three things; 

Firſt, never to unfold to any one 

LW hich casket *twas I choſe ; next, if I fail 

Of the right casket, never in my life 

To woo a maid in way of marriage: 


BS "Sad. 


i 
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Laſt, if I fail in fortune of my choice, | 
Immediately to leave you, and be gone. a 
Por. To theſe injunctions every one doth ſwear 
That comes to hazard for my worthleſs ſelf. 
Ar. And ſo have I addreft me; fortune now 
To my heart's hope! gold, filver, and baſe lead. 
Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all be hath. 
You ſhall look fairer ere I give or hazard, 
What ſays the golden cheſt ? ha, let me ſee; 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men deſire, 
What many men deſire - that may be meant 
Of the full multitude that chuſe by ſhow, 8» 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach, 
Which pryes not to th' 7 / interior: like* the martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 
1 Ev'n in the force and road of caſualty. 
1 I will not chuſe what many men deſire, 
i Becauſe I will not jump with common ſpirits, 
1 And rank me with the barb'rous multitudes. 
1 Why then to thee, thou ſilver treaſure-houſe: 
lt Tell me once more, what title thou-doſt-bear : 
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4 M bo chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as be deſerves ; 
I And well ſaid too, for who ſhall go about 


= To cozen fortune, and be honourable | aid 03 2500) 
5 Without the ſtamp of merit? let none preſume 
To wear an undeferved digit: 


th O that eſtates, degrees, and offices, 
I Were not deriv*d corruptly, that clear honour - 
0 Were purchias'd by the merit of the wearer! __ 
How many then ſhould cover, that ſtand bare? 
How many be commanded, that command? _, _ 
How much low peaſantry would then be gleaned _ 
1 From the true feed of honour? how much honour _ 
A, | Pickt from the chaff and ruin of the times, The 
i To be new varniſh*d.? well, but to my choice, "oa 
19 Who chuſeth me, ſhall get a; much as be deſerves: . * Han 


key | 


= - 7 interior, but like e 
1 8 | 
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A key for this; I will aſſume deſert,\ 
And — unlock my fortunes here. 
Por. Too long a pauſe for that which you find there. 
{ Unlocking the falver castet. 
Ar. What's here! the portrait of a Waking idiot, 
= Preſenting me a ſchedule? I will read it; 
Ho much unlike art thou to Portia ? 
Ho much unlike my hopes and my deſervings? 
= bo chuſeth me, ſhall have as much as he deſerves. 
Did I deſerve no more than a fools head? 
ls that my prize? are my deſerts no better? 
= Por, To offend and judge are diſtinct cen 
And of oppoſed natures. 
Ar. What is here?s? 


The fire ſev'n limes tried this, 

Sev'n times tried that judgment is 

That did never chuſe amiſs. 

Some there be that ſhadows kiſs, 
Such have but a ſhadows bliſs : 

There be fools alive, I wis, 

Silver'd o'er, and ſo was this: 
Tate what wife you will to bed, 

T will ever be your bead. 


So be gone, Sir, you are ſped. 


Ar. Still more fool I ſhall appear 

By the time I linger here: 

With one fooPs head I came to, woo, 

But I go away with two. 

Sweet, adieu! I'll keep my oath, | 

Patiently to bear my wroth. Exit. 

Por. Thus hath the candle ing'd the moth : 

O theſe deliberate fools! when they do chuſe, 

They have the wiſdom by their wit to loſe. 

Ner. The ancient ſaying | is no hereſy, _ 

Hanging and W 970 by . „ 
84 s FA Por. 

$1 will aſſume deſert ; give me a key for this, 9 goes 
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Nom, what news on the Ryalto? 


Por. Come, draw the curtain, Neriſſa. 


0 Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Where is my lady ? 
Por, Here, what would my lord? | 
Serv. Madam, there is alighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To fignify th' approaching of his lord, 
From whom he bringeth ſenſible regrets; N 
To wit, beſides commends and courteous breath, 
Gifts of rich value; yet I have not ſeen 
So likely an ambaſſador of love. N 
A day in April never came fo ſweet, _ 
To ſhow how coſtly ſummer was at hand, _ 
As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his lord. 
Por. No more, I pray thee; I am half afraid 
Thou'lt ſay anon, he is ſome kin to thee, = 
Thou ſpend'ſt ſuch high-day wit in praiſing him: 
Come, come, Neriſſa, tor I Jong to ſee 
Quick Cupid's poſt, that comes 5 mannerly. 
Ner, Baſſanio, lord Love! if thy will it be! ¶Exeunt. 


Ss > ING SAL AO AS SY | 


Lu 


O E N E l. 
Venice. 
; Enter Salanlo and Solarino. 


IO e Sen 


Sal. Why, yet it lives there uncheckt, that A.. 

thonio hath a ſhip of rich lading wreck'd on the 
narrow ſeas; the Goodwins, 1 think, they call the place; 
a very dangerous flat and fatal; where the carcaſſes of 
i | | t 4; l Man 


a> 
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many a tall ſhip lye bury'd, as they ſay, if my goſſip 
BI Report be an honeſt woman of her word. en, 
= So. I would ſhe were as lying a goſſip in that, as 
ever knapt ginger, or made her neighbours, believe ſhe 
7 wept for the death of a third husband. But it is true, 
without any ſlips of prolixity, or croſſing the plain high- 
way of talk, that the good Antbonio, the honeſt Anthonio 
— O that I had a title good enough to keep his name 
þ g company iron gilt (hs h 1 55 | 
Sal. Come, the full ſto ff. ws 
= So. Ha, what ſay'ſt thou? why, the end is, he hath 
Sal. I would it might prove the end of his loſſes. 

Sola. Let me ſay Amen betimes, leſt the devil croſs my 
prayer; for here he comes in the likeneſs of a Few, How 
= now, Shylock, what news among the merchants? 


o 
4 


1 Enter Shy lock. 
= Shy. You knew (none ſo well, none ſo well as you) of 
my daughter's'flight, _ | 5 ; 
unt. Cal. That's certain; I for my part knew the taylor 


that made the wings ſhe flew withall. 
= Sola. And Shylok for his own part knew the bird was 
fledg'd, and then it is the complection of them all to 
leave the dam, : | 
Sh. She is damn'd for it. 
Sal. That's certain, if the devil may be her judge. 
Shy. My own fleſh and blood to rebel! : 
Sola. Out upon it, old carrion, rebels it at theſe years? 
Shy, I fay, my daughter is my fleſh and blood. 
Sal. There is more difference between thy fleſh and 
hers, than between jet and ivory; more between your 
bloods, than there is between red wine and rheniſh : but 
| tell us, do you hear whether 4nthonio have had any loſs 


Au. at ſea or no? 14 K N 
the Shy. There I have another bad match; a bankrupt, a 
ace; MW prodigal,/wha dares ſcarce ſhew his head on the Ryalto, 
s of 


a beggar that us'd to come to ſmug upon the mart! lee 


any him 
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kim lock te his bond; he was wont to call me ufurer, 
let him look to his dond; he was wont to lend monty 
for a chriſtian courteſie; let him look to his bond. 

Fal. Why, I am ſure, if he forfeit, thou wilt not rake 
his fleſh: ar s that good for? - 

$hy.. To bait fiſh withal. If it will feed nothing elt, 
it will feed my revenge; he hath diſgrac'd me, and hin. 
der'd me half a million, laught at my loſſes, mockt at 


my gains, ſcorn'd my nation, thwarted my bargains, 


cool'd my friends, heated mine enemies; and what's his 
reaſon? I am a . Hath not a Jet eyes? hath not a 
Jew hands, organs, dimenſions, ſenſes, affections, paſſions? 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the ſame weapons, ſub. 
jeC to the ſame diſeaſes, heaPd by the ſame means, warm'd 
and cool'd by the fame 1 ſummer and winter as a Chriſtian 
is? if you prick us, do'we not bleed? if you tickle us, 
do we not laugh? if you poiſon us, do we not die? and 
if you wrong us, ſhall we not revenge? if we are like 
you in the reſt, we will reſemble you in that. If a Few 
wrong a chriſtian, what 1s his humility? Revenge. If a 
chriſtian wrong a Few, what ſhould his ſufferance be by 
chriſtian example? why, Revenge. The villany you 
teach me J will execute, and it ſhall 80 hard dar I will 
better the inſtruction. | 


Enter a Servant from Anthonio. 


Ser. Gentlemen, my maſter Amthonio is at bis bout, 
and defires 6e 
* We have been up and down to ſeek him. x 


Enter Tubal. 


Sola. Here eomes another of the tribe; a third cannot 
be match d, unleſs the devil himſelf turn Few. 

- [Exeunt gala. and Solar 

Shy. How now, 7. Wu what news from Genoua * haſt 


ou found my daughter? 
- Tub, I often came where I did bear of her, but cannot 
find ;---- Shy. 


I winter and ſummer 
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Shy. Why there, there, there, there! a diamond gone 


5 coſt me two thouſand ducats i in Frankfort! the curſe never 


fell upon our nation *till now, I never felt it till now; 
two t cufind ducats in that, and other precious, precious 


W jewels! I would my daughter were dead at my foot, 
and the jewels in her ear; O, would ſhe were hers'd 
at my foot, and the ducats in her coffin, 


No news of 
them; why, fo! and I know not what ſpent in the ſearch! 
why then loſs upon loſs; the thief gone with ſo much, 

and ſo much to find the thief; and no ſatisfaction, no re- 


10 venge, nor no ill luck ſtirring, but what lights o' my 
= ſhoulders, no ſighs but o my breathing, no tears but o 
= my ſhedding. 


Tub. Yes, other men have ill lack too; Authonio, as 


I heard in Genoug —— 


Shy. Whar, _— ill luck, ill luck ? 
Tub. Hath an Argoſie caſt away, coming from Tripolis. 
Spy. I thank of thank God; 1s it true? is it true? 
7 1 I ſpoke with ſome of the kilors that eſcap'd the 
wrec 
Sy. I thank the, good Tubal; good news, good 
news; ha, ha, where? in Genova? 
Tub. Your daughter ſpent in e as I heard, one 
night fourſcore ducats. 
Shy. Thou ſtick'ſt a dagger i in me; J mall never ſee 
my go again z Kere ducats at a beupg, fourſcore 
ucats! 
Tub. There c came pa 4 Anthonid's cio in my 
company to Venice, that ſwear he cannot chuſe but break. 
Shy, I am glad of it, PII Plague him, I'll torture him; 


IJ am glad of it. 


Tub. One of them ſhewd me a ring, that he had of 
your daughter for a monky, | 

SH. Out upon her, thou torbureſt me, Tubal; it Was 
my Turquoiſe, J had it of Leah when I was a batchelor; j 
I would not have given it for a wilderneſs of monkies. 

Tub. But Antbonio is certainly. undone. | 

Sly. Nay, that's true, that's very true; go, fee me an 

+ officer, 
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To eche it, and to draw it out in length, 
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officer,  beſpeak him a fortnight before. I will have the 
heart of him, if he forfeit; for were he out of Venice, I 
can make what merchandize I will: go, go, Tubal, and 
meet me at our ſynagogue; go, good Tubal; at our 


ſynagogue, Tuba.  [Exeunt, 


* . 
* 
. 


BELMONT. 


— 
—— 


Enter Baſſanio, Portia, Gratiano, and attendants, 
| The caskets are ſet out. | 
Por. 1 Pray you, tarry, pauſe a day or two - 
Before you hazard; for in chuſing wrong 
J loſe your company; forbear a While. 
There's ſomething tells me, but it is not love, 


1 would not loſe you; and, you know your ſelf, 


Hate counſels not in ſuch a quality. 

But leſt you ſhould not underſtand me well, 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought, 
J would detain you here ſome month or two, 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to chuſe right, but I am then forſworn ; 


So will I never be; ſo may you miſs me, 
But if you do, you'll make me wiſh a fin, 


That J had been forſworn. Beſhrew your eyes, 
They have o*erlook*d me, and divided me; 
One half of me is yours, the other half 
Mine own, I would ſay: but if mine, then yours; 2 
And ſo all yours. Alas! theſe naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights: 
And ſo tho? yours, not yours; but prove it fo, / 
Let fortune go to hell for it, not me. "|_ 
I ſpeak too long, but tis to peece the time, 


240. 


To ſtay you from election. 


2 not J. 


The Merchant of Vantec R 


Baſſ. Let me chuſe: 
For as I a I live up MY unf 
Por. Upon the rac ; Bali ? then conf 


«a 43 ©; WS is 


Baſſ. Promiſe me "fs and PII confe the truth. 
Por. Well then, confeſs and live. 

Baff. Confeſs and love ps 1 5 

= Had been the very ſum of my coifilſibin; 

O happy torment, when my torturer' 
Doth teach me anſwers for deliverance! 

But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 
Por. Away tſien. I am lockt in one of them, 
If you do love me, you will find me out. 

Neriſſe and the reſt, ſtand all aloof, 

Let muſick found while he doth make his 8 
Then if he loſe, he makes a ſwan- like end, 
Fading in muſick. That the compariſon 0 
May ſtand more juſt, my eye ſhall be the ſtream 
And wat'ry death- bed for him: he ma win, 

And what is muſick then? then muſick is 

Even as the flouriſh, when true ſubjects bow | 

To a new crowned monarch: ſuch it is, 

As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in break of day, 

That creep into the dreaming bride e s car, 
And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes | 
With no leſs preſence, but with much more love, 
Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The virgin-tribute paid by howling Troy 
To the ſea- monſter: I ſtand for ſacrifice; 3 
The reſt aloof are the Dardanian wives, : 
With bleared viſages come forth to view 
The iſſue of th exploit. Go, *. 


Live 
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Live thou, I live; with much, much more diſmay - 


I view the fight, than they chat aa the raw. 7 
1 2 3; > [Mufick Within, 
A Song aun Paſſinio comments en corkets to bin 72 The 


Tell me where js ; fancy 
Or in the heart, or 7 * Bead? 


3 / How begot, bow nouriſhed B veili 
[Rep W The 
ti is ei ngender'd i in the eyes, WT ei 
With gazing fed, and fancy . Har 
In tbe c where it Hes. Nor 
Let us all ring fans s bl. B&T 
Pll el 1 Whi 
Ding, dong, be | Thy 

All. ans dang, bell. | 


Baſſ. So may the outward ſhows'be leaf beagle; 4 2 
The world is ſtill deceiv'd with Ornament, And 
In law what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 1 /Be 
But being ſeaſon'd with a gracious \- mom A 1 
Obſcures the ſhow of evil? in reli 10 
What damned error, but ſome e brow. For 
Will bleſs it, and approve it with a text, 7 
Hiding the groſſneſs with fair ornament? | Fair 
There is no vice ſo ſimple, but affames 8 Hatt. 
Some mark of virtue on his out ward parts. | Or u 
How many cowards,- whoſe hearts are all as falſe 8 

As ſtairs of ſand, wear yet upon their chins? Parte 
The beards of Hereulss and — — Shou 
Who, inward ſearcht, have Neers ite as milk? The 
And theſe aſſume but à yalour's excrement; A go 

To render them redoubted. Look on beauty, Faſte 

And you ſhall ſee tis purchas'd by the weig „ | How 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, Meth 


| Making them lighteſt that wear moſt of it: 5 


(a) That is, a beard. 
3 How begot, how nouriſhed 2 
Reply, reply. 
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2 80 are thoſe criſped ſnaky golden locks, + 

Which make ſuch wanton gambols with the wind 

1 Upon n ſuppoſed fairneſs, often known Ae 

ro be the dowry of a ſecond head, ? 

ne skull, that bred them, in the ſepulcher. 

Thus Ornament is but the gilded ſhore. _ 

ro a moſt dang'rous ſea; the beauteous ſcarf 

Vveiling an Indian Þ 5 dowdy; in a word, 

W The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 

WT entrap the wiſeſt. Then, thou gaudy gold, 

Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee : 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 

Tween man and man: but thou, thou meager lead, 

Which rather threatneſt than doſt promiſe ought; 

Thy * /plainneſs* moves me more than eloquence, 

And hete chuſe I, joy be the conſequence! _ 

Por. How all the other paſſions fleet to air, 

As doubtful thoughts, and raſh embrac'd + ok 

And ſhudd'ring 15 and green-ey'd "> 1 Fi 

Be moderate, love! allay thy eeſtaſie 

In meaſure rain thy joy, ſcant this exceſs, 

feel too much thy bleſſing; make 1 it leſs, 

For fear I ſurfeir. [Opening the leaden ces 

Baſſ. * What do 1 find here? 

| Fair Portia's counterfeit? what Demy- god 
Hath come ſo near creation? move theſe eyes? 

Or whether riding on the balls of mine 

| Seem they in motion? here are ſever'd lips 
Parted with ſugar'd breath; fo ſweet a bar 1 

Should ſunder ſuch ſweet friends: here in her? hair“! 

The painter plays the ſpider, and hath woven 

A golden meſh t' intrap the hearts of men 

Faſter than gnats in cobwebs: but her eyes, 

| How could he ſee to do them? having made one, 
Methinks it ſhould have pow'r to ſteal both his, 


80 


b) The word 6251 is uſed again in Rom. and J al. 
5 beauty; . old edit. V5 emend. 
6 paleneſs . . old edit. V. arb. emend. 


7 O love be moderate! 8 What find I here? 9 hairs 


And leave it ſelf a unfurniſh'd : yet how far 
The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow | 
In underpriſing it, ſo far this ſhadow rr 1 
Doth lim p behind the ſubſtance. Here's the ſcrow!, | 
The continent and ſummary of my fortune. ene 


You that chuſe not by the view, 

Chance as fair, and chuſe as true! 
Since this fortune falls to you, 
Be content, and ſeek no new. 

you be well pleas d with this, __ 
And Bold your fortune for your 7 es, 
Turn you where your lady is, 
And claim Ber with a loving kiſs. 


A gentle ſcrowl; fair lady, by your leaye, labs ber * 
I come by note to give, and to receive. ® 
Like one of two contending in a prize, 
That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes % 
Hearing applauſe and univerſal ſhout, 
 Giddy in ſpirit, gazing ſtill in doubt, 
Whether thoſe peals of praiſe be his or no; 
So (thrice fair lady) ſtand I, even ſo, 
As doubtful whether what I ſee be true, 
Until confirm'd, ſign'd, ratify'd by you 5 
Por, Yau ſee, my lord Baſſanio, where I ſtand, 
Such as I am; tho for my ſelf alone, 5 s 
I would not be ambitious in my wiſh, 
To wiſh my ſelf much better; yet for you, 
I would be trebled twenty times my ſelf, 
A thouſand times more fair, ten thotland times ; 
More rich, that, to ſtand high in your account, 
I might in virtues, beauties, hvings, friends, 
Exceed account: but the full ſum of me 
Is ſum of nothing, which, to term in groſs, 
Is an unleſſon'd girl, unſchool'd; un practis d: oi 
Happy in this, ſhe is not yet fo * «wp 7 
But ſhe may learn; more happy then in hs, —_ 
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he is not bred fo dull but ſhe can learn; 
Happieſt of all is, that her gentle ſpirit 
WCommits it ſelf to yours to be directed, 

s from her lord, her governor, her King: 

My ſelf, and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now converted. I but now was Lady / 
of this fair manſion, miſtreſs of my ſervants, 
Oueen o'er my ſelf; and even now, but now, 
rhis houſe, theſe ſervants, and this ſame my ſelf 
are yours, my lord: 1 give them with this ring, 
Which when you part from, loſe or give away, 
Miet it preſage the ruin of your love, 

And be my vantage to exclaim on you. ä 
Baß. Madam, you haye bereft me of all words, 
Oaly my blood ſpeaks to you in my veins; __ 
And there is ſuch confuſion in my pow'rs, 

As, after ſome oration fairly ſpoke 

By a beloved Prince, there doth appear 

Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude, 70 
Where every ſomething, being blent together, 
Turns to a wild of nothing, ſave of joy 
Expreſt, and not expreſt. But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence; 
WO, then be bold to ſay, Baſſanio's dead. 

= Ner. My lord and lady, it is now our time, 
That have ſtood by, and ſeen our wiſhes proſper, 
To cry good joy; good joy, my lord and lady 

= Gra. My lord. Baſſanio, and my gentle lady, 

I wiſh you all the joy that you can wiſh; . 
For I am ſure you can wiſh none from a me: 
And when your honours mean to folemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do beſeech you 


ber. 


Ev'n at that time I may be married too. | 
Baſſ. With all my heart, fo thou canſt get a wife. | 


Gra. I thank your lordſhip, you have got me one. 
My eyes, my lord, can look as ſwift as yours: 
You ſaw the miſtreſs, I beheld the maid 5; | 
Vor, II. | D Tou 


She bf | 
5 la) That is, diſtinct from me and my Wiſhes. 


Atchiev'd her miſtreſs. 
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You lov'd; I lov'd; for intermiſſion J e 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than yu. 
Your fortune ſtood upon the eacket there, 
And ſo did mine tov as the matter falls: 
For wooing here until I ſweat again, 1100 
And ſwearing *till my very roof was dy 
With oaths of love; at laſt, if | lan, | 

I got a promiſe of this fair one „ 

To have her love, provided that 825 fortune 


Por. Is this true, Neriſſa? dee 

Ner. Madam, it is, ſo you ſtand plear'd withal. 

Baſſ. And do you, Gratiano, mean Wees enen ? 

Gra. Yes, faith, my lord. 

Baſſ. Our feaſt ſhall be much honour'd in your mar. 
riage. 


Gra. We'll play with them, the firſt boy for a thos 
ſand ducats. 


Ner. What, ad ſtake down ? 
Gra. No, we Thall ne'er win at that { port, ve" ſtake down, 
But who comes here? Lorenzo and his infidel'? 
What, and my old Venetian rel, Salanio ? ? 


SCENE. II. 


Enter Lorenzo, J eſſica, and Salanio. 


Baſſ. Lorenzo and Salanio, welcome hither, 
If that the youth of my new intereſt here 
Have pow'r to bid you welcome. By your leave, 
I bid my very friends and country men 4 
(Sweet Portia) welcome. 
Por. So do I, my lord; they are intirely welcome. 
Lor. I thank your honour : for my part, my lord, 
My purpoſe was not to have ſeen you here, 
But meeting with Salanio by the way, | 
He did intreat me, paſt all ſaying nay, 
To come with him along. 


| The Merchant of VENIeE. 5 
Sa. I did, my lord | 
And I have reaſon for*t; Signior Anthom 
commends him to you. © [Grees bim a letter. 
= 3Baſ. Ere I ope his letter, 
E I pray you, tell me how my good friend doth. 
Hal. Not ſick, my lord, unleſs it be in mind: 
Nor well, unleſs in mind: his letter there 

win ſhew you his eſtate. | 


Baſſanio opens the letter. 


= Gra. Neriſa, cheer yond ſtranger. Bid her welcome. 
ES Your hand, Salanio; what's the news from Venice? 
How doth that royal merchant, good Antbonio? 
I know he will be glad of our ſucceſs: 
mar. We are the Jaſons, we have won the fleece. 
29 oi Sal. Would you had won the fleece that he hath loſt ! 
thou WR Por. There are ſome ſhrewd contents in yond fame paper, 

That ſteal the colour from Baſſanio's cheek : 
Some dear friend dead; elſe nothing in the world 
Could turn ſo much the conſtitution 
Of any conſtant man. What, worſe and worſe! 
Wich leave, Baſſanio, I am half your ſelf, 
And I muſt have the half of any thing 
That this ſame paper brings you. 
= Baſſ. O ſweet Portal 
Here are a few of the unpleaſant'ſt words 
That ever blotted paper. Gentle lady, 
When I did firſt impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman; 
And then I told you true; and yet, dear lady, 
ne, Rating my ſelf at nothing you ſhall ſee 
d, How much I was a braggart: when I told you 
My ſtate was nothing, 1 ſhould then have told you, 

| That I was worſe than nothing. For indeed 

I have engag'd my ſelf to a dear friend; 

Engag'd my friend to his meer enemy, 

To feed my means, Here is a letter, lady, 
Sal J D 2 The 
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The paper is the body of my friend, 
And every word in it a gaping wound, 
ll̃ſſuing life- blood. But is it true, Salanio? 
Have all his ventures fail'd? what, not one hit 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, from England, 
From Lisbon, Barbary, and India? 975 
And not one veſſel ſcapꝰd the dreadful touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks? 
Sal. Not one, my lord. | 
Beſides, it ſhould appear, that if he had 
The preſent mony to diſcharge the Jew, 
He would not take it. Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the ſhape of man, 
So keen and greedy to confound a man. 
| He plies the Duke at morning and at night, 
And doth impeach the freedom of the ſtate, 
If they deny him juſtice, Twenty merchants, 
The Duke himſelf, and the Magnificoes 
Of greateſt port have all perſuaded with him, - 
But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of juſtice, and his bond. 
Jeſ. When I was with him, I have heard him ſwear, 
To Tubal and to Chus his country men, 
That he would rather have Authonio's fleſh 
Than twenty times the value of the um 
That he did owe him; and I know, my lord, 
If law, authority, and pow'r deny not, 
It will go hard with poor Ani bonio. | 
Por. Is it your dear friend that is thus in trouble? 
Baſſ. The deareſt friend to me, the kindeſt man, 
The beſt condition'd and unweary'd fpirit 
In doing courteſies; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears 
1 Than any that draws breath in Hay. 
Por. What ſum owes he the 7e? 
| Baſſ. For me three thouſand ducats. 
Por. What, nome ĩðͤ ; | 
Pay him fix thouſand, and deface the bond; 


Double 


T, 


ble 


5 | Shall loſe a hair through my Baſſanio's fault. 


with an unquiet ſoul, You ſhall have gold 
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Double fix thouſand, and then treble that, 
Before a friend of this deſcription 


Firſt go with me to church, and call me wife, "IN 
And then away to Venice to your friend: 
For never ſhall you lie by Portia's fide 


To pay the petty debt twenty times over, 
When it is paid, bring your true friend along, 
My maid Neriſſa and my ſelf mean time 


= Will live as maids and widows; come away, io 
For you ſhall hence upon your wedding day. a 


But let me __ the letter of your friend. 


W zet Baſſanio, my ſhips have all miſcarry 'd, 
ny creditors grow- cruel, my eſtate is very 


low, my 5 tothe Jew is forfeit ; and fince in paying it 


| it is impaſſible I ſhould live, all debts are cleared between 


you and me, if 1 might but ſee you at my death; notwith- 
ſtanding uſe your gc "of JO: love do not Poſing Dou 
to come, let not my / "1; 5 


Por. O love! diſpatch al buſineſs, and be gone. 
Baſſ. Since I have your good leave to go away, 
I will makehaſte; but till I come again, 
No bed ſhall &er be guilty of my _ 
Nor reſt be interpoſer *twixt us twain. [ Exeunt. 
(a) —— your wedding-day. | 
Bid your friends welcome, ſhew a merry cheer; 


Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear. 
But let me hear, Re” - | 


ae © 
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Sy. e look to him: tell not me of mercy. 


Thou naughty goaler, 8 thou art ſo fond 


To ſhake the head, relent, and 


For the commodity that ſtrangers have 


' 
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SCENE. 


TIN 


Enter Shylock, Solarino, Saha" and the Goaler, 


This is the fool that lent out wn gratis. 

Goaler, look to him. | 

Anth. Hear me yet, good Shylock.. 22681 
Sky. I'Il have my bond; ſpeak not againſt my bond 
I've ſworn an oath that I will have my bond. 
Thou call'dſt me dog before thou hadſt a cauſe; 
But ſince I am a dog, beware my fang? 
The Duke ſhall grant me juſtice. I do wonder, 


To come abroad with him at his requeſt. 

_Anth, 1 pray thee, hear me ſpeaxæ. 

Shy. VIl-have my bond: I will not hear thee Gon" 
I'll have my bond; and therefore ſpeak no more; 
F'11 not be made a ſoft and dul fl fool, 

igh and yield 


Jo chriſtian interceſſors. Follow not; 
Pl have no ſpeaking I will have my bond. 


Cher Shylodk 
Sola. It i is the moſt impenetrable < cur 
That ever kept with men. 5 
Anth. Let him alone, „ 1 
PIt follow him no more with bootleſs pray'rs: 
He ſeeks my life; his reaſon well I know; ; 


I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures Of line 

Many that have at times made moan to me; 

Therefore he hates ln: > Being 
Sola. I am ſure the Piles. „ | Muſt x 

Will never grant this 2 3 to hold. | How li 


Anth. The Duke cannot deny the courſe of law ; 


With 


7 
5 


ck, 


R N e 
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But if you knew to whom you ſhew this 
| How true a en you ſend relief to, 
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| With us in Venice, if it be deny'd, 


Will much impeach the juſtice of the ſtate, 


E Since that the trade and profit of the city * 


Conſiſteth of all nations. Therefore go, 
Theſe griefs and loſſes have fo bated me, 


S» + 


| That I ſhall hardly fpare a pound of fleſh 


1 8 7 


To- morrow to my bloody credit. 
Well, goaler, on; pray God, Baſſanio come 
To ſee me pay his debt, and then I care not! ¶ Exeunt. 


« 1 7 n“ 4 1 98 1 4 14 = « 
1 Ew 1 * 8 R 3 
— 


1 3 4 We 
bs <a 
* 
+ * 10 N o 
\ F 33 "Fe * 2 6 98 % "8 9 x * x << WF: 4 £75 <* % b 
5 %.4 7 * * o As bs 4 P * * — — a 
v "2 Lis) v > * 
e \ FEY 4 iy | b f N · 
1 1 "I : EC % _ Oh . 
CE *# * * * *% 4% 
* * 989 * * . i Fi * $ * $. ? £4 % p 1 . S : : ” 
o A 


BELMONT. 


„* 


Enter Portia, Neriſſa, Lorenzo, Jeſlica, and Balthazar. 


Lor. M although I ſpeak it in your preſence, . 


You have a noble and a true conceit 


Of God- like amity, which appears ſtrongly 


In bearing thus the abſence of your lor. 
ou K Bo this honour, -. 
How dear a Joyer of my lord your husband, 
I know you would be prouder of the work, 
Than cuſtomary bounty can enforce you, 
Por. I never did repent of doing good, 


And ſhall not now; for in companions 


That do converſe and waſte the time together, 
Whoſe ſouls do bear an equal yoke of love, 
There muſt be needs a like proportion 


Of lineaments, of manners, and of ſpirit; f 


mY 


Which makes me think that this Ani bonio 
Being the boſom-lover of my lord. 


| Muſt needs be like my lord: If it be ſo, 
| How little is the coſt I have beſtowed 


In purchaſing the ſemblance of my ſoul 
From out the. ſtate of helliſh cruelty ! 


D 4 This 
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| This comes too near the praiſing of my ſelf; 55 
g Therefore no more of it: /hear other 1 5 "fs 
| Lorenzo, I commit\ into your hands 
Fl The husbandry and mana e of my houſe, OT 
[ Until my lord's return. For mine own. Loki 
Fi I have tow'rd heaven breath'd a ſecret vow, 

1 To live in prayer and contemplation, 
Only attended by Neriſa here. 

x Until her husband and my lord's return. © 
There is a monaſtery. two miles off, DI 
And there we will abide. I do defire you 
Not to deny this impoſition, | 
3 The which my love and ſome neceſſity 
Now * lay“ upon you. 

Lor, Madam, with all my heart 3 
I ſhall _ you in all fair commands. 
Por. My people do already know my mind, 
And will Bei you and Jeſſica 
1 In place of lord Baſſanio and my ſelf. 
1 So fare you well *till we ſhall meet again. 
| Lor. Fair thoughts and happy hours attend on = 
Feſ. J wiſh your ladyſhip all heart's content. 


| Por. I thank you for your wiſh, and am well pleasd ſ Abov 
| To wiſh it back on FR? ce. you well, 1 A the 
| kx, Jef and La. Whic 
| | Now, Balthazar, © eee Ne 
[| As I have ever found thee honeſt, true,. Po 
. So let me find thee ſtill: take this ſame letter, g If the 
|| And uſe thou all th* endeavour of a man. But © 
In ſpeed to 3 Padua; fee thou render this 3 When 
Into my couſin's hand: doctor Bellario, F At th 
And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, For v 
Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin'd Lig 
Unto the Traje&, to the common 2 5 
W hich trades to Venice: waſte no ime. in words, 
1 here other things, FFF f | * FI 
| , Lorenzo, I commit . . old edit, Neeb. ail} il are t 
| "1:18 lays 1 Mantua; « . » old edit. Theob. emend, 
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But get thee gone; I ſhall be there before the. 
Bal. Madam, I go with all convenient ſpeed, ¶ Exit. 
Por. Come on, Neriſſs, I have work in hgand 
That you yet know not of: wel! ſee our husbands 

© Before they think of us. F 
= Ner. Shall wy Oo, OO, eee A 
rhat they ſhall think we are accompliſhed — 
With what we lack. I'll hold thee any wager, 
When we are both apparell'd like young men, 


Tu prove the prettier fellow of the two, 
And wear my dagger with the braver grace; l Bas 
And ſpeak between the change of man and bor, 
Wich a reed voice; and turn two mincing ſteps © 
Into a manly ſtride, and ſpeak of fraß 
Like a fine bragging youth; and tell quaint lies 
How honourable ladies ſought my love, * 
Which I denying, they fell ſick and dy'd, 
could not do with all: then Pll repent,  _ 
And wiſh, for all that, that I had not kill'd them, 
And twenty of theſe puny lies Pl! tell; df ns 
That men ſhall ſwear Pe diſcontinued ſchool 
Above a twelve- month. I have in my mind _ _ _. 
A thouſand raw tricks of theſe bragging jacks, 
Which I will practiſe, | 
Mer. Shall we turn to men? 

Por. Fie, what a queſtion's that, 
If thou wert near a lewd interpreter! 
But come, I'Il tell thee all my whole device 

When I am in my coach, which ſtays for us © 
At the park gate; and therefore haſte away, © 
For we muſt meaſure twenty miles to-day. [Exeun nt. 
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Taun. Ys, truly: for look you, the fins of the father 
are to be laid upon the children; therefore I promiſe 
you, 
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you, I fear you. I was always plain with you; and 6 
now I ſpeak my agitation of the matter: therefore be of 
good cheer ; = truly I think you are damn'd: there is 
but one hope in it that can do you any 800d. and tha 
is but a kind of baſtard- -hope neither. 

Jeſ. And what hope is that, I pray.thee? 8 

Laun. Marry you may partly hope that your father 
got you not, that you are not the Zew's daughter. 

Feſ. That were a kind of baſtard-hope indeed; fo the 
ſins of my mother ſhould be viſited upon me. 

Laun. Truly then I fear you are damn'd both by father 
and mother; thus when you ſhun Sqylla, your egg you 
fall into Charibdis, your + 8 well, you are gone 
both ways. 

Feſ. 1 "hall be ſaved by my huzband; he hath made 
me a chriſtian. 

Laun. Truly ther more to blame he z we were chriſtian 
enough bee cen as many as could well live one by 
another: this making. of chriſtians will raiſe the price of 
hogs; if we grow all to be pork-eaters, we ſhall not 

ſhortly have a ra on the c for Pts | 


- Dnter Lorenzo. - | 
7eſ. Pl tell my 8 Lame, "what; you. 1 


here he comes. 

Lor. 1 ſhall grow jealous of you torch, Launcelet, i 
you thus get my wife into corners. 

Jeſ. Nay, you need not fear uh Lofts: 1 ' Launcel! 
and I are out; he tells me Aatly, there is no mercy for 
me in heavy? * becaule IT am a Jew's. daughter: and he 
ſays, you are no member of the common- wealth; 
. in F Jes to chriſtians, you raiſe the pric 
of por 

= I ſhall anſwer that better to the common-wealth 
than you can the getting up of the negro's belly: the 
Moor 1s with child by you, Launcelot. 
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reaſon : but if ſhe be leſs than an honeſt woman, the - 4s | 
indeed more than I took her for. 


Lor. How every fool can play u upon +/a word! I 


| think the beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turn into ſilence, 
and diſcourſe grow. commendable in none but parrots. 
Co in, firrah, bid them prepare for dinner. 


Laun. That! is done, Sir; they have all ſtomachs. 
Lor. Good lord, what a Witſappa « are you! then bid 


them prepare dinner. 377 


Lain. That is done too, Sir; only cover is the word. 
Lor. Will you cover then, Sir ? 

Laun. Not ſo, Sir, neither; I know my duty. 

Lor. Yet more uarrelling with occaſion ! wilt . 


oy the whole wealth of thy wit in an inſtant? I pray 


ee, underſtand a plain man in his plain meaning: go to 


15 Fellows bid them cover the table, ſerve i in the meat, 


and we will come in to dinner. 
Laun. For the table, Sir, it ſhall be erv'd in; for the 
meat, Sir, it ſhall be covered; for your coming in to 


dinner, Sir, why let it be as humours and conceits ſhall 


govern. Li. Laun. 
Lor. O dear diſcretion, : How his words are ſuited! 
The fool hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words; and I do know 
A many "fools that ſtand in better place, 
Garniſh'd like him, that for a trickſie word 
Defie the matter: how'far'ſt thou, Ya? 
And now, good ſweet, ſay thy opinion, 
How doſt thou like the lord Baſſanio's wife? 
Je. Paſt all expreſſing: it is very meet 
The lord A ray live an upright life. 
For having ſuch a Bleſſing in his lady, 
He finds the Joys of heaven here on Ame 
And if on earth he do not merit it, PA 
In reaſon he ſhould never come to heav'n. 
Why, if two Gods ſhould play ſome heay*nly' match, 
And on the wager lay two N women, 
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Go The Merchant of VENICE. f 
And Portia one, there muſt be ſomething elſe Dal 
Pawn'd with the other; for the poor rude world F. 
Fath not her fello ß. | 5 
Lor. Even ſuch a husband 9742 : 
Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wife. c : Dub 
_ Feſ. Nay, but ask my opinion too of that. 5 
Lor. I will anon: firſt let us go to dinner. 
Jeſ Nay, let me praiſe you while I have a ſtomach 
Lor. No, pray thee, let it ſerve for table-talk ; Erhou'l 
Then, howſo&er thou ſpeak'ſt, mong other things, 5 
1 ſhall digeſt it. | : 5 5 29 # 1 An 9 
Jeſ. Well, PII ſet you forth. .  CExem Which 
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A C T IV. SC E NE I That h 
; 33 Enoug 
' 3 From 
Enter the Duke, the Senators, Anthonio, Baſſanio, From 
and Gratiano. Jo offi 
3 „ „ 

| Dou k E. ot | Shy, 
HAT, is Anthonio here? And by 
Anth. Ready, ſo pleaſe your Grace. | To hay 
Duke. I'm ſorry for thee, thou art come to anſwer If you 
A ſtony adverſary, an inhuman wretch  -—- Upon 
Uncapable of pity, void and empty Yowll; 
From any dram of mercy. _ A weig 
Anth. I have heard 5 Three 
Your Grace has ta en great pains to qualifie _ But ſay 
His rig rous courſe; but ſince he ſtands obdurate, What 
And that no lawful means can carry me And I 
Out of his envy's reach, I do oppole _ | To ha 
My patience to his fury, and am arm'd Some n 
To ſuffer with a quietneſs of ſpirit | | Some t 
The very tyranny and rage of his. And ol 


VENICE. 


nio, 


Wer 


Duke. 
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Duke. Go one, and call the Few into the court. 
Sal. He's ready at the door: he comes, my lord: 


Enter Shylock. 


= Duke. Make room, and let him ſtand before our face. 
byloct, the world thinks, and I think fo too, 

hat thou but lead'ſt this faſhion of thy malice 
Fro the laſt hour of act, and then tis thought 
ET hou'lt ſhew thy mercy and remorſe more ſtrange 


han is thy ſtrange apparent cruelty. 
And, * thou now exact'ſt the penalty, 


Which is a pound of this poor merchant's fleſh, 


Thou wilt not only loſe the forfeiture, 
But, touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 
Forgive a moiety of the principal; 
Glancing an eye of pity on his loſſes, + 
That have of late ſo hudled on his back; 
Enough to preſs a royal merchant down, 
And pluck commiſeration of his ſtate „ 
From braſſy boſoms, and rough hearts of flint, 
From ſtubborn Turks and Tartars, never train d 
To offices of tender courteſie. 
We all expect a gentle anſwer, Few. 
| Shy. I have poſſeſs d your grace of what I purpoſe, 
And by our holy Sabbath have I ſworn 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond. 
If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city's freedom. 
Yowll ask me why I rather chuſe to have 
A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive 
| Three thouſand ducats? I'll not anſwer that. 
But ſay, it is my humour; is it anſwered? 
What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, 
And I be pleasd to give ten thouſand ducats 
To have it bane*d? what, are you anſwer'd yet? 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig; 8 
Some that are mad if they behold a cat; 
And others, when the bag pipe ſings i th' noſe, | 


C2 The M erchant of | Vue E. 
Cannot contain their urine for affection. a 
M, aſterleſs paſſion ſways 5 us? to the mood 


Of what it likes or loaths. Now for your anſwer: + 
As there is no firm reaſon to be render'd = $h 
Why he cannot abide a gaping pig · = You 
Why he a harmleſs neceſſary cat, W W hic 
Why he a woollen bag-pipe, but of force W You 
Muſt yield to ſuch inevitable ſhame, Becau 
As to offend, himſelf being offended ; Let t 
So can I give no reaſon, nor I will not, ; Why 
More than a lodg'd hate and a certain loathing ze m 
I bear Anthonio, that I follow thus | Be ſe⸗ 
A loſing ſuit againſt him. Are you anſwered? The! 
Bal. This is no anſwer, thou unfeeling man, The 
T' excuſe the current of thy cruelty. Is des 
Shy. I am not bound to pleaſe thee with my anſwer. If yo 
Baſſ. Do all men kill the thing they do not love? There 
Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill? I ſtan 
Baſſ. Ev'ry offence is not a hate at firſt. twice! Du 
Shy. What, would'ſt thou have a ſerpent ſting thee A Unlel 
Anth. I pray you, think you queſtion — 0 4" Who! 
You may as well go ſtand upon the beach, 99! Come 
And bid the main flood hate his uſual height; Sat 
You may as well uſe queſtion with the wolf, A me 
When you behold' the ewe bleat for the lamb; New 
Lou may as well forbid the mountain Du 
To wag their high tops, and to make 7 /a noiſe | B4 
When they are fretted with the guſts of heav n; The. 
Jou may as well do any thing moſt hard. Ere tl 
As ſeek to ſoften that (than which what's harder 2) An 
His Jewiſh heart. Therefore I.do beſeech you, Meete 
Make no more offers, uſe no farther means, Drops 
But with all brief and plain convemency You « 

Let me have judgment, and the Few his wilt, = 


Baſſ. For thy three thouſand ducats here is * 
Shy. If ev'ry ducat in ſix PRC . 


(a) That is, they ſo affeſted. witn it. W 
113 * 05 he hath made 7 no 


Were 
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Were in fix N and ev'ry part a ducat, 
II would not them, I would have my bond. 
Duke. How ſhalt thou hope for mercy, rendring none ? 
Shy. What judgment ſhall I dread, doing no Og ? 
8 You have among you many a purchas'd ſlave, _ 
Which, like your aſſes and your dogs 2 molt, .. 
= You uſe in abject and in ſlaviſn part, 
W Bccauſe you bought them. S 11 I ay to you, 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs? 
why ſweat they 50 burdens? let their beds 
ne made as ſoft as yours, and let their palates 
Be ſcaſon'd with ſuch viands: you will anſwer, 
The ſlaves are ours. So do I anfwer you. | 
W The pound of fleſh which 1 1 
Js dearly bought, tis mine, and I will have it. 
If you deny me, fie upon your Jaw, + 
| There is no force in the decrees of Venice: 
| ſtand for judgment; _ z d this ne > ::;; 
Duke. Upon my pow*r I may _ 
Unleſs Bellaria, a Jefrned doctor, 
Whom I have ſent for to determine ws 
Come here t 
Sal. My lord, here ſtays Aithbur [1 
A meſſenger with letters from the dedtor, 
New come from Padua. | 1 25 
Duke, Bring us the letters, call the mation. Ay, 
Baſſ. Good cheer, Autbonio; what, man, — 483 
The Few ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 
Ere thou ſhalt loſe for me one drop of blood, © 
Anth.' I am a tainted weather of theflock, . |. 
Meeteſt for death: the weakeſt kind of fruit 
Drops earlieſt to the ground, and ſo let me. 
You cannot better be employ d, . 
Toi to e my yrite mine cpitaph. 
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Thou mak'ſt thy knife keen; for no metal can, 


And for thy life let juſtice de accus d! 


1 Mean time the court ſhall hear Bellarid's letter, 
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SCENE n vo 


Euter Neriſſi areſ'd like a pet, Clerk. 282 wo 


Dute. Came you from Padua, from Wr of Ro 

Ner. From both, my lord: "Bellaris greets your Grace. be ca 

| Baſſ. Why doſt thou whet thy knife fo earneſtly? : 

| (be Jew whetting bis knife on the ſole of his 72 

Shy. To cut the forfeit from that bankrupt there. 
Gra, Not on thy ſole, but on thy ſoul, harſh Few, 


No not the hangman's ax, bear half the keenneſs 

Of thy ſharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee? 

Shy. No, none that thou haſt wit enough to _— 
Gra, O be thou damn'd, inexorable dog. 


Thou almoſt mak ſt me waver in my faith, 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras 
That ſouls of animals infuſe themſelves 
Into the trunks of men. Thy curriſh ſpirit 
Govern d a wolf, who hang d for human . 
Ev'n from the gallows did his fell ſoul fleet, 
And whilft thou lay'ſt in thy ee cam, TY 
Infus'd it ſelf in thee: for thy deſires als; 
Are woolfiſh, bloody, ſtarv'd, and ravenous. . 
SR. Till thou can'ſt rail the ſeal from off 1 my bond, 
Thou but offend'ſt LY lungs to ſpeak ſo loud. 
Repair thy wit, youth, or it will fall 
To */cureleſs? ruin. I ſtand here for law. my 
Duke. This letter from Bellario doth. commend 
A young and learned docdor to our: yy 0 
Where is he? 
Ner. He attendeth here band — | 
To know your. anſwer, whether owl Ait hin. 
Duke. With all my heart. Some three or four of you 
Go, give him courteous conduct to this place: 


75 3 ä 2 our 
$ careleſs ... old edit Theob, emend, 
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Jen 1451 j AE a 
Our Grage full dean, that, at uh a of your 
letter, I am very fk: out at the inſtant that your meſ+ 
enger * in ovens as with a' young dolor 
if Rome, his. Nome is Ralthaſar: I acquainted bim with 
the cauſe in controver/ie between the Jew and Anthonio 
Ide merchant, - We num d der may hooks together be is 
furniſhed with. my qbinian, which,” bettered with bis own 
Learning, ( the greatneſs whereof. F cannot nm) ; 
comes with him at my  imporiunity, io fill up your 
requeſt in my cad. J befeach you, mm lack of years * 
impediment to let 25 reverend ion For I ne- 
ver knew ſo young a 7 mouth ald a bad. I leave bim to 
Pour gracious actiptanct N ere 
commendatign. "© . 97012 , * 


Enter Portia, 4 like a Dole f — 9 
Duke. Leu hear the learned Beilgrio what he OY 
And here, Take it, is the come: 90 
Give me your hand. Came you. fr Aae 

Por, I did, my lor uw. W 

Dake. You're welcome: take your place. | 218 on 3 . 

Are you acquainted with the difference EY 2 ada LIST 

That holds this eſe qu geſtion in the ooure? | *3 

Por. I am i ae s 2 the „ 

Which is the merchant dere? which the 23 Rb 

Por. Is your name eg 1 1 

Shy. Shylock is my name. 8 

Por. Of a ſtrange nature is the he Fu b, 

85 in _ rule, i 1 
annot impugn you, as you do proceed. _ 

You Rand bickün his lang , dats e i to 
Aub. Ay, fo he ſays. - N 
Por. Do you © confe the bond? re 1 5 

Auth, 1 do. 2 ar ure 

Por. Then mutt the Jeu) be ment” "ho 

Vor. II. : R 8 king, 


I ee . —— —%k 
* * 
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That malice bears down trut ch. 


Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed. . "TT W 
Vill be recorded for a a ook, | e 
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SY. On what compulſion muſt I? tell me that. 


Por. The quality of meroy is not ſtrain d; 
It drop 


It bleſſeth him that gives, and him that kles $.e3tri 


*Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt; it becomes . 5 
The throned monarch better than his crown: FIR 
His ſceptet ſhews the force of empor powr 5 wal 
The attribute to awe and majeſty, 0 MN} Finns 


Wherein'doth ſit the dread and fear of Kin 77% 


But'mercy is above this ſcepterd wa,, OF 

It is enthron'd in the hearts of Kings, AA wan 
It is an attribute to God himſeff Y] ) 13 Was. 5 
And earthly pow ir doth chen ſhow inet Gel. wry * 


When mercy ſeaſons juſtice. Therefore, 7eoaa., 
Tho? juſtice be thy plea, conſider this, 
That in the courſe of juſtice none of us . “ —'—. 


Should ſee ſalvation. Wẽ do ꝓraꝝ for een Ih 


And that ſame pray'r doth: tegch us . 
The deeds of mercy... I have ipoks chug mu 
To mitigate the juſtice 0 thy plea; +1 we 151 
Which If thou follow, this f PR Fat; of Penice 


ff fv 


Muſt needs give ſentence 3painſt the merchant, chere. 


Shy, My ea upon my head! 1 crave the law, 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 2/6 mms 1 : 


Por. Is he not able to Aha the mony d wh 20g 


Baſſ, Yes, here 1 tender it for him in the court, 
ve. Hoi e ſum; if that will not duftice,.. 21 


J vill be bound ü r 8 
an 


On forfeit of my h 
If this will not ſuffice, it malt 


And 1 we 
Wreſt once the law to. Jour authority... a iW 


To do a great right, do'a little wrong 5 1 +4 TY wat | 


And curb this cruel devil of his will. 105 460 of . 
Por. It muſt not be, there is no pow 'r in. Venice 
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ch as the gentle rain from heawn”* \ itt 
Upon the place beneath. It is twice bleſs d. ee 
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Shy. A Daniel come to j 
Por. L pray you, let me look upon 


o, not for ure. nth &R 


Por. Why, : this bene 18 forſeit;) 


ath been moſt ſound. I charge yo 


To give the judgment. 
Por. Why then thus it is :: 


| Shy. O noble judge! O excellent 
Por. For the intent and purpoſe of 
ach full relation-to the penalty, 2 
hich here appeareth due 


Shy. Ay „his breaſt; «4 3 ROA, * 


7 


You muſt prepare your boſom for his W 8 08. : 
young Wa 10 Edt: 1 1 '# 1 
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WA nd many an error by the ſame mple 

Vin ruſti into the ſtate. It cannot b,; 

ö ment L yea, 4 Dania. 9. 

WD wiſe young judge, how do I honour thee! :: By K 
A 


the bond. 


Shy. Here tis, moſt rew'rend doctor, here it 15 yer U. 

_ Skyloct, there's thrice thy mony offer'd meats 
An path, an oath, Lhave an oath in be froth . 

all I lay perjuty: ee my-foul 5 | LIZ ue Ns 


A nd lawfully by: this the Few may e e | mY wr 406 
pound of "fleſh, to be by him cut off Wei £104) | 
Neareſt the merchant's heart. Be — FO 1 9. 9 
Wake thrice thy mony, bid me tear the b 0 
H. When it is paid wn. to the g 
: doth appear you are a worthy judge 
ou know the law, your e a 5 


1 701 GA 4 
18 
, ** cl dau 5 
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u by the laws 1191 

hereof you are F lay, L Lol | wod ya 
Proceed to judgrnent. By my ſoul EMM, rr 
here is no pow'r in the tongue of mann 
Ho alter me. Iſtay here on my bond. 
Anth. Moſt htaztily-1 do beſeech the court 2qp1 90 ant. 


n 127 * 
ki 3 3 1 4011 40. 19.4% 
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7 


— 1 
gs A; 299 Mi 1 * 
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the law It. Ai n 


„ cbs r 4 
"2p 2 {+ Ii ö * * N 


upon the bond. 8 STO 5 Way 5 
Shy. *Tis very true. O wiſe and upright joe . TY 
How much tore elder art thou than-thy-looks! © - 
Por, Therefore lay! bare: your boſom. 


. 


80 ſays he bond doth 1t abt, croblejodge? dy Bri Blucom Ds 
| ir his heart, | thoſe are the very words. gore 
Ka, lr, is ſa Are there ſcales to Reb the ſk? | 
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= Then my Shy bY char 
Wag ave ock, on * 
To ſtop. pes ny leſt he ſhould bleed to death, * 
'$h. Is it fo nominated in the bond? 
Por. It is not ſo expreſs d but what of tha? 1 
*T were good you do ſo much for charity. M217 
Shy: I cannot find it, tis not in the bond. 
Por. Come, merchant, have you any «ran to ſap? 
Antb. But little: * am arm'd and well . 
Give me your hand, Baſſanio, fare 7 1 * 
Grieve, not that I am f. in t0 this rl 
For herein fortune ſhews her ſelf more rd 
Than is her cuſtom. It is ſtill her uſe vo | 
To let the wretched man but · live his 1 5412 # 
To view you hollow a and ch lng brow ß 
An age of poverty. From w ri peice 
Of loch a miſery 2 ſhe cut me * wn 
Commend me to your hondurable wife; 
Tell her the proceſs of Autbunio s end; Gti TT) 
Say how I loy'd you; ſpeak me fair in deaths | 
And when the tale is told, bid her be judge, | 
Whether Boſſanio.had not onde a lose. 
Repent not you that you ſhall loſe your fiend, 
And he repents not that he pays your debt; 
For if the Jew do cut but deep 3 wt ogy? 30 vis 
1 it inſtantly with all my heart. WH e 
Anti banio, Tam married 0 a wife e 
Wich is as dear to me as life it ſelf; 75 198 FC * | 
But life it ſelf, my wife, and all the 1 * 
Are not with me eſteem'd above thy arts EY 
I would loſe all, ay, facrifice them all '*y wy 
Here to, this: devil, to deliver yOu. 2 19 7 21 % 
Por. Yout wife would give you little thanks = tha, 
If ſhe were by to hear yb malte the offer. 
Gra. I have a wife N I proteſt, I loves 
L eas were in Agr ver wy ſhe — 600 
ntreat ſome pow?r to change this curri w. 
Ner. Tis well ou offer it behind her * 


* 


. / | 
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iſh would make elſe an houſe. . | 
oy Theſe. be che chriſtian Ike 8 
would any of the ſtoek of Barradas 

WHad 1 her * 2 A 0 
We trifle tim Y ue ſentence. 
Por. A —— of that that ſame merchant's fleſh f uur. 
he court awards it, FI the lam doth give t. 


Sly. Moſt ne 
Por. And you a ths een fen of in bed. 
e 
8 e! a ſentence: cane. 

This bond th ive gs the here 


Gro, Ou gt "an, oe oe, a 
Shy, 0 arg! Jndge 


. Thy {elf ſhalt ſee 12 1 


Thou ſhalt have f ſti þ 


* * [4 i * 
N I = 7 * 
: 1 2 1 . 
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But in the eſtimation” of een 
Thou dieſt, and all thy g 


ds are Lone 
Gra. A ſecond Dmiet,"a Daniel, Jew!" . 


Now, infidel, 1 have thee on the hip ls 22 1 
Por. Why doth 'the Few 7 uſe ? take 81 rn. 
a 


. $by; Give me my principal, and let me go.” OG 
Baſſ. J have it 1000 for thee here it! 4100 * vom 
Por, He hath refus? * it in the open court; 5 e Th That e 
He ſhall have meer}y juſtice and his bonßc When 
Gra. A. Daniel ſtill ſay 1," ſecond Daniel? Fe n Por 
I thank thee, Few, for teaching me that wor Cra 
Shy. Shall I not barely have my principa 25 Ani 
Por. Thou ſhalt have nothing but the derte, To qu 
Li. be fo taken at'thy peril, "Ja. ] am « 
Why then the devil give him gods of it; ; The o 
11 ſtay no longer queſtion.” * a 395 Re Li” 
Por. Fatty, mg go hat! 
The law hath yet another hold on n your eee e I Twot 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice, V He p 
If it be-prov'd againſt am alien, The « 
That by direct or indirect attempts 1 a he] Here 
He ſeek the life of any citizen, Unto 
The party *gainſt the which he 36's contrive Du 
Shall ſeize on half his goods, he ger by half 0 The 
Comes to the privy cofter of the ſtates Po; 
And the offender's life Iies in the merc7 2 Shy 
Of the dyke only, gainſt all other voice: 10 5% . 3 Po 
In which predicament I ſay thou ſtand'ſt. 1 4 0 * Sh 
For it appears by manifeſt proceeding, 5 * nl 
That indirectly, for dreftly too. And 
Thou haſtfcontriv*d 'A ainſt the very life oy r > In Dy 
Of the defendant; and thou haſt incurr'd | of Gr 
The danger formally by me rchears'd: . Had 
Down therefore, and big mercy of the Dok. Ft To b 


Gra. Beg that thon 5 . have leave to 3 ty ſelf D. 


And yet, 55 wealth being forfeit to the ſtate, Po 
Thou haſt not left the value of a cord; 30 
Therefore thou muſt be hang at the ſtate's * 8 of 


Duke. 
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= Duke. That thou may'ſt ſee the diff rence of: our 1 xy 

: I pardon thee thy life Tels on rae: on 1 35 L 

por half. thy Wealth, it 18 An hanis Nn u' 558 & 

W The other half comes to the general ſtate˖, c 

Which humbleneG may 1 7 51 uotg a, 1 7 a n. 10 
Por. Ay, for the ſtate; not for Anthonio. © 

Sy. Nay, take my life and all: pardon not that. 

W You take my houſe, when you do take the prop 

That doth ſuſtain my houſe: you take my life. 

When you do take the means whereby I Mee. POM BY 

Por. What mercy can you render him, nbente ? LE 

Gra. A halter gratis, nothing elſe for God's fades, 8 Wh 

Anth. So Sy my lord the Duke, and all the Gar, 


e. 


ö To quit the firſe/?: from) one half of his Mok. a wr 9 4 

E 18 content; ſo he wall let mechve oy OY E 
he other half in uſe, to render it 28 128 mw el 
Until his death unto the gradleman | LL iT! \ 
MY That lately ſtole his daughter... poll 4 bo J 
Ivo things provided more, rhat for this bre 54 
He preſently become a chriſtian go 7 i 7 0 9 
The other, that he do record a giſt or vg! 


Here in the court, of all he dies poſſeſo] . a t 
nto his ſon Lorenzo and his daughter 4 45 
Flt Duke. He ſhall do this, or elſe Ido recant en 335 3 
re pardon that 1 late pronounced here, mme. 
Por. Art thou contented, A whey doſt thou 675 
Shy. Iam content. 19 1H" 
Por. Clerk, = ag a deed * gfe. 70:44 THO en vr 
Shy, I pray tec ve me leave to go from hence 3 
lam notes ſend 2985 after 115 ne VERA 2.011 
And ] will ſign it. ö 0: i gor . 
Duke. Get thee gone, dot bor er hs 
Gra, In chriſt ning thou ſhalt have two cdfathers, 
Had I been judge, thou ſhould'ſt have ha ten more, 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. Lit Shy. 
ſelf Duke, Sir, I antreat you home with me to dinner. 
Por, 1 1 do deſire act a Grace $ f 
AN ©2714 1 hut 
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And it is meet I pr 


And for your love I'll 


= 6. 
n 


The meer of NS 
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72 
I mut uwäy this h 


Duke. I'm ſorry X; Tat your lelfure fey you hot, 
Aubonio, grat Sadie penteman 
For in my mi aft EOS Veda bin. 
; * [Exeint Duke a bis ra 
s © * E III. 


n 
Ba. Mott Sandy pie "ET 1 and my A Oe ; 
Have by your wiſdom been this day 3 F 
Of grievous penalties, in lieu whercof Nr 


Three thouſand ducats due unto the u- 95 "Be : 
your oourtebus pains. Aba. I, Ki +, 


We freely c 


Anth. And ſtand indebted over and above 


In love and ſervice to you erermormdd 


paid that is well Eray, any 


Por, He 1s well 
And I deliv*ring you am ſatisfy d, 2s 
And therein do account my elf well pas oY ah 
My mind was never yet. more mercenary, oy 
I pray you, know me when we meet amin, 
T wiſh you well, and ſo I take my leave. 

Ba. Dear Sr, e von farther. 
Take ſome remembrarice of us, for a tribute, 

Not as a fee: grant me two things, 1 27M 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You preſs me far, and therefore 1 willy 
Give me your gloves, II dear them for your 
this ring from you, - 

Do not draw back your hand, I'll take no AG, 
And you in love ſhall not deny me this. 

Baſſ. This ring, good Sir, alas, it is u Gbr 
J will not ſhame my ſelf. to.give you this. Je ONT 

Por. I will have nothing elſe but only da, 
And no methinks I have a mind to it. 

Baſſ. There's more 3 on this. d 
The deareſt ring in Venice will Ig e % 
And find it out 1* proclamation 1 


3 = aka on this 


* 4 „ * 
144 7 #4 F 4.4 $4 
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dsꝰ man is hve 


Only 
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aly for this, I pray you, pardon. he, 

wo I ſee, Sir, you are liberal in offers 3 "BA 

| You taught me firſt to beg, and now, methinks, 

vou teach me how a beggar ſhould be anſwer d. | 

Bal. Good Sir, this ring was giv'n me by my wiſts :. 

And when ſhe: put it on, ſhe made me vow © 0 

That I ſhould neither ſell, nor give, tor loſe it. 
Por. That ſcuſe ſerves many men to ſave their gifts | 

And if your wife be not a mad woman, 

And know how well I have deſerv'd the ring, 

She wou'd not hold out enmity for ever 


For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you 


in, 


Anth. My lord Baſſanio, let him have the ring. 

Let his deſervings and my love witha!l 

Be valu'd gainſt your wife's commandement. 
Baſſ. Go, Gratiano, run and overtake him, 

Give him the ring, and bring him, if thou can'ſt, 

Unto Anthonio's houſe: away, make haſte, [ Exit Gra: 

Come, you and 1 will thither preſently, | 

And in the morning early will we both 


oy toward Belmont; come, Anthonio, 3 (kae. 
Due Portia and Neriſh, © 
Por. Enquite the 


- Few's houle out, give him his dod 
5 And let him ſign its well away to-night, 

= And be a day before our husbands home: 

This deed will be well welcome to Le. 


Euter Gratiand. 


Cra. Fair Sir, you are well o'erta't en: = 
My lord Baſſanio, upon more advice. 
Tarn, ere EO a dem inen 0 boo 


Tour comp at dinner. a; 
palue. This ring I ri accept moſt hart A 


And fo, I pray you, tell him: 5. 2 3 
| pray you, ber m my Youth old — how. | 0 
Gra. 


Only 


[Ex, arc Nenn. | 
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Gra. That will I do-. YE t ; 
Ner. Sir, I would Freak Wit you. ; 

Pl! fee if can get my husband's ring, : r. bar 
Which I did make him ſwear to keep for! ever. bee 
Por. Thou may'ſt, I warrant. We ſhall "on old Urn. 

That they did give the rings away to men; ahve 
But well 2 them and out- wear them = a 
A make haſte, thou know ſt where I will tiirys. 
Ner. hae Ea wk IE 17 3 * me to o this houſe? 
A tet 00k 


8 a * : 5, — : © 
$614 1 #832 ws 
A G9 v. 8 8. E N E . 
| 4 „ 
„ 2485 nf 3-4 15 
been. Wi oO) Naw 
1e 4 2 aid Jens, 
| Kb 31. „ | * FRF # 4 Lo 
Loxz N20. 


HE moon hints bright: In Beh a Kunde 28 PE 
When the ſweet wind did gently kiſs the trees, - 
And they did make no noiſe; in ſuch a . 5 
vlus, methinks, mounted the Trojan wall, 
A A ſigh'd his ſoul toward the Gitcian tents," 
Where Cręſid lay that night. l d Sic ene. 9d: + 
Jeſ. In ſuch a night, TFC 
Did Thisbe fearfully oer : trip he . | 
And faw the lion's ſhadoy ere himſelf, 25 


| And ran diſmay'd away. Fe, 2 a . +> 10 
Lor. In ſuch a night, e Ke bee 
Stood Dido with a Willow in 100 Kaka e 
Upon the wild ſea- banks, and? 80 waft* her love | 
To come again to Carthage. 
Jeſ. In ſuch a night, Satt. 
Ar e the Fnchanted be. #24 1 


* 


Tias did renew old Hen 
Lor. In ſuch a night, vob W 
Did Jeſſca ſteal from the wealthy Yew an VT" „w 


| | As far as Belmont. 5 2 5 | i 
5 And in ch a nig rs jp” nom 3 


£1 Stealing her ſoul" with" many yows of Fra, n 04A 

And ne er a true N ” 3.09 0190; 0 
Lor. And in ſuch a night, E 1 7 wa, i Da 2 

Did pretty Yeſſica'(like a little abe E 125 VOLS 

= Slander bed love; and he forgave it. a, « 2 

= 7. I would out-Hligh ht you, did no ne oe. 

Bat hark, I hear the ting of a man. 


—. - 1 . 
a VS * wg FX 


| Lor Who« comes i faſt in ſilence of the night? ** 


Lor. What end! ? your name, I pray you, friend? 2 
Meſ. Stephano is my name, and 1 bring word 


Be here at Belmont: the doth ſtray about p oc! 
By holy croſſes, where ſhe kneel: ad Pray. 01100 
For happy wedlock hours. Fr ao e & * | . 
Lor. Who COmes with her? „M e Fg 7 GALS 
Meſ. None but a holy hermit and 11 al 
I pray you, is my maſter yet return dꝰ 
He is hen nor have we yet heard from Nine 8 
But go we in, aß e thee, Ya, . 5 


And Ceremoni us prepare 1444 7 * n ee 
| þ 


dome Oe: Rho miſtreſs of the houſe, e Roy 10 
e ee een dae Dem 2nidos; 


_y Launcelot. od 7 . hid 75 
Laun, Sola," ſola, W. e be, hoy, k fol, Gl! 29 Ya 2M 
Lor. Who calls s %% ka e 
Laun. Sola! did you ſee maſter Loremxo and miſtreß 

Im. Gol g 209 og net 3c 
Lor. Leave hollowing, man: Bee. V 


That 
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And with an 1 did rin from Venice, cl flier 


Did young Lorenz ſwear be bud her well, bab. 


Ener Meſſenger." ww {54} a . 
Meſ. A friend. 1 


WW My iſireſs will before the break of day 350 hay 0 20 
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76 The Merehant #1 vs NIC BZ 
| Lawn. Sola! where? where? n t 

Las Tel bim there 1 TAY 
_ Laun, Tell him there's a come rom "Tl 
with his horn tall af 00d news. My maſter em ay: be her 
ere morning. 

Lor. Sweet love, let's i in, LY there 1 85 — 8 
EY 1 r . 
My friend S/ephano, fignifie, ©" ia "a 
Within the houſe, your . 
And bring your muſick forth into the air. [Zx. 1470 
How ſweet the moon-light ſleeps upon this bank! 
Here will we fit, n Ane 853 of ac 9 
Creep in our ears; ſoft ſtilneſs, and the e 
| * the touches of ſweet harmony. 
Sit, Jeſſica; look how the floor of. By 
ls thick inlay'd with. patterns of br 
There's not the ſmalleſt orb which ghou behold? 
But in his motion ike an angel og. ee 
ring to the ypung · ey d che fy 
Such harmony is in Ar a oy 4 
But whilſt this man veſture 1 
Doth groſly. cloſe us in, we cannot hear it. 
Come, ho, and wake Diane with a hymn, = 
With ſweeteſt touches pierce your miſtrels ear, 
And draw her home with muſick. 


merry w her we me. * 
53 1 if Mee WHEN YE 25, 4. 4 4 g 
Li, The on 1 is, Jour, ſpirits P En 7 7 
For wo now's 5 wanton, herd, . 1 
Or race of y vohandled colts, . 112 
Fetching i, 12 s, bello wing and neighing loud, 
(Which is the hot condition of their. blood) 
If they perchance but hear a trumpet wp Spend, 
Or any air of mulick touch their ears 


Cou ſhall them make a mana mod: 1 2 _— 


N * 4 


N 3 


5 % 


Their favage eyes turn d to a modelt ae 
By the fweet * muſick. e nd 
a 


* 1 wh 


| Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones, and — 
Since nought ſo ſtockiſh, hard, ref ox 

But m for the time doth. change his 
The man that hath no mulick in himſelf, 
And is not mov d with concord of deer bang,. 

Is fit for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpolls z 
The motions of his ſpi irit are dull as night, 1 wh ot 
And his affections dark as Erebus: © 05 0 
Let no ſuch man be mute —— Mark the muſick. 


Enter Portia and Neriſſa. 


Por. That light we ſee is burning in my hall 
How far that little candle throws his beams! 


So ſhines a good deed in a naughty world. 6 


re 


mad 


— 1 
—— * [7 ' + 


Por. So doth the be "wax gra Oo 
A ſubſtitute ſhines belahely as a King Noc 1 
Until a King be by; and then his ſtate en 090 
Empties it ſelf, as doth an inland . e 
Into the main of waters. Muſick, hark! we” 

Ner. It is the muſick, Madam, of your houſe. 

Por. Nothing is good, I ſee, without reſpect: | 
| Methinks it — much ſweeter than by day. 

Ner. Silence beſtows the virtue on it, Wan. 

Por. The crow doth ſing as ſweetly as the lark, 
3 neither 1 oy I Tn B 

nightingale, i ſhould ſing by day, - 

When every goole is cackling, would IX 
No better a muſician than the wren. 
How many things by ſeaſon ſeafon'd are 
To their right praiſe and true pete; 
Peace! how the moon N wu . 
And would 1. de awake d! 


| dati . 
Lor. That is Fire voice, 


Did the bad voice. 


i 
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Ner. When the moon ſhone, 2 Ga noe Gr che cane; 


Ort I am much deceiv'd, 4 of b e 1 
Por. He knows meas * blind man knows ths akon, 


. 
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Lor. Dear! 5 welcome home: 
Por. We — praying for our Madbnds beats 


Poi 
Which ſpeed, we dane; the better _ wur wordt Gr, 
Are they return*d'?  :; i e e I 1 e 25 That 
Lor. Madam, they are not yet: eu zo 5 1 For a 
But there is come 4 2 1 n 29} 3; Upon 
To ſignifie their ming att Tos nv 20 Nez 
Por. Go, Neriſſa. zi be v0 
Give order to my ſervants, this they . That 
No note at all of our being abſent, hence; T3 And 1 
Nor you, a con Feſfca, nor 1 | Tho- 
A tucket ſ 2 AY 3 3 ou ſ 
na ws Gave | 
Lor. Your dare * 8 — aw his trumpet: rec 
e are no tell-tales, am, dyou not. 6 
bay This night, methinks; ; iv ur the herring fi; Ner 
It looks a little paler; tis a day, [212d ene ee Cra 
Such as the day is when the ſun is bid. % 94.4 4; A kin 
Emer Baſſanio, / Anth onio, Gratidno ”_ their- laue. p 0 .. 
Baſ. : We ſhould: hold day with the ui ipodes, I Kat 
If you would walk. in abſence of the ſun. * 
Por. Let me giv 2 but let me not be lights To par 
For a light wife dat h mak er band 5 | 1 | A thin 
And never be Baſſanio ſo . n ad ©, 44 And ri 
But God fort all. you re welcome 3 my! N nod | gave 
Ball. I thank you, Madam: giye ene my: friend New! 
This is the man, this, is Autbhonio, 1 2 294 Y 909 $169 75 dare 8 
To whom I am ſo. infinitely bound; oy cu ns 42335; 0. Nor pl 
Por. You ſhould, in all ſenſe he much id him; That d 
For, as I hear, he was much boyng for. OY h ©!" il You gn 
Anth. No more than dj; am well acquitted of, ©. an tw 
Por. Sir, you are very welcome td our r houſe; | 84, 
It muſt appear in other ways than words; And fin 
Therefore J ſcant this breathing evurtſie. | 6 
Ctra. By yonder moon I ſwear qu TN Xx 3 1 Unto th 


„ „ # *© 


In faith I L., it to the dad hal i, C 


WE , 


Dae ee •-uiNL --- o ea A SR Mens ir Me” — 
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gince you do take it, love, ſo much at heurt! ba. 
Por. A quarrel, ho, already what's the matter? 105 
Gra. About a Boop of gold, a paltry og” TERS) 
That ſhe did give me, whoſe poeſie ea en e 2077 
For all the world like cutler's poetry 155 95 
Upon a knife; Love nt, and leave me hot wou't 
Ner. What talk- vod of the poeſie or the et 7 dew tt 
You ſwore to me, when I did give it you. 
That you would wear it till your hour of death, 71 

And that it ſhould lye with you in your grave: Fa 
Tho' not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 
You ſhould have been reſpective, and have kepe it. os 
Gave it a Judge's: clerk!” but well I'knowgs | | 
The clerk will 'i&er wear hair onꝰs face that had it. N k. 
Gra, He will, am if he live to be a man. 
Ner. Ay, if a woman live to be a man. ban 
Era. Now, by this hand, I gave it to a wn. . 
A kind of boy, a little ſcrubbed boy 501 
No higher than thyſelf, the Judge's clerk, * 

A prating boy that begg'd it as a fe: * 0 
could not fot my heart deny it him. 10 
Por. You were to blame, I muſt be bun with yo: 1 

To part fo ſlightly with your: wife's firſt gift. 

A thing ſtuck on with oaths upon your finger, 15 1 15 

And riveted with faith unto your fleſn. BOT: 

| gave my love a ring, and made him ſwear E 

Never to part with it; and here he'ſtands, :>/' 1.» 1 1.1 

| dare be ſworn for him, he would not leave i wy 

Nor pluck'it from his finger, for the wealth. 

That the world maſters. * Now in faith; — 7 0 ar 

You give your wife too unkind a cauſe of grief; 3 od 

An 't were to me I ſhould be mad at it. a 

Baſſ. Why, I were beſt to cut my Hefrhand off, 

And ſwear I loſt the ring defending it. 1 250: 1 1 hes 
Cra. My lord Baſſanio' gave his ring r : 0 

Unto the Judge that begg'd it, and inder i 

Deſery'd it too; and thin the boy, n e 

That took ſome pains in ang mine; we 7 
nd 


* 
4. 


J. 


FX 
. 


80 the Merehons Kaen 


And neither man nor maſter would take ought "208 
But the tue rings. pf 
Por. What ring gave You, my . 
Not that, I hope, which you receiv'd of me. 
Baſſ. If I could add a lie'uato a fault, 
I would deny it ; but you ſee 12 finger | 
Hath not the ring u K is gone. | 
Por. Even ſo void is your falſe heart of wth, 
By heaven 1 will — in your bed 
Until I ſee the ring. 
Ner. Noe in wot: "ill 1 ogain fp mine, 
Baſ. Sweet Pariia, ws 
If you did know to whom I gave the ring, y 
If yoo did know for whom I gave the ring, 
And would conceive for what I gaye the rings 
And how unwillingly J left the king. 
When nought would be accepted but the ring. 
You would _—_ the, Gree ength of _ —— 


Pl die fort, but 12 10 3 ring e 
Baff. No, 6 Madam, by my Soul / 
No woman had it, but a civi doctor, 7 
Who did refuſe. three thouſand. ducety af me, | 

And d the ring; the which I did deny ln, 

And d him m go dilplear'd uu ID 

'Ev'n he that did uphold the very life q 
Of my dear friend. What ſhould. 107. free " Wee 
I was enforc Ai after hwy” N Had q 
I was beſet with ſhame and courteſſe SR 
My honour would not let ingratitude un 


ö 
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o much beſmear it. Pardon me, good lady, 
nd by theſe bleſſed candles of the night. 
Had you been there, I think you would have dess d 
he ring of me, to give the worthy doctor. 
Por. Let not that doctor e' er come near my houſe, 
Wince he hath got the jewel that I'lov'd, 

Hand that which you did ſwear to keep for me: 
vill become as liberal as you, 

ell not deny him any thing I have, 

No, not my body, nor my husband's bed; 

WK now him LI ſhall, I am well ſure of it. C 
ye not a night from home; watch me like Argus: "Ih 
Wt you do not, if I be left alone, x | 
Now by mine honour, which is yet my ow n, 
ll have that doctor for my bedfellow. 

= Ner. And I his clerk; — be well advis'd - 
How you do leave me to mine own protection. 
Gra. Well, do you ſoz let me not whe him then; 
For if I do, T'l mar the young clerk's. 1 
Aub. I am th? unhappy ſubject of theſe 9 1 [ing. 
Por. Sir, grieve not you, you are welcome notwithſtand- 
Baſſ. Portia, forgive me this enforced wron ng. 

And in the hearing of theſe many friends, 

ſwear to thee, ev'n by thine own. fair eyes, 

herein I ſee my ſelf - 

Por, Mark you but that. - 11; 

n both mine eyes he doubly ſees ini irn 

In each eye one; ſwear by Your. "NG ſells: 

And there's an oath of credit! 197 972 vo , 

Baſſ. Nay, but hear me:: gf. 

Pardon this fault, and by my ſoul I \fwear, | 

I never more will break an oak. with the. 

Auth. 1 once did lend my body for his ak, 

Which bur for him that had TUE, hysband's ring . 

$133 4% , [To 0 
Had quite miſcarry'd. 1 are be bound «gin, I a1. 
My ſoul upon the forfeit, that your lord 


Will never more break faith bialn, * | 1 
Yor, II. {I Por. 


82 The Merchant of VENICE. 
Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety z give him this, 
And bid him keep it better than the other. 
Anth. Here, lord Bafſanio, ſwear to keep this ring, 
Baſſ. By heav'n it is the ſame I gave the doctor. 
Por. I had it of him: pardon me, Baſſano; 
For by this ring the doctor lay with me. | 


Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiane, 
For that lame ſcrubbed boy. the doQor's clerk, 


In lieu of this, laſt night did lye with me. 


Gra. Why, this is like the mending of high-ways 
In ſummer, where the ways are fair enough: 
What, are we cuckolds ere we have deſerv'd it? 
Por. Speak not ſo groſiy; you are all amaz d; 
Here is a letter, read it at your leiſure; 
It comes from Padua from Bellario : | 
There you ſhall find that Portia was the doctor, 
Neriſſa there, her clerk. Lorenzo here 
Shall witneſs J ſet forth as ſoon as you, 
And even but now return'd: 1 have not yet 
Enter'd my houſe. Antbonio, you are welcome, 
And I have better news in ſtore for you | 
Than you expect; unſeal this letter ſoon, 
There you ſhall find, three of your Argoſies 
Are richly come to harbour ſuddenly. | 
You ſhall not know by what Tong! accident | 
I chanced on this letter. 
Anth. I am dumb. 
Bal. Were you the doctor, and I knew you not? 
Gra. Were you the clerk that is to make me cuckold: 
Ner. Ay, but the clerk that never means to do it, 
Unleſs he ive until he be a man. 1 
Baſſ. Sweet doctor, you ſhall be my bedfellow 


When I am abſent, then lye with my wife. 
Anth, Sweet lady, you have giv'n "ms life and living; 
For-here I read for certain, that my ſh ips 
Are ſafely come to road. 
Por. How now, Lorenzo? 


by © clerk. hath ſome good comfort too for you. 1 


WS fore 


The Merchant of V ENIcs, 83 
Ner. Ay, and PII give them him without a fee. 
WT here do I give to you and 7eſfica, 
From the rich Few, a ſpecial deed of gift, 
After his death, of all he dies poſſeſs'd of. 
Lor. Fair ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
of ſtarved people. 
Por. It is almoſt morning, 
And yet Pm ſure you are not fatisfy*d 
of theſe events at full. Let us go in, 
And charge us there on interrogatories, 
And we will anſwer all things faithfully. 
= Gra. Let it be fo: the firſt interrogatory, 
That my Weriſſa ſhall be ſworn on, is, 


Whether *till the next night ſhe had rather ſtay, 
Or go to bed, now being two hours to day. 
hut were the day come, I ſhould with it dark, 
ill I were couching with the doctor's clerk. 
Well, while I live, I'll fear no other thing 


o fore, as keeping ſafe Neriſſa's ring. ¶ Exeunt omnes. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON A. 


FERDINAND, King of Varant 


Biron, |: 
tees Lords attending upon the King i in his n. 
tirement. 


Longaville, 
Dumain, 
Boyet, 
Macard, 
Don Adriano de Armado, a fantaſtical Spaniard. ö 
Nathaniel, a Curate. bo = 7, 
Dull, a Conſtable. 1 
Holofernes, a Schoolmafter. 

Coſtard, a Clown. 

Moth, Page to Don Adriano de Arumgdo. 


Lords attending upon the Princeſs of France 


| Princeſs of France. 

Roſaline, : 
Maria, Ladies attending on the Princeſs. 
Catharine, 8 
Jaquenetta, a Country Ww 1 


K and other Attendants upon th + Kg and Drivel 


SCEN _ the King of Navarre's Palace, * the 
Conni near it. 
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Enter the King, Biron, Longaville and Dumain. 
. Ae | 
N E T Fame, that all hunt after in their lives, 
Live regiſtred upon our brazen tombs; b 
| When, ſpight of cormorant devouring time, 
' endeavour of this preſent breath may buy 
N That honour which ſhall *bate his ſcythe's 
And make us heirs of all eternity. [keen edge; 
Therefore, brave conquerors, for ſo you are, | 
That war againſt your own affections 
And the huge army of the world's deſires, 
Our late edict ſhall ſtrongly ſtand in force; 
| Navarre ſhall be the wonder of the world, 
Our court ſhall be a little academy, 
Still and contemplative in living arts. | 
| You three, Biron, Dumain and Longavill, _ 
Have ſworn for three years? term to live with me 
My fellow-ſcholars, and to keep thoſe ſtatutes. _ 
That are recorded in this ſchedule here, 
a) In this Play are to be perceived ſeveral ftroles of Shakeſpear's 
Rl , 1 the es ought by I 4 2 for oh wh. of Rwy 


And then grace us in the diſgrace of death: 
When, ſpight of Cc. 


inceſ. 


d the 


OVE 


| 

Fr. 
| 

| 

; 


38 Loves Lilbow's up. * 


Your oaths are paſt, and now ſubſcribe your names: 


Bir. 
That his own hand may ſtrike his honour donm, Ki 
That violates the ſmalleſt; branch herein: Bir 
If you are arm'd to do as ſworn to do, To k 
Subſcribe to your deep oaths, and keep them too. As thi 
Long. J am reſfolv'd ; *tis but a three 'years? faſt: WI 
The mind ſhall banquet, tho' the body pine; or ſtu 
Fat paunches have lean pates; and dainty bits W. 
Make rich the ribs, but bankrout quite the wits. or ha 
Dum. My loving lord, Dumain is mortify'd: study 
The groſſer manner of theſe world's delights © If ſtu 
He throws upon the groſs world's baſer ſlaves : Study 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die; Sweat 
With all theſe living in philoſophy. Kin 
Biron. I can but ſay their proteſtation over, And 
So much (dear liege) I have already ſworn, Bis 
That is, to live and ſtudy here three years: Whic 
But there are other ſtrict obſervances z As, 1 
As, not to ſee a woman in that term, Te 
Which I hope well is not enrolled there. Doth 
And one day in a week to touch no food, Li 
And but one meal on every day beſide ; 8o er 
The which I hope is not enrolled there, OPER | Your 
And then to ſleep but three hours in the night, Study 
And not be ſeen to wink of all the day; By 
When I was wont to think no harm all night, Who 
And make a dark night too of half the daß; At 
Which I hope well is not enrolled there. __ Study 
O, theſe are barren tasks, too hard to keep; "Tt 
Not to ſee ladies, ſtudy, faſt, not ſleep, _ Smal, 
King. Your oath is paſt to pals away from theſe. Sar 
Biron. Let me ſay no, my liege, an if you pleaſe; Theſ 
I only ſwore to ſtudy with your Grace, _ Tl 
And ſtay here in your court for three years“ ace, Have 
Long. You ſwore to that, Biron, and to the reſt, Tl 
Biron. By yea and nay, Sir, then I ſwore in jeſt. Too 
What is the end of ſtudy? let me know. [ [knon. 


King, Why, that to know which elle we + ſhould not 
5  Birm, 


LovE's Labour's loſt. = 
8 . Biron, Things hid and barr'd (you mean) from common 
King. Ay, that is ſtudy's god-like recompence. [ſenſe. 
Biron. Come on then, I will ſwear to ſtudy ſo, 
To know the thing J am forbid to know; 
As thus; to ſtudy where I well may dine, 
When to faſt exprefly am * fore- bid; 
or ſtudy where to meet ſome miſtreſs fine, 
= When miſtreſſes from common ſenſe are hid: 
or having ſworn too hard-a-keeping oath, _ 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 
lk ſtudy's gain be this, and this be fo, 
Study knows that which yet it doth not know: 
wear me to this, and 1 will n&er fay no. 
Kung. Theſe be the ſtops that hinder ſtudy quite, 
And train our intellects to vain delight. 
= Biron, Why, all delights are vain, but that moſt vain 
Which, with pain purchas'd, doth inherit pain 
As, painfully to pore upon a book. 
To ſeek the light of truth, while truth the while 
Doth falſly blind the eye-ſight of his look: 
Light, ſeeking light, doth light of light beguile; 
So ere you find where light in darkneſs lyes, a 
Your light grows dark by loſing of your eyes. 
Study me how to pleaſe the eye indeed, 
By fixing it upon a fairer eye; 
Who dazling fo, that eye ſhall be his heed, 
And give him light that it was blinded by. 
Study is like the Heaven's glorious Sun, 
| That will not be deep ſearch'd with ſawey looks; 
Small have continual plodders ever won, s 
| Save baſe authority from others“ books. 
Theſe earthly godfathers of heaven's lights, 
That give a name to every fixed ſtar, 
Have no more profit of their ſhining 'nights, | 
| Than thoſe that walk, and wot not what they are. ; 
Too much to know, is to know nought but fame; 


And every godfather can give a name. 


th Eu. 
1 forbid; ... old edit. Theob, emend. 1 


| * 


inf 


Biron. Fit in his place and time. 

Dum. In reaſon nothu 5 

Biron. Something then i in rhime, . rai: 

Long. Biron is like an envious ſneaping froſt, 
That bites the firſt-born infants of the ſpring, 


Biron. Well, ſay Jam; why ſhould proud ſummer 
Before the birds have any cauſe to — . 17 a the "I 
Why ſhould I joy in an abortive birth? 7 


At Chriſtmas I no more deſire a roſe, 


Than wiſh a ſnow in May's new · fangled : 3 * - wa 
But like of each thing that in ſeaſon en. Ie do 

80 you, to ſtudy now it is too late, ; * 
Climb o'er the houſe t unlock the little gate. 3 Tis 
King. Well, fit. gn. Gor home, Dogs Asien Ki 
Biron, No, my good lord, Pye ſworn to ſtay vith ay She! 
And though I he for barbariſm ſpoke more, 


Than for that angel Snow ledge 3 you can ſay, . 
Yet confident 11] — what I have wore 

And bide the penance of each — years . | 
Give me the paper, let me read the ſame, IH 
And to the ſtriQt'ſt decrees I'll write my m 

King. How well this yielding reſcues thee from ſhame! 


" Wi Item, That no woman en e vithio a mile A 
of my court. D 26. do li (nada. Stand 
Hath this been SERA > | i l wird Dow gu 
Long. Four days ago. 15 n t e But, 
ZBiron. Let's ſee the moneys ee, EO IRE 1 
On pain of loſing her Fs, T [reading But 
Who devis'd this. | r eee en Xx 
Lom. Mar arry 2 di e e 

Biron. Sweet lord, = 4 Am 


Log. To fright t them hence with that dread a ply. 
2 2 ſhows: 0 edit. Theob.. emend. 


8 5 8 
„ 


nile i 


tag, 


iron, 


Lo V E's Labour 2 „ 

Biron, 2 A dangerous law againſt gentility N j 

Lem, [reading,] If any man be ſeen to tale with a wo- 
man within the term of three years, he ſhall endure ſuch 
publick ſhame as the reſt of the court can poſlibly deviſe. 
This article, my liege, your ſelf muſt break; _ 

For well you know here comes in embaſly - | 
The French King's daughter, with your ſelf to (ſpeaks | | 
A maidof grace and! compleat majeſty, TEE 19 
About ſurrender up of Aquitain = > 

To her decrepit, ſick, and bed. rid father : 

Therefore this article is made i in vain, 

Or vainly comes th* admired princeſs hither. 

| King. What ſay you, lords? why, this was quite _ 

Biron. So ſtudy evermore is ov 
While it doth ſtudy to have what it would, 

It doth forget to do the thing it ſhould : 
And when 1t hath the thing it hunteth moſt, 
'Tis won as towns with fire; ſo won, ſo loſt. 

King. We muſt of force diſpence with this me 
She muſt lye here on mere neceſſity. '# 

Biron. Neceſſity will make us all ſorſworn TD 

Three thouſand times within this three years . 
* 10 r e 4 is born: 1 N 

ot by might er t by ſpecial grace. 
If I break fach, this word ſhall peak for we me, | 
I am for fiworn on meer neceſſity. 
So to the laws at large I write my ae, 

And he, that breaks them in 9 F 
Stands in attainder of eternal ſhame, .  -. — 

Suggeſtions are to others as to me; 

But, I believe, although I ſeem ſo bak, 
[ 8 that will laſt keep his cach. 
But is there no qui ck recreation granted? | 

King. Ay, that is; our court you know is haunted | 

With a refined traveller of Spam, 00 
A man in all the world's new faſhions planted, - 
That hath a mint of phraſes in his brain: „ A 
124244 One 


3 Thisline in the ol edi, was inks by" ant hen wha. 


One, whom Fin mufick of his 3 vain tongue = 


Doth raviſn like inchanting harmony: The m 
A man of complements, whom right and wrong: : Biro 
HFave choſe. as umpire of their. ating: Coſt; 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight, ; 1 three. 
For interim to our ſtudies, ſhall relate with h 
In high- born words the worth of many a Knight Ie par 
From tawny Spain loſt in the world's debate 3 followl1 
How you deligt t, my lords, I know not, mu Hl ner of a 
But, I proteſt, I love to hear him lie, 1 form. 


And I will uſe him for my minſtrelſſe. 1 
Biron. Armado is a moſt illuſtrious wigbt, 

A man of fire- new words, faſhion's own Knight. . 
Long. Coſtard the ſwain, and he, ſhall be our ben, ; 

And 1o to — a n are wy . 


s O E N E 4 1 
Enter Dull and Coltard with, a Kt, 


Dull. Which is the King's own perſon? 

Biron. This, fellow; what wouldſt? 0 

Dull. I my ſelf reprehend his on — Sor "M8 
his Grace's Tharborough: K 1 wm 275 —_ oun * 
fon in fleſh and blood. flair | 

Biron. This is nge. J 

Dull. Signior Arme, Arme ws. you. There 
villainy abroad; this letter will tell you more. 

Coft. Sir, the contempts thereof are as rouching me. 

King. A letter from the magnificent Armads. 

Biron. How low ever the: e I ae” in God for 
high words: 15 A oh 

Long. A high hope for «low + having) God gr 
Pay n C471; 

Biron. Lo lan or es hearing # 

Long. To hear r. ys to hugh node, or 
.to farbear ht. 

Biron. Well, Sir, bei it as the ſtile ſhall give 60 s teaſe) 

4 heaven; . . old edit. Theob. emend. | Co 
F cauſe to climb in che marrine w. 


93 


The matter is to me, er Sit, as concerning e 
The nher of it is, I was taken wich the Manor. 
Biron. In what manner? 


following. Now, Sir, for the manner: It is the man- 


form. 
iron. For the following, 8 | 
 Coft, As it ſhall follow in my corre&tion z and God 
defend the right! 


King. Will you bear. the letter with; attention 3 
Biron. As we would hear an oracle. | 
* Sach is the rd of man to oa after the 
f „ SO 
King G eat * the welkin's 8 and file 4 do- 
reads, minator of Navarre, my Joul's earth's God, oo 
0 fabring Patron. 
8 . Not a word of Caſtard yet. TS | 
9 King, So it u . N05 
pe. Cf. It may be fo; but if he ly i it is 6, he i is, in 
; telling true, but ſo, ore 5 ee 
3 7 W, eee 
ws Be to me, and every. man that RG not 46e 
L No words — 
ne. . Ot other men's ſecrets, I beſeech you. | 
* King. So it is, Befieged with ſable. colour d le 
| did commend the black oppreſſing humour to the moſt whole- 
tos BY ck of thy. e air; and as 1 am a gentle- 
” an, betook my ſelf to walk: The time when? about the 
th bour, when beaſts moſt graze, birds beſt peck, and men 
2 ! down to that nouriſhment which is call ſupper : ſo much 
„ r the time when. Now for the ground which :. which, I 
uſe, 


dean, [ walks gol z it Hagoleped, 2 5, They far the Place 
F 2 Sr wha Prod 
6 but .* 7 A e 122 $i n n Air | 85 , 


Coſt; In manner, and form, 9 Sir; all thoſe 
three. I was ſeen with her in the Manor-houſe, fitting 
with her upon the form, and taken following her into 
the park; which, put together, is, in manner and form 


ner of a man to ſpeak to a woman; for the form, in ſome 
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94 LO VES» 
whire; where] I mem, I dd eben thus obſcene an 


moſt prepoſterous event that draweth from my ſnow-1hi; 
pen the ebon· colour d ink, which "here thou vieweſt," 255 


et, ſurveyeſt, er ſeeſt. But to the place where, It — 
north north eaſt and by eaſt from the weſt corner of f 
ous knotted garden. There did I — that low 8 ban 
_ that baſe minow of hy mirs... 
F Nux, 
King. That unletter d neee [ny * 
_ © Cofl. Me. | 
King. That frallew vaſſuh, — 
Ct. Still me. 
King. Which, as 7 remember, , hight Coltard, — 
Coft. O me! 
King. Sorted ny conferted, vonirary 10 thy ebablife pr 
0 edift and continent canon, uiib 10 9; 
ut with this I paſſion to ſay where with : 
Col. With a wench, | 
King. With a child of our grandnother Bye, « Jt 
or for thy more underſtanding, ' 4 woman; 5 
ever ed 4 pricks me on) baut ſent » he, tot 
ceive the meed of puniſhment 7 thy faveet grace's en 
Anthony Dull, @ man of good 4 e 
and eſtimation. © 
Dull. Me, an't ſhall pleaſe you: I am Aut 
King. For Jaquenetta (% is the weaker ve 4 cal 
_ which apprebended with . ent ob. aid i wot, 
a veſſel of thy laws fury, and ſhall at the leaf 2 55 
notice bring her to tryal. Tbine in all complements of 0 
ted and nnn heat of duty, 
Bon Adriano de nd 
Biron. This is not. ſo well as I look'd for, but the b 
that ever I heard. 
King. Ay, the beſt for the worlt. d, firrah, wi 
ſay ou to this? | 
2 — 8 Sir, I ad the ney, rate 
| g. Did you hear the Proton 70. | 
5 of 1 do confeſs much of the hearing it, bn lick 
the marking of it. 


* 


ord Biro 


Dal 


"BY 


Moth, : 


, 


| "Din B's" Libou' 7 bf. 25 
King. Je was prochim'd a year's impriſonment to be 


ken with a wench, + 
L with none, Sir, I was taken with a 
King. Well, it was proclaimed dartioſel. 6. Kar 
Cot. This was nodamoſel neither, Sir, ſhe- was 2 a virgin. 
King. It is fo varied too, for it was proclaim'd virgin. 
Coft. If it were, 1 n her : 1 was taken 
with a maid. _ 
King, This maid will not be your turn, Sr. 
C. 285 r ſerve 1 — 8 
Kin r, I will pronounce ee 3 „ ſhall aft « 
ck wh Managed — e Tho 
Coft. I had rather pray a month with mutton and por. 


dge. 

King. And Don Armado hall be your keeper "My 
jd HO mY 3 deliver'd oer, „„ 

nd go we, lords, to put in practice that * 
Which each We Kick ſo ſtrongly Meer ber 
Biron, I'll lay my head to any good man's 

Theſe 2 will 179102 an idle corn. 
dirrah, come on. * 
Of, I ſuffer for ths Guck Sir: for wwe it is, E 
jen with Faguenotia, and Jaquenetiu 3 a true Kone and 


Wall. herefore welcome the ſour cu of affliction 
al '27 one day I and ET thee down, 


pro 


wil 


to N 
Heer 


earin 


ber a een = Nr 

Vi FT —  — 

| 8 0 E N E 11. 

mad 

the be Amado s Houſe... 

„ 1 Ku Armado and Moch. fl 
mPROY, what ſign in ivic when man of great ſpirit 

| grows melancholy ? bk, 

itte I Mtb. A great "gn Sir, that he will look fad, 


\ Men 


v6 L © ve's Labour s; 14 
2 Why, ſadneſs is one and W lame thing, dex 


" Moth, No, no, O lord Sir, cs. ed on 

Arm. How canſt thou part. ſadneſs and melanchol 
my tender Juvenile? ry 8 Ted Bs © 

Moth. By a familiar demonſtration of the. working 
my tough Signio. 

_ Arm, Why tough Signior ?. "wha noun Signiar?.. 

Moth. Why tender Juvenile? why tender Juvenile 2 

Arm. I ſpoke it tender Juvenile, as 4. congruent epi- 
theton, appertaining to my young days, l we may 
nominate tender. 

Moth. And I tough Signior, as an apperinet tle to 
your old time, which we may name tough. 

Arm. Pretty and apt. 
Motb. How mean you, Sir? I, pretty, and * fin 
apt ? or I apt, and my ſaying pretty ert 21 

Arm. Thou pretty, becauſe little. 

Mob. Little pretty, becauſe little; "wherefore apt? 
Arm. And pale apt, becauſe rl PL 


Arm. In thy condign praiſe. . Deas; 
Math; I will praiſe an cel with the ame 4 


bo * What? that an eel is enen 

_ Moth. That an eel is quick. 7 

Arn. I do ſay thou att re quick i in anſiners, Theo hex 

my blood. Te | 

Meth. I am anſwer'd, 1 Ky 

Arm. I love not to be croſt. 

Moth. He! ſpeaks contrary, croſſes = 01 = 
| Arm, Thave promis: d to ſtudy ns years with the King 
Moth. You may wok it in an . Sir. | 

Am. Impoſſible. 

Moth. How many i is once 1 told ? ö 
Arm. I am ill at reckonigg, it fits the ſpirit of a tapſtt 

Moth. Tou e and e =P 

& 7 the clean contrary, 


0 Meaning, Money. 


it is to 
in two 
Arn 

Mot, 


Arm. 

is baſe 
wench, 
fffettio! 
t, I we 
rench | 
o ſigh, 
; 07: W 
Moth 
An. 
ame m 
good re 
Moth 
age, 
is ba 
Arm. 


lo excel 


ying 
Dye, m. 
Moth; 
Arm. 
Moth: 
e of tl 
Arm. 
Moth, 
Vor. 


18 wits Lb bf. 97 


Arm. I cotifeſs- boch der are both the” v of a 
— man. Ts on CE „lis n 
Moth; Then I am fire you know how uch the gro 
| fam! of dete nee amounts to. 
Arm. It doth amount to one flere than two. | 
Moth. Which the baſe waer, call three. an 
Arm. Tre. e 4 r 
Moth. Why, Sir, is chi web a piece of auch 0 now 
here's three ſtudied ere you'll thrice wink; and how eaſie 
it is to put years to the word three, and ſtudy chree years 
in two words, the dancing-horſe will tell you. 2 „ede, 
Arm. A moſt fine figure. ä 5 
Moth, To prove you a cypher. g. 
Arm. I will heroupen confeſs I am in love; and as it 
is baſe for a ſoldier to love, ſo am in love with 3 
wench. If drawing my ſword againſt the humour of 
fection would deliver me from the reptobate thought of 
t, 1 would take deſire priſoner; and ranſom” him to any 
rench courtier for a new devis'd curkſie. I think it ſcorn 
o ſigh, methinks I ſhould out-. W eat Cipid. Comfort me, 
oy : what great men have been in leo? 1000 
Math. Hercules, maſter. 1 
Arm, Moſt: ſweet Hercules! More authority? dear boy, 
ame more: and, ſweet my child, let them be men of 
rood repute and carriage. Ja 4 2 HIT B75537-24 - 
Moth. Sampſon, maſter, be was a man of 
inge, great carriage; for he carried the town-pates « on 
is back like a porter, and he Was in lover 
Arm. O welkknit Sampſon, ſtrong. jointed Sompſm! 11 
lo excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou 4 8 me in 
ying gates.” I àm in love _t6o. © Who w 
ye, / my dear Moth? N Heinig. . ay RK Tent 
Math. : Awoman, * maſter. 2 rac We 991 0 hin 
Arm. Of — lick 4600 770 2115 ie 
Morb. Of all che four, or che three, or che tw. 


e of the four. 1 
preciſely of what complecion? ** 


2 
* 


Arm. Tell me 
Moth, Of che lea · water green, Sir. 


Vor. II. 'G nm; 


2 "7 
in 4 
P) 75 

i. 
$79 
in 
"a 
Oi: o 
. * 
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1 
41 
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TY 
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98 Lo v 8's. Labour oft. 


Arm. Is that one of the four complectiona ? | 

Moth. As I have read, Sir, and the. beſt of 3 too, 

Arm. Green indeed is the co oy of loves; but © 

have a love of that colour, m ks Sampſon had mal 

reaſon for it, He ſurely Wed her "ar, het wi. 

Moth, It was ſo, Sir, for ſhe had a green wit. 
Am. My love is moſt immaculate white and red. 
Meth. Moſt maculate thoughts, maſter, are | mail 

under {ach colours. 
Arn. Define, define, well-educated inſane... = 
Moth. My father's wit and my mother's wgre aſi 

me! 

Am. Sweet invocation, of a child, moſt prey 

itheticall 

Moth. ihe be nate af wht and red, 

Her faults will ne'er be known; 

7 For bluſhing cheeks by ule \arebrod, 

And fears. by, pale Du 

4 B this you ſhall not k now, | Eichen ot 

For ſtill her — poſſeſi the me 

Which native ſhe doth owe. 


; A 2 n maſter, n | & we ren of " 


The dow ls of dT ed 
three 8 but, I think, nom tis not to be found 

2 it were, it would neither ſerve for the writing, i 
Am, I iI have Unt TSS newie wat ver, the 
may example my digreſſion by ſome mighty preſide 

Boy, I do love that country girl that I took in the p 

with the irrational hind Goftayd ; ſhe deſerves well 

Math. To be whipp'ds and yet a better love than 

'* /maſter deſerves. 


[4 
Arm. Sing, vous 8 wy 7 ire gram tem in love. | 
. 8 maſter. pe l 


* 


Lov #s Laboe l.. oy 
Math. r loving a light wench 


Arm. I ſay, ng. | — 
A” Faber till this company be paſt 71 * l 
Wirf, oo Ret 74 * i $6 

1 rit 8 0 R N B bg 4 | 


1 4 as 2 3 2 
F * | & 9 1911. \ 
* - + ' 18 me C3 7% 4 
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Enter d, Hull, 4x4 Jaquenetta.; A 


pal. Sir, hy: — pleaſure is, that you ke * * 
afe, and you muſt Jet him take nd delight, G n. 
ace; but he muſt faſt three days # week. For this dam- 
el, J muſt keep her at the” parky ſhe iv allow'd't for the 
day · voman. Fare you well. 
Am. 54 betray my me with ne g: e e 
no! d n 15 3 LE 5 
* Irillviſit thee ar the r. hs w E a 
749. That's hefe by.) > Aae ere 251 
m. I now where it 1 Grate,” a Rxdlaur as 
d how l we!” "O01 £3: 9. 0 oy 1 g h 
1 Wien hat face? ?: Na ih on ee 
Am. I 8 be these e 1 10 de ED 
Ja. So' Heard y tay FFP 
Yay: ER cou). i 
Du Come, Faquenetia, away [Eeeunt. 
Thr» Ys, thou ſhale faſt for thy offence ere thou 
on „ 1 
of, Well, Sir, I hope when T do it, I ſhall do iton 
a full ſtomach. Ws | 
Arm. Thou ſhalt be heavily puniſh'd, 
Coft. Tam more bound to you than your followers, for 
they are but lightly. rewarded. /. 
Arm, Take away this villain, ſhut him up. 
Math. Come, you tranſgreffing ſlave, awa 


tt 


looſe. 
01 No, Sir, that were faſt and looſe ; thou ſhalt to 
xiſon, 


2 


cot. Let me not be pent up, Sir, I 7 ail be faſt being 
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Col. Well, if ever I:do:fee the merry days of deſol, 
tion that I have ſeen, ſome ſhall * Dee 

Moth. What ſhall ſome ſee? 8 Aa 

Ceft. Nay, nothing, maſter Math, but whe they ook 


upon. It is not for priſoners to be ſilent in their words A 
and therefore I will Ey nothing; I thank God, I hay: 
as little c- another man, "and therefore I can b. 
quiet. [Exit Moth with Coſtard. Bi»... 12, 
Am. I do affect the very: nd-(which is baſe) where 
her ſhoe (Which is baſer). guided by her foot (which is ba. 
ſeſt) doth tread. 1 ſhall. be. ſoriworn; which 1 184 great I 
argument of falſhood, if I love. And how. can — be 0) 
true 2250 which is fallly: attempted ?: dove is: a familia, 2 
love is a devil; yo is no evil angel but love, yet Som T 
ſon was ſo tempted, and he had ah excellent iſtrength; ef 
yet was Solomon ſo ſeduced, and he had-a very good wit ür 10 
Cupid's but-ſhaft is too hard: for Hercules club, ànd there. N pa 7 
fore too much odds for a Spaniard's rapier ; che firſt an Mee 
ſecond cauſe will not ſerve, my turn; the Paſſado he n * 8 
ſpects not, the Duello he regards not; his diſgrace is tobe an Af 
call'd boy; but his glory is to ſubdue men. Adieu, a 
lour ! ruſt, rapier! be ſtill, dum! for your! manager b wy 
love ; yea, he loveth. Aſliſt me, ſome extemporal Gal 45 | 
he _rhime for I am me!. ſhall. turn ſonneteer. D 7 prod 
wit! with, pen!.- for. Lam for whole volumt s 
1 BRT.. Pk ale node nicht) {Bull 0. 
S 5 Denen auty 18 
9 ſonnet. „ EA „„ 18 AJ In" ot utter 
TH "Pu E F 7 ks oo on Fay _ leſs | 
„ „„ 18711 one" 1 han you 
„ dene ene . — —_ 
? 5 e eee, It now t 
Oh Po du are n 
ANI 6 th noiſe 
FOO oth. 991 4 ill paink 
9 d womar 
3 „ e Wore 
A 0 much 
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Before the King of erer . I 8 


5 ( 


ner the Princeſs of Francs, [Rofaine, Maria, Cutarine, 
wt Yor, Ton and other 5 eras 411 81 


1 ** 2 F X''> . > % Fat. 280 A v4 $4 
x '2 i ot I'S 1 hes ec . 
reat 19+ £1 BYE T. IK | 120 
1 * 25 bo * 4; 75 F N 2 ++ + $A hy 
) * wt bd | 
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ow, Mlada, ſummon r gearell f md. 
Conlider whom the Kin "g yo appar — ai! 
7 whom he ſends, and what's his embaſſy. 
Cour ſelf, held precious in the world's meal BYE aA 
Þo parley with the ſole inheritox 0 
Df all perfections that a man may owe, 101 ras 17 7375 
atchleſs Navarre; the plea of A. lf wig” won Ir 
1 Aquitain, a dowry for a Queen. Bl 
now as prodigal of all dear grace, q, 
ls nature was im making graces dear, 5 19% 
Vhen ſhe did Rtarve the general world beſide,” | Wc 
Ind prodigally gave them all to %. 
Prin, Good lord Boyer, my beauty, though Bid mean 
eds not 1557 2 Nouriſh of your pruiſe; art 22 
auty 18 udgment of che eye, ae Sd 
at 5 by baſe ale of chapnien's tongues. 1 5 WOT! 7 
am leſs proud to hear you tell my worth 
han you' are“ willing to be counted wiſe, 12 . 
ſpending thus your wit in praiſe of mine 


t now to task the tasker; Boyer, ah 91s of 

du are not ignorant, all- telling fam 9 f 

th noiſe abroad, Navarre hath made a yo, els 0 | 

il painful ſtudy ſhall out- wear three yarn,” 

woman may approach. | his filent © court * det 2 1 4 C 
gerefore to us ſeems i it 2 n p t neil n! 


| G 
1 much , 
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Before we enter his forbidden gates, 8 
To know his pleaſure; and in that behalf, b ee 
Bold of your worthineſs, we fingle 72 ae 
As our beſt moving fair ſollicitor. 5 
Tell him, the daughter of the King of Franc, 

On ſerious buſineſs,” craving quick diſpatch, 

Importunes perſonal conference with his Grace, | 

ſigniſie ſo much, while we attend. 

Like humble: viſag d ſuitors, his high Will. 
Boyet. Proud o imployment, willingly I go. [ Exit 
Prin. All pride is „ and yours | Is fo; ? 

Who are the votaries, my loving lords, ( 

That are you-fellows with tvs King? Deliver 
Prin. Know you the man? And ye 

Tord. I knew him, Ma . at a ere So ſwee 

Between lord Peri gert and the beauteous heir 3 Prin. 

Of Jaques Funlconbridge ſolemniaet. That er 
Mar. In Normandy ſaw 1 this Logevill, wi With f 

A man of ſovereign packs he is eſteemd ; 

Well ey, as a= arty lorious in arms, 

Nothin m . that he * vel. 

The o 7 of 6 bs "Hil virtues glos, 

If virtue's gloſs will ſtain with an a ll), 

a ſharp wit match'd with too blunt a wills, = 
Whoſe edge hath | power to cut, whoſe will An will 
It ſhould ſpare none 4 2 755 me within his power. 

Prin. Some inerry-mocking lord belike; is't ſo? 

Mar. They ſay 0 moſt, Be moſt his xa 

Prin. Such ſhort-livd, wits do wither as they gros 


Who are the reſt? . 
Cath, The young ; Dumain, a welcomes yout 
ve, for virtue lov'd,. 


f. gs» 


Of all, that virtue | 
/ Mot powerful to do harm, ) leaft knowing il; 
——— tr ed 

And ſhape to IK RHO. e no wit. 


mt © Miter: 
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Ia him at the Duke Alanzor's once, 
And much too little of that good I faw 
Is my to his great worthineſs. - 
Roſ. r of theſe ſtudents at that time 
Wat aha wing as I have heard a truth; 
Biron they call him: but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
| never ſpent an hour's talk withal. TOYS © ok. 
His eye occaſion for his witz 
For every object that the one doth catch gg 
The other turns to a mirth- moving jeſt, 
Which his fair tongue (conceit's expoſitor / 
Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious words. 
That aged ears play truant at his tales | 
And younger hearings are quite raviſhed ; | as» 
So ſweet and voluble is his diſcourſ. 
Prin, God bleſs my ladies, are they all in tore, 
That every one her own hath garniſhed 
With ſuch bedecking ornaments of . 
Mar. — comes en Boyer. Ls 


* 
* r * * * 
* * 2 * 
Ent r | 


Pri. — vitae admittance, lord? | 
Bet. Navarre had notice of your fair approachs 

And he and his competitors in oath 

Were all addreſt to meet you, gentle lady, vt 

Before I came: marry, thus much I've _ 

He rather means to you in the field, 

Like one that comes here to beliege his court, | 

han ſeek a diſpenſation for his oath, © 

0 let you enter his CE _ 

| fre comes Navarre. of 


Exit. 


wars 


ll 


roy. 

| you! 

| s EN E qt 5 

Ewer the FRO 155 ville, Dumai, and 
43 225 nen, 


Kg. Fai air Princel — to the court of Navarre 
G4 Prin, 
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not yet: the roof 
and welcome to the wide fields too baſe to be mine. 


Where now his knowledge muſt prove ignorance. 
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Prin. Fair I give hes ou back again, and welcome I have 
this court is too high to be yours, 


The pa 
Being b 
Disburſ 
But ſay 
Receivꝰ 
A hund 
One par 
Althoug 
If then 1 
But that 
We wil 
And hol 
But that 
For here 
An hun 
6/On\ p 
To have 
Which; 
15 hay 
n 
Dear be 
From re: 


King. You. ſhall be welcome, Madam, to my court. 
Prin. I will be welcome then; conduct me thither. 
King. Hear me, dear lady, I have ſworn an oath, 
Prin. Our Lady help my lord, .he*ll be ſorſworn. 
King. Not for the world, fair. Madam, by my will. 
Prin. Why, will ſhall break its will, and not ing else 
King. Your ladyſhip i 18 ignorant what 1 o 
Prin. Were my Lord ſo, his ignorance were wiſe, 


I hear your Grace; hath ſworn out houſe-keepi 8: 

'Tis deadly fin to keep that oath, my Lord; 

4 Notꝰ fin to break it. We 

But pardon me, I am too fndden bu ben 25 

To teach a teacher ill beſeemeth me. d e 

Vouchſafe to read the purpoſe of my carningy ' 

And ſuddenly reſolve me in my ſuit. 
King. Madam, I will, if ſuddenly I may. +3: 
Prin. You will the ſooner that 7 were away, 

For you'll prove 7 rd if you make me ſtay, 
Biron. Did not ce with you in Brabant once? 


Raſ. Did not I dance with you in Brabant: wes" | yieldi 
Biron. I know you did. und go 
Reaſ. How e it then to ack the queſtion? Prin. 
Biron. Vou muſt not be ſo uick. ind wro 
Rof. Tis long of you that ſpur n ſuch queſtion n ſo unſ 
Biron. Your wit's too hot, it ſpeeds too faſt, "twill tire, f that 
Roſ. Not *till it leave the rider in wan mire. 59! 1s King,” 
Biron. What time a day? 00 ind if y 
Roſ. The hour that fouls ſhould hot ha Ur yield 
Biron. Now fair befall your mask! Prin. 
Roſ. Fair fall the face it cover! Wet, yo 
Biron. And ſend you many lovers? or ſuch. 
Rof. Amen, ſo you be none! Vf Charl 
__ . a * * be” Sone. King, + 


* A Ft 2 7115 4 Te 1 | Kim. 
„ 4 8 a 5 of tl 


King: 
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King. Madam, your father here doth. i intimate 5 
The payment of a hundred thouſand crownsz |. 
Being but th? one half of an intire ſum, EP 
Disburſed by my father in his was. 
But ſay that he, or we, as neither have, „ 
Receiv d that ſum yet there remains unpaid 
A hundred thouſand more; in ſurety. 5, 'of which, * 
One part of Apuitain is bound to Wi; 03,10 1991; 55 Son 
Although not valu'd to the mony's worth: 
If then the king your father will reſtore 8 1 
But that one hab wh hich is unſatisfy' d, 5 
We will give up our right in Aquitain, . | 2 ob of Mp 
And hold fair friendſhip with, his majeſty : ES 
But that it ſeems he little purpoſeth, 
For here he doth. demand to have Tepaid | | 
An hundred thouſand crowns, and not demands, 8 
ns payment of an hundred thouſand l ho 
To have his title live in. Aquitam * 1 
Which we much rather had depart withal, 
\nd have the mony by our father er lent, 
han Aguitain ſo gelded as it is. 
Dear Princeſs, were not his requeſts fo far 
From reaſon's yielding, your fair ſelf ſhould make 
\ yielding *gainſt ſome reaſon in my breaſt, 
ind go well fatisfied to France again. ETD 
Prin, You do the King my father too much ann, 
ind wrong the reputation of your _—_ * 
n ſo unſeeming to confeſs receipt S $9" 
Df that which hath ſo faithfully bech pai 10. 3 
King. I do proteſt I never heard of it 3, . 
ind if you prove it, I'll repay 1 it back, at 
Ur Vie a Aquitain. RR 76.8 
Prin. We arreſt your word: 
et, you can produce acquittances _ 
or ſuch a ſum, from ſpecial officers a 
Vf Charles his father. | 
King, Satisfie me fo. 


7 ö 


Beyer. 


5 of the which, . „ old 4 Thub. emend, 


. 8 12 % | 4 2 n 
1566 LO Lahr bft; 
A 's 


Boye t. 80 e your Grace, the ket is not e. 
Where that JR other ſpecialties e Bound —_ 
To-morrow you ſhall have a fight of them. 

King. It ſhall ſuffice me; at which imerview, 
All liberal reaſon I will yield unto: | | 
Mean time receive ſuch welcome at my hand,” 
As honour without breach of honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthineſs. 
You may not come, fair Princeſs, in m) gates, 
But here without you ſhall be {6 rectiv'd, 
As you ſhall deem your felf lodg d in my heart, 
Tho' ſo deny'd fair harbour in my houſe: 
Your own good thoughts 1 ne, and farewel ; 
To-morrow we ſhall viſit _—_ 

Prin. Sweet health and fair by ires comfort your Grace 

King. Thy own wiſh wiſh I thee in every place. ¶ Eri 

Biron. Lady, 1 will commend you to my own heart, 

| Rof. I pray you, do my 1 r tb DA 
I would 15 glad to ſee it. | 

Biron. I would you heard it groan; Exit 

Dum. Sir, I pray you, a word: what 1371 is that me? 
Boyet. The heir of on, Ro o/aline her name. 
Dam. A gallant lady; Moùnſieut, fare you well, [Exi 
Long. 1 beech you, N N is he i in e 

off 


| (a) — it 
Rof. Is the Tack . | 
Biron. Sick at the heart. desen ee ee 
Ro/. Alack, let it blood. 2 A F 
| N Would that do it good? bt ee 
Reſ. My phylick ys ay. 
 Biron. Will you ces with your . 
Re /. * with my knife. . 
pee Lak K HY 
of. yours 
Biron, I cannot ſtay kenny, 
Dum. Sir, Ee. C 


* Soul, ng 


ub — in white? 
Boyer. A woman lometimes, if you for her in the he gh 


She wn ber of ee a 
22 She is a moſt ſweet lady. 
Boyet. Not unlike, Sir, that may be. » 
If my obſervation (which very ſeldom lies). © 
Of the heart's ſtill rhetorick, diſcloſed with eyes, 
Deceive me not now, Nevarye is infected, © | 


107 


' Rof. 

__ Perchance light in the light : 21 defre I e. 
Bioyet. She hath but one for her ſelf ; to defire that were a ſhame. 
Long. Pray you, Sir, whoſe gaughter ? 

Beyer. Her mother's, I have heard. 

Long. God's blefling on your beard ! | 

Beyet. Good Sir, be not ROO . 
She is an, Ee. * ; © 7 


(a) —— Faueonbridge. 
Long. Nay, my holler i is ended : 
She is, & bo 


(b) — that may be, 1 i 
Biron, 1 ata . — in the cop? 
Beyet. Catharine 
Pn, Is ſhe 044 K 05 100 
Beyet: To her will, Sir, or ſo. 
Biro. You are welcome, Sir: adlieu. 
Be 4 Farewel to me, Sir, and welcome to you. 
| 7. That laſt is Biron, the merry [IP lord; 
| Nita: word with him but a jeſt. 
Boyer,” And — dat — 
Pria. 1. done of you to wke hm at his word. 


Boyer. I was as willing to gra le as he was to board. 
Mar. Two hot — 1 


Boyer. And wherefore not ſhips 
No ſheep (ſweet lamb) unleſs we Fed on. your 2. 
Mar. Vou ſheep, and 1 paſtute; ſhall that we 7 
Beyet. So you grant paſture for me. 
Mar. Not fo, ck beaſt ; PW 
My lips are no common, though ſeveral they DE. 
Beyet. Belonging to whom ? | 
13 To my e 18 wy A 
rin. Good wits 3 but is agree. 
This civil war of wits were Nan og gen 
On Nawarre and his book men; for x here 2, abus d. 
Beyer. If = Fe. . vs 


(e) — i infected. 


r | 1 
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Rof. Thou art an old love · monger, and ſpeakeſt skilfully. 
Mar. He is Cupid's grandfather, and learns news of «Hh 
KRoſ. Then was . like her mother, tn her father i 
Boyet. Do you hear, my mad wenches? l but grin, 


Mar. No. $138 7 TY er *ragd > 103 
Boyet. What then d fs you ſee?. 5 
\» Ref. Ay, our way to be gone. 
e | You 5e $00! hard fp: me. 1 515 en 
i ' 7 ; pF ! "7 > We OÞ 7, 95 72 
E bg 722 2% £258 84 
W& N . > Fe my on 
AC T UI 8 . E N E I. Mining 
| % 3 nd awa 
T7 be PA R K. Pe bet 
; +5, WMiſtiele, ati 
Enter Armado on Moth. 55 — pat 
e . 
TArble, child, make paſſionate my ſenle e of hearing, 
MMotb. Concolinel — — | [Singin 


Arm, Sweet air! go, "tenderneſs of yeaz take 
this key, give inlargement: to the ſwainz * him feſti- 
Bayet. With that which we P intitle affected. f 
Prin, Your reaſon? 
Byjet. Why all his behaviours did make their retire” 
To the court of his eye; peeping thorqugh defire ; 
His heart like an agat with your print impreſſed ; - 
Proud with his form, in his eye pride {ol = 
His tongue all impatient to ſpeak and not ſee, . e e 
Did ſtumble with haſte in his eye. ſight to be: =] 3 
All ſenſes to that ſenſe did make their repair, . x 
To feel only looking on faireſt of fair; gs Onan a 
Methought all his ſenſes were lock d in his eye, | 
As jewels in chryſtal for ſome Prince to berg 
Who tendring their own worth from whence te 
Did point out to = them, _ as you Pike 


"of - 12 
83 4 * 2 4 
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nate" hither: I muſt employ him in a letter to my love. 


Arm. How mean'ſt thou, brawling in French ? brawl? 
Moth. No, my compleat niaſter, but to jig off a tune 
at the tongue's end, - canary to it with your feet, humour 
with! turning up your eyelids; ſigh a note and ſing a 
note, ſometimes through the throat, as if you ſwallow'd 
ore with ſinging love; ſometime throu h the noſe, as 2 
you ſnuft up love by ſmelling love; with -your/ hat p 
ö bouſe-lilce Oer the ſhop' of your eyes; with your — 
croſt on your thin- belly doublet, like a rabbet on a ſpit; 
or your hands in ycur pocket, like a man after the old 
painting; and keep: not too Jong in one tune, but a ſnip 
nd away? theſe are 7 *compliſhments, theſe are humours, 
theſe betray nice wenches that would be betray*d without 
theſe, and make them men of note, (do you note S me ?) 
that moſt are affected to theſgmGe. 
Arm. How haſt thou rurchks' this experience? 2 
Moth. By my? penny \ of obſervation. 
Arm, But O, but oo * | 
Moth. The olg ben 15 vor. ee n 2] 
Arm. Call'ſt thou my love a bobby hort I 


ing Morb. No, maſter z the hobby: horſe'is but a et and 
ging. Wn ove perhaps: a hackney : 2 but mm” ou 1 fo t "your 
take [ e? © eine len 1 *. FA = 26 K 
felt! 4 Ss I had: Noa 10:3 * 8 Mary ad 5 
ate Moth. Negligent Niuderi! learn her N heart,” 1215 
am. * cart, and in 5 boy. rage 
by yi 8 FLIES & F 35 1 5 * Matb. 
His 8 eee „„ 
That all eyes ſaw, his eyes hanted with gazes: , 162 80 4: 16hT 
Pll give 199 | Nr that is his, "Hb 
my ke bat one loving 7 ah 14 


* you ou 
Prin, Come to our pavilion, Beyet is Giſposd — 


Boyer. But to ſpeak. that in words which his eye 2 cles d, 
* have made a mouth of his eye, 


275 a tongue which I know will not lie. 


'hou art, &c. 
Hh burthen of an old fong. 
7 complements, 8 men? 9 pen 
1 love-hobby-horſe ? | 


Moth. Maſter, will you win your love with a French 
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110 LovE's Labour's. 2 
Math. And out of haut. nos nl offer way ive 


Meth. A man, if 1 livez And this by, in; and out , 
upon the inſtant; by heart, you love her, becauſe you 
heart cannot come by her 4 in heart yon love her, becauſe 

ir ing ou of hate (wave joy bee 
er, being out t that you cannot nn? 

Arm, 1 am all theſe three. . : 

8 And three times a moch more and yet nothin 
at | 

Arn. Fetch hither the ſwain, he muſt carry me a let 
Moth, A e an. e RY ea een, to be 
mbaffador for-an u » [4 
- Moth. T0 eo the a6 po | 
horſe, for he is very ſlow-gated'; but I . 

Arm. The way is but ſhorts. ay.” 

Moth. = ſwi t as lead, . * vin vdl va 

Arm. Thy meaning, pretty em 108 vc 
Is not lead a metal hea r 

Moth. Minims, honeſt maſter, or 7 maſter e 

Arm. Jay, lead iy ſlo w. 23 

Moth. You are tao ſwift, Sit, to 
Is that lead flow, Sir, which is fir'd . a en? 

Arm. Sweet ſmoak of rhetorick! 

He reputes me a cannon 3 and th bull, thats he 
I ſhoot thee at the ſwain. Wy 

Moth. Thump then, and Ifly. 1 

Arm. A moſt acute Jiveniſe, yoluble and free of grace; 
By thy favour, ſweet welkin, I muſt figh in thy face 
Moſt rude melancho + YON 1 ** * 

My 17 775 is n * 5 


em 


Ir, your 
[0 ſell a x 


me ſee 
Arm. 
by did ch 
8 Moth. B 
hen cad 
Cot. Tru 
ws came 
en the bo 
d he ende 
Arm. But 
Verb. I 1 
CH. Tho 
ſpeak 


cn 


1 ; 2 n | 9 8 a 
Lov 's Labour s loft; 
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Enter ich and Coſtard. a be 


oe tes cy lier, ſet thee from durance, and in 
en e EY in bear thi 


0 — — and Caltard. 5 

Moth. A wonder, nates,” Yar 2 Coftar broken in a ſhin, | 

Arn. Some enigma, ſome riddle ; come, thy Penwoy begin. ic 

co. No egma, no riddle, no Pe, no ſalve, in the male, Sir. 

Hep 4 a Plain plantan ; no Venue, n0 Peng, or- ſalve, 

dir, but 

Arm. Ir vi virtue, thou inforceſt hter, thy ſilly though 

den, the heaving of my lungs - Prove me. to ridiculous gh, ny 
on me; my ſtars! doth the inconſiderate take falve for Fenvey, 

and the word Penwoy for a falve? 

Moth. Do the wiſe think them other, is not ee a ſalve? 


Arn. No, page, ip ah api n to make 
Lee ee, eee 


will example it. Now wal begin Your N and 40 * 


1 with my Per 
2 the humble bee, 


he Pop: being but three. 
2 moral, now the 1 


(ter, 


4 [1 
4 * LY 2 +4 
TY 


wy 93 "fi . I 
- 3 4 * 3 * I * 1 7 


— 


ood Þ endin ſe; would vor defies mere ? 
po nd Een pr gay, 
ir, yl 7 9 A is good, an your n 

[0 ſell a well is as cunning as faft and looſe. Oy 


me ſee Penwvpy ; I, that's 4 fat gooſe. 
ie Swe hr x come hither ; YE es Fs 505 1 08 
low did * | 3 


i Meth. B Gong the aying that that a n broken in # ſhin. 8 
hen call d y ra Pon "OR | 


Coft. True, 25 1 for a 

a DET 6 « the bes that yd h 

zen the s fat Fe the ou t. | 

ad he A i Fen, : : ; 

Arm. But tell me; how was there a cee brake in a thin? 

Moth. I will tell you ſenſibly. 

os Thou * no ſeeling of it, Moth, i ac. 
* that Tenvey. 8 


ſigni- 


112 Lo v Labour's oft. 


ft gnificant to the country-maid | Jaguenetta; there is Do one 


muneration ; for the beſt ward of mine honours is reward Op. 
ing my dependants. Moth, follow — (Exit Bion. 
_ Moth. Like the ſequel, I. Signior Coftard, adieu [ Exit Of. 
Coſt. My fweet ounce of man's fleſh; my ink- hon, Bron, 
ad now will I look to his remuneration. Remy, Cf . | 
neration, O, that's the latin word for three farthings 75 11 
three farthings, remuneration: What's the price of thi on F 


_ incle? a penny: 1 No, PII give you a remuneration; 
why, it carries it. Remuneration! why, it is a fairer 
name than a French-crown. JL Tg. never buy and ſe 
WM l word. . | 


Hark, fla 
he Prin 
Ind in h 


- , e WO hen to 
15 9 E N * u 1 
ON And to | 
Enter Wild: My the + This ſeal? 
Buren 0 my 8 hive Coſtard, ae Ahn mel Cf. G 
. Coſt. Pray you, Sir, how much carn tion e mal erstion, 
a man buy for a remuneration!ß̃ ... ., jon ! I 'w 
Biron. What is a remuneration? Ms 4990 36 3; | ru 
Coſt. Marry, Sir, ny-farthi f iron. 
Biron. 0, Why then l farthin oy. worth of alk. orſooth, 
Coft. 1 thank. your worſhip 3 G nit wa you!.. very be 
Biron. O ſtay, ſlave, I muſt emplo critick 
As thou wilt win my favour, 3 goo EY , Wi dominn 
of ci e ian who 

0 1 running o. t, that. ks | It td ell 5 1 his 5 / 
N geg and broke 1 . l 0 CH 15 6 2 


Arm. We will talk no more of this matter. i e be 
Coft. Till there be more matter in the hin. 
Arm. Sirrah, Coftard, I will infranchiſe thee. . PESOS © 20mg b anoint 
_ Coft. O, marry me to one ret 1, ll 1 mg 755 0 Y, vc of a 


"24 


ſe in this, . 4 i read Prix 
Arm. By my ſert foul! T mean, ſettin (lice. at „ Þ . 
doming thy perſon ; thou wert immur'd, ned; captivated, bos mper; 
Coft. True, W now Ling "i Ms MY, F. * trottin 
* me looſe, Sc. 12000 $847 n * nd [ to | 
we Co We WET: i 2 8 a. oa yg” 1 

2 in cony Jew ! A ; or. I. 
No. I'll F of, you a n Why ? It carries its ou 
muneration. yt. it is a fairer name than a French-crown. „ 
Ha e edit. Theob, en Sor | 


pf oy 4. Babes 2 77 ; 


Do one thing for me that I ſhall: intreat. 1 
M. When would you have it donk, Sir? , 


* Biron. O, this afternoon. $203 $4550 ay * 1 5 
1 I. 


M. Well, Iwill do it, Sir: fare ae x 
Biron. O, chou knowell. cot. what . 1 Seid 3; yo 
Cf. I ſhall know, Sir, when 4 have done * : * 1 


1 


1 Biron. We 3, villain, thou muſt. know firſt. MITE {\ 
10 . I will come to your worſhip to-morrow morning 


| iron. It muft. be done this dane. ng 
uk, ſlave, it is but this: | 

he Princels comes to hunt here. in the p bY 2 
Ind in her 25 there is a gentle ladyz 


hen ton peak ſweetly, then * AN 
And Ro —— they call her * for er Co = 
nd to _ white hand ſee; thou do commend. 

[his ſeal'd up counſel. There's thy guerdon; 0 0 | 


Op. Guerdon, O ſweet guerdon! better than tov 


BY 


þ . I will do it, Sitg' in N Guerdon, — remune- 
ion. — , 5 . 


Biron. O! and I, {nd 


wfooth, in love! 1 chat have been love's * iD 8 
very beadle to * /an amorous\ ſigh; 

critick 3 nay, a night-watch conſtable; * 
| domineering pedant o'er the boy, 

Mar whom. no mortal more magnificent. „ | 
us * *whimp'ring," -whining, purblind wayward hay 
ls * /ſenior-junior, glant-dwarf, Dan Cupid, ; 
legent of love · rhimes, lord of folded arms, 


e anointed; Soy' reign of ſighs and groans: ER 
„ . de of all loyterers and . ira e 
Fi 15 Pri r ince of -plackets, King .of On: : 
15 de imperator, and great general 3 
and WF! trotting parators; (O my little heart 5 
| . f his file, 
wear his colour rumbler's hoop 1” 
LIT I . 55 Wr! 
a T bumsen 2 
in. . . 


. on b Signior Junio 8 2 edit. Theob. emend. 


ration, eleven pence farthing better: moſt ſweet guer · 
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114 Love's Labour's loft 


What! I love! I foe } What? T feel wife! 
A woman, - that i is like a German Aol, 
Still a repairing, ever out of ffumeg 2555 0, N 
And never going aright, being a watch; 
But being watch d, that it may ſtill go h, : 
Nay, to be perjur'd, which is worlt of all: 
And among os to love the | worſt of all!” 
A Whitely wanton with a velvet brow, 
With two pitch balls ſtuck in her face for Wc 
Ay, and by heav'n, one that will do the deed, 
Tho? Argas were her eunuch and her guard? 
And I to ſigh for her f to-warch for her! 


20A Vs * 


oy 


To pray ſor her! go tot it is a gue ©. go 
That Cupid will impoſe for m + 7 
Of his almighty, dreadful,” 1 Ar. WM 


Well, L will love, write, Rath, pr „ ſue wy Bun: 


is 434} 2 
* % * F 
- Loy Ay 37 e. 2 * ©; >> Dc 
4 e ke 7 2 FP 2 SEP Io * oy 


rn 


AGT W. 8.0 EN E Li 


A Pavilion i in the Park me near the Palace 


1 


Enter the e Prince, 1 (Catharine, Lo 


x SIE and a e _ » 


. R £ N <= 8 * A —_— T2 


AS 2har the ag that ſpurr'd his horſe 
Againſt the Meß af iliag of che hill 
Bcchet. I know not, but I think it was not he. 
Prin. Who &er he was, he fnew'd a mounting 
Well, lords, to-day we ſhall have our diſpatch, 
On Saturday we will return to France.” 
Then, Foreſter, my friend, where is the buſh” 
That we muſt ſtand and LL = murtherer in! * 


"Y 


1 1 * 
"SES 


71 ſue ! I ſeek 1 


Some men muſt love bes: OY "and fore 6 i Ao 


but- come, 


Boyet 


-} a 
Prin. | 
and there 
For. Pa 
Prin. 
) ſhort-li 
For. Y 
Prin, | 
Where fa 
ere, goo 
air paym 
For. N. 
Prin. 8 
0 hereſie 


\ giving 


ind ſhoot 
Thus will 
ot woun 

woundir 
hat more 


1 


tis 


Fur. Tard * 1855 the edge of vonder e 
A land, e Toh may make che faireſt e 


i es Enter Coftard. 
Boe: Here conjes a member. of the hn veal 


) — the Rich Woe ha Fe 

Prin. I thank my 3 1 nk A: - tht ſhoot, © 55 
\nd thereupon thou Teak . * oot. 9 * 
For. Pardon me, Madam, far I not {o, 

Prin. What, what ? firſt praiſe me, then * * no? 
) ſhort-liv'd pride! not fair d alack tor wo! 

For. Yes, Madam, fair. 

Prin, Nay Y, Beyer" paint me now. E er 
Where fair is Pot, 2 cannot mend he brow. 955 


— 222 — 
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I 


hen for fame's mo r p d x an, K+ EY m_ | 
ye bend to that the working of the heart. wy. 1 
1 for _ alone 7 how: 1 . 


Pr EI 4 
rin, iſe, 4 we =—_ 
o any Tad mal Ke ass her arte 
Euter — | 


”s 415 * vs 2 - „ E. 5 „ 2 | $4 N 1 
) — commoii-wealth 
* 0 5 


H. God dig-you-den all, "ME you, {Ich 3 is the MIN Ahle! 0 
Prin. Thou ſhalt know her, fellow, by the reſt char have no 1 
Ce. Which is the greateſt lady, the higheſt ? 150 
* The thickeſt and the talleſt ?. 

c. The thickeſt 2 the WERE ic is ſo, truth i 1g truth, © 
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116 Loves Labour's of... 


Of. I have a letter from Monſieps Biron, to one lady 
Roſaline. ] enforc 
Prin. O thy letter, thy letter: he's 8 a good lend of mine 1 
Stand aſide, good bearer. Boyer, you can carve, titles 1 
Break up this capon, a n replys 
Boyet. I am bound to ſef ve. 2 picture, 
This letter is miſtook, it import none e here „ 
It is writ to Faquenetta,. 2 7 
Prin. We will read it, I fear, 0 ON 
Break the neck of the wax, arid 1 0 one ehe ear. 


FBoyet ral. 

BY heaven, that thou art fair, is wy infallible z true, 
that thou art beauteous ; truth it ſelf, that thou ar 
lovely ; more fairer than fair, beautiful than beauteous, 
truer than truth it ſelf z have commiſeration on thy he 
roical vaſſal. The magnanimous and moſt illuſtrae 
King Cophetua ſet 725 n the pernicious and indubitat 
beggar Zenelbpbon; and he it was that might rightly fay 
vent, vidi, vici; which to anatomize in t + yulgar, (0 
baſe and obſcure vulgar!) *videlicet, he came, ſaw, and 
overcame ; he came, one, ſaw, two, overcame, three 
"we came? the King. Why did he come? to fe 
did he ſee? to avercome. To whom came be] 

to 3 beggar. What ſaw he? the ente 3-4/Whom! 
overcame he? the beggar, _ The concluſion i is victory 


Thus, de 
Gain 
Submiſſi 
And 
But if ch 
ood for 
Prin. 
hat va 
Boyet, 
Prin, 
Boyet. 

anta 
| Frs F 
5 2 
o ga 
991 


Prin. 


on whoſe ſide? the King's; the captive is inrich'd: oil C7. F 
whoſe ſide? the beggar's. The ppm, £4 is a mp Prin. 1 
tial: on- whoſe ſide? the King's? no, on both in ol. F. 
or one in both: 1 am che King, (for. ſo ſtands Hoa lady 
compariſon) thou the beggar, for ſo witneſſeth ti Prin. 1 
lowlineſs. Shall J command thy lover 1 may. Sha lere, five 
1 your waſte, miſtreſs, were as ſlender as my vit, 
One a theſe maids girdles for your waſte ſhould be fit. ) 
Arg not you the chief woman? "you are the thickeſt "I Boe, WI 
Prin. What's your will, Sir What s Jour will? | J. Shall 
Coft. I have, Se. l 3 } hic Jeet. Ay 
(a) Meaning the ater, as pou et in French / fo 1716 oth ac nocarcha, 


and a love letter. . "Theob 5404. 8 Who 


Lover's Labour's bft. 117 


Gy | enforce thy love? I could. Shall I entreat thy love? 
Iwill. What ſhalt thou” exchange for rags? robes; for 
titles? titles; for thy ſelf? me. Thus expecting thy 
reply, I prophane my lips on thy foot, my eyes on * 
picture, and my heart on thy every part. 


ine ir the dure defgn of indyſtry, 
Su Don Adriano de Armado 


Thus, Got has hear the Nemear lion roar | | 

Gainſt thee, thou lamb, that ſtandeſt as his prey; . 
Submiſſive fall his princely feet before, 

And he from ona will incline to play. 
But if thou ſtrive (poor ſoul) what art thou then 2. 
00d for his rage, repaſture for his den. (lakers 
Prin. What plume of feathers is he that andined this 
hat vane? what weathercock ? did you ever hear better? 
Buyet. L am much deceived, bur I remember the ſtile. 
Prin, Elſe your memory is bad, going o'er it ere while, 
Byet. This Armado is a Spaniard that keeps here in court, 
\ phantaſme, a 5 /mammyccio,) and one that makes ſport 
To the Prince and his book - mates. | 
Prin, Thou fellow, a word. 

ho gave thee this letter? 
C9. I told you, my lord. 5 

Prin, To whom ſhould'ſt thou give it? 
M. From my lord to my lad p 
Prin. From which lord to which lady bat ee 
Cot. From my lord Berothn, a good Tk of mine 
oa lady of France that he call'd 1 K r 

Prin. Thou haſt miſtaken his — Come, lords, away. 
lere, ſweet, BY hay wy *ewill be thine another day. = 


ne, 


N 9 1 
1 
. 
— VEE ad 23 * 
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Ga pen [ Exeunt. 
„K | SCENE 
) . 3 1 
Bye, Who is the ſhooter ? whois the ſhooter? TRY 
% Shall-Iteach: you to know? ei 1641 1 vl 
chice et. Ay, my continent of beauty. 10 el ron. of 
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©. # «4 


ear of 


R * 


Nath. VER Y reverent ſport truly, and done in the 


Hang me by the neck, if horns that year miſcarr. 
ah 2 0 If we chooſe by horns, 


 Rof. Shall I come upon thee with an old ſaying, that was 1 m 
when King Pippin of France was a little boy, 'as touching the hit it 


Thou can'ſt not hit it, my good man. 


"= IF 


_ +=» Coft.- Then will the get the upſhot-by cs the pin. 


8  Coft. By my ſoul, a ſwain, à mott fimple clown! 


_ — — 


eee mim — e 
een e 
N [Shoot within.| 15 ly vari 
Enter Dull, Holofernes, and Nathaniel. 


* 
7 
FE 1 


it was 
Hol. 
Dull 
Hel. 
nuation 
2s it u 
were h 
educate 
rathere! 
credo fo 
Dull. 
pricket, 
Hal. 
er 19n( 
Nat 
bred in 
hath no 
b only: 
And ſuc 
{ 
For tho! 
n 
For as 1 
a 
$ were 
| ſch 


teſtimony of a good conſcience. 
Hol. The deer was (as you know) /anguts in blood 
ripe as a pomwater, who now hangeth like a jewel in th 
B/. Why, the that bears the bow, _. Finely put off, 
Boyet. My lady goes to kill horns, but if thou marry, 


Re. Wal then, I am the ſhooter. _ F 
Beyet. And who is your Deer? e aetF 57 | 

e our ſelf; come not near. 

Fine put on indeed, _ | FFT 5 

. Mar. You ſtill wrangle with her, Boyer, and ſhe ſtrikes at the broy 
Boyer. But ſhe her ſelf is hit lower. Have I hit her now? | 


Boyet. So I may anſwer thee with one as old, that was a wom: 
when Queen Guinover of Britain was a little wench, as touchin 
the hit it, | EEC 5 

Roſ. Thou can'ſt not hit it, hit it, hit it. 


Boyet. I cannot, cannot, anne. 
An I cannot, another aan. k'kExit. Re 
7755 NA moſt pleaſant, how both did fit it. 
Mar. A mark marvellous well ſhot; for they both did hit it. 
Boyer, A mark, O, mark but that mark! a mark, fays my lady. 
Let the mark bave a prick in't, to meet at; if it may be. 
Mar. .Wide.0'th' bow hand, .i'faith your hand is out. 
.Coft. Indeed a? muſt ſhoot nearer, or he'll neer hit the clout. 
Beyet. And if my hand be out, then belike your hand is in. When it « 
Arnado o 
Jo ſee hin 
To ſee him 
And his pe 
Ah, heave 
Sowla, 801 


feel, 


Mar. Come, come, you talk greaſily, your Iips grow foul. 
Coſt. She's too hard for yow at pricks, Sir, — her to bow! 
Sect. I fear too much rubbing ;/ good night, my good owl. 


Lord, Lord! how the ladies and I have put him down! 


O my troth, moſt ſweet jeſts, moſt incony vulgar wit, 1 


Loy, Labour's loſt. 119 
ear of Gelp the. sky, the welkin, the heav'n, and anon 
-— WH falleth like. a cxah on e ker of ene 18 foil, the land, 


Dull. Twas not a ya -- th "twas a pricker. Kel 
Hol. Moſt barbarous intimation; yet a kind of inſi- 
mation, 2s it were in dia, in way of explication; facere, 
13 it were, replication; or rather oftentare, to fhow as it 
were his inclination after his, undreſſed, unpoliſhed, un- 
educated; unpruned, untrained, or rather unlettered, or 
rathereſt unconfirmed. faſhion, to inſert again my baud 
credo for a deer. 

Dull. I ſaid, the deer was not a haud cred,” was a 
ricket, 

Hol. Twice ſod ſimplicity, bis eius 0 thou mon- 
ſter ignorance, how deformed doſt thou look | - 

Nath. Sir, he hath never fed on the daintics thir are 
bred in a hook. He bath not eat paper as it were; he 
hath not drunk ink. His intellect is not repleniſhed, He 
only an animal, only ſenſible in the duller part 
And 3 44 plants a are ſet before us, that we e 


For thoſe parts which we aſt and 5 fee! do fruQtifie) i in us 


more than he. a 
rit. M For as it would ill become me to be vain, indſcreet, * 
3 A 8 
v were there a patch. 4. on o leaning, 1 o > ſe him in a 
ſchool. „ 


When it comes 2 Speth of, bo obſeenely, asit were, ſo fit. 
4rmado o' th' one ſide, O, a moſt dainty man. 

Toſee him walk before a lady, and to bear da... 

To ſee him kiſs his hand, how moſt ſweetly he will ſwear: 
And his page o'r 'other fide, that handful of wit; ot. 
Ah, heavens! it is a moſt pathetical nit. 
dowla, Sowla ! 


1 feel, ingradare that do fruQify 
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But omne bene ſay I, being of an old father's mind. 
Many can brook the weather, that love not the wind. 
Dull You two are book-men can you tell by your wit, 
What was a month old at Cain's birth, that not fre 
weeks old as yet? 
* 2 good man Dull; j  Difiyma, * 
= a 
Dull. What is Dune I 
Nath. A title to Pbæbe, to Luna, to the Moon, 
Hol. The moon was a month old when Adam way no 
more, 


Th” alluſion holds in the exchange. 


chan ge. 


Hel. God comfort thy capacity! 1 fay, the alluſion 
holds in che exchange. 


that twas a pricket that the Princeſs killa. 
Hol. Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an exteinporal epi 


pricket. 


ſhall pleaſe you to abrogate ſcurrility. 


facilit 
a The praiſe 922 Princes pier 4 and LS 
A pretty ple os pricket, 


| + Phawe ſay a ſore, but not a ſore, 


E 
— 


- ny _—_ — * A — ———ROTR 


And raught not to five weeks when he came te to fiveſeore 


Dull. Tis true indeed, the colluſion holds in the er. 


Dull. And 1 ſay, the pollution holds in the exchange; 
for the moon is never but a month old; and 1 fy beſide 


taph on the death of the deer? and to humour the igno⸗ 
rant, I have calbd the deer” the Princeſs” kill'd, a 
Nath, P enge, g 5 maſks Halefernes, 28 ſo it 
, Hol. 1 will ſomething alte the letter, for it argue 


*Till now made ſore wit bowing. 
The dogs did yell, put L to ſore, 
Eben ſorel jumpi from thickets, 
| Or pricket- yy or elfe ſorel, 
| The people A* 4 e. 1 
| 
| $i / 


Nath 
Dull. 
with a t 
Hol. 

fooliſh e 
objects, 
Theſe a 
in the w. 
owing | 
whom 11 
Nath. 
pariſhior 
their dai 
good me 
Hol. 
want no 
will put 
1 but fe 


Jap 
Good m 
tuns gt 
wtho,. 


(a) —m 
Hol. M. 
yhich is t 
Co. M 
Hol. Of 

ty fire 


tis well. 


Jag. G 


" i 


Lov#'s Labour's loft, I2t 


. I ſore ze ſore, then L to ore, 

Mattes fifty ſores, O ſorell! 

O one ſore I an hundred make, 
By adding but one more IL. 
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Nath.” A rare talent! FFF 
Dull. If a talent be a claw, look how hie claws him 
with a talent. | „ W ee 
Hol. This is a gift that I have, ſimple, ſimple; a 
fooliſh extravagant ſpirit, full of forms, figures, ſhapes, 
objects, ideas, apprehenſions, motions, revolutions. 
Theſe are begot in the ventricle of memory, nouriſh'd 
in the womb of pia mater, and deliver'd upon the mel- 
owing of occaſion; but the gift is good in thoſe in 
whom ĩt is acute; and I am thankful for it. 
Nath. Sir, I praiſe the Lord for you, and ſo may my 
pariſhioners, for their ſons are well tutor*d by you, and 
their daughters profit very greatly under you; you are a 
member of the commonwealth. . _, 
| Hol. Mehercle, if their ſons be ingenuous, they ſhall 
want 2 na * | 1 be capable, I 
will put it to them. But vir ſapit, qui pauca loquitur ; 
\ful feminine ühreth W. 
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Jag God give you good morrow, maſter parſon. a 

Good maſter parſon, be ſo good as read me this letter; 
t was given me by Coftard, and ſent me from Don Ar- 
e I DEFOIL OG, FER I. [Nathaniel regs to Ning, 


Rk n 
to]. Maſter parſon, quaſi perſon. And if one ſhould be pierc'd, | 


lich is the one? Ae eds be es Is, 
aſter, he that is likeft to a hogſhead. 


an 


Cot. Marry, maſter ſchool- 
Hel, Of planing 2 hogſhead, a good cluſter of conceit in a turf of 
bk, Ly enough for a flint, pear! enough for a ſwine: "Tis pretty, 
is well. 83 PI e can 
Jag. Good maſter, &. fl a „ 
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 * /Hol.\ Fauſte precor gelids quando prrus ome ſub umbri 


ruminat, and ſo forth. Ah, old Mantyan, 3 ] may * 
ſpeak of thee as the traveller doth of Venice; 'Venegia, JE 
Venegia! qui non te vedi, ei non le pregia. Old Mantuan 4 
old Mantuan! Who onderftandeth thee not, loves thee ON 
not. ut re ſol la mi fa; Under pardon, Sir, what art Wil odor 
the contents? or rather, as: Horace. Gays in ys What 1 limp 
my ſoul ! verſes! ape h 
"Nath. Ay, Sir, and very learned. Coin 77 
, Hol. Let me hear a ſtaff, a ſtanza, a verſe; Lege, Du. 2 
| ow. If ors make me forſworn, how ſhall I ſwear ty ſtrang 
love? 
ih Y Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty vow'd; > 
il Though to my ſelf forſworn, to thee [ll faithful. prove, look 
1 Thoſe emmys to me were oaks, to thee like fn tion 
"nl - Stay his biaſs evi. ond pore his book thine eye; 1 
# Where all thoſe OO" wes. that art would com- This 
a rehend: he hi 
Fl 1 knowledge be che e to bow thee. hal} ſuffice Quee 
Mi "WM ell learned i is that tongue, chat well can thee com. hath 
1 . All ignorant 5 Soul, that — * b N ſtay r 
bl Which is to me ſome praiſe, that I thy parts admire; Ja 
'F Thy eye Jove's 'Ughtning: bears,” thy voice is dreadful Col 
3 thunder; Na 
| {0 Which not to anger bent, is muſick, and ſweet fire. religi 
4; Celeſtial, as thou art, Oh pardon, love, this wrong. H 
Fi Ahr 1 me th the heaven's* . . ſoch” an earthj ble co 
[ WOE 1 Ef ed 7 Joe 
1) Hs mean; Baptila 8 A e 75 
4) mean ti olus, rna antuanüs om tht "2 
ad 0 js birth, 255 . æubo lived towards wTh endif of WM 
| the Haenel Century. Fe 25 eoba x oratifi 
| | 2 This ſpeech given to Nath. in! all the old editions | This, ae have \ 
#3 , en tbe a, i non te e z te fred. 55 ü 
1 Hens lest 97 rg ob fs eli: Theob, emen * 
| 4 ſings heaven” 8 71 
| | | 7 im 


— 
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l. Lou find not the Apoſtrapbes, and ſo miſs the ac- 
cent. Let- me- quperviſe the canzonet. X Here are 


only numbers ratify*d z but for the elegancy, facility, and 
golden cadence of poeſie, caret : Ovidius Naſo was the 
man. And why indeed Naſo, but for ſmelling out the 
odoriferous flowers of fancy, the jerks of invention? 
1 /imitari is nothing: ſo doth the hound his maſter, the 
ape his keeper, the tir'd horſe his rider: you Den gelle 
Virgin, was this directed to you? 
aq. Ay, Sir, from one Monſieur Biron one of the 
ſtrange Queen's lords. 

Hol. 1 will overglance the faperſeript. 70 the ſnow- 
cobite hand of the moſt beauteous lady Roſaline. I will 
look again on the intellect of the letter, for the nomina- 
tion of the party writing, to the perſon written unto. 


Your Ladyſbipꝰs in all aefir'd employment, Biron. 


This Biron is one of the votaries with the King, and here 
he hath fram'd a letter to a ſequent of the ſtranger 
Queen's,, which accidentally or by the way of progreſſion 
hath miſcarry d. Trip and go, my ſweet ; Neue this 
paper into the hand of the King; it may concern much; 
ſtay not thy complement; I forgive thy duty: adieu. 
Jag. Good Cotard, go with me, Sir, God te your life, 
Cot, Have with thee, my girl. [ Exe. Colt. and Jaq. 
Nath. Sir, you have done this in the fear of God, very 
religiouſly :' and as a certain father faith — © 
Viol. Sir, tell not me of the father, I do fear coloura- 


ble colours. But to return to the N 0 they pleaſe 
you, Sir Nathaniel? 


Nath, Marvellous well for the einen 
Hol. I do dine to-day at the <>. 's of a certain pupil 


of mine; where if (being repaſt) it ſhall pleaſe you to 
gratifie the table Lich a 9.44 I will, on my privilege I 


lun wich che parent of the ahora child or. Pa un- 
| dertake 


5 4 5 p "old edit Feb. 3 SO | 
6. The rel of this ſpeech is given to Nath. in alt * eld editions. 


Theob. une 
7 imitary . . . old edit. Theob. emend. 
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dertake your ven venuto; where will I: prove thoſe verſe 
to be very unlearned, neither MYOUrIng of Poetry, wit or 


invention. I beſeech your ſociety. '-' A 
Nath. And thank you too: for ſociety (*Gith the text) x 

is the happineſs of life. f 
Hol. And certes the text .moſt infallibly concludes ; ' 43 
Sir, [To Dull.] I do invite you. too; you ſhall not fiy F 
me nay: Pauca verbs. . Away, the gentles are at their No 
game, and we will to our recreation. [EExeun. 8 
1 SCENE . 9 
Enter Biron with a paper in | bis band, alone. Mo 2 
Biron. The King is hunting the deer, I am courſing O Que 
my ſelt. They have pitcht a toil, I am toiling i No the 
pitch ;* pitch, that defiles ; defile, a foul word: well, M How f 
{fit thee down, ſorrow ; for ſo they ſay the fool ſaid, à and Sweet! 


ſo ſay I, and I the fool. Well prov'd wit. By the Lo MY 
this love is as mad as Hjax, it kills ſheep, it kills me; | 

a ſheep, well prov'd again on my ſide. I will not love; 1 
if I 455 hang me; i' faith I will not. O, but her eye: what! 
by this light, but for her eye, 1 would not love; yes, 
tor her two eyes. Well, I do nothing in the world but 


lie, and lie in my throat. By heaven, I do love, and it I Biro. 
hath taught me to rhime, and to be melancholy; and = 
here is part of my rhime, - and here my melancholy. Biron, 
Well, ſhe hath one o my ſonnets already; the clomi Long. 
bore it, the fool ſent it, and the lady hath it: ſweet Bren. 


clown, ſweeter fool, ſweeteſt lady! by the world, I would 
not care a pin if the other three were in. Here comes Thou ma 


one with a PO? 3 God give him grace to groan! „fe ſha 
gy Wl Land gfe Lo 
5 L0G * Enter the: King. d leet 7 


His 17 wel | 8 0 Theſe nut 
Biron. Shot, "iy heavn! proceed, N Wer t Cupid; thou 
bf * him with thy bird. bolt under the 27 pap: 


* | CIS 4 1 71 King 


00 See p 95. _— '$-in > pitch, TT 


Lov's Labours:bofft, 123 
King: So ſweet a kiſs the golden ſun gives not [Redding 
0 wh. 


thoſe freſh morning drops upon o_ roſe, 
As thy eye-beams whea their wo have ſmote 
The night of dew that on my cheeks down flows; 


0 Nor ſhines the ſilver moon one "half ſo bright, 
Through the tranſparent boſom of the deep, 
As doth thy face through tears of mine give light; 
Thou ſhin'ſt in every tear that I do wee; 
No drop, but as a coach doth carry thee, 
So rideſt thou triumphing in my woe. 
Do but rhe, the tears that ſwell in me, 
And they th N. glory through my grief will ſnew; 
But do not — thy ſelf, then thou wilt keen 
My tears for glaſſes, and till make me weep. 


elt 
Int, 


CO 


fins o Queen of Queens, how far doſt.thou excel ! 

Vo thought can think, nor tongue of mortal tell. 
vel, WY How ſhall ſhe know thy griefs? L'Il drop the paper; 
and paces leayes ſhade folly. Who 15 he comes here ? | 
bord . [The King ſteps 1 
e; | 

0 Enter Longaville Mn 


eye: What ! "Lang govt! 30g ding! liſten; 9 tears!) 
yes, Biron. Now in thy ne one more fool appears. 
bu Long. Ay me! 55 am forſworn. 


ind it Biron. hy , he cotnes in like a Perjure, mearing papers. 
and King. In 55 I hope; ſweet fellowſhip in ſhame. 
-holy. Biron. One drunkard loves another of * name. 
clonn Long. Am I the firſt that have been perjur'd ſo? 

ſweet N Biron. I could put thee in comfort: not by two that I 
would know, 


Comes 


v gi 


hou mak*ſt the triumviry, the three-corner- .cap of fociery, 
Ihe ſhape of love's Ty#urn, that hangs up ſimplicity: 
Long. I fear theſe ſtubborn lines la power to moye : 
) ſweet Maria, Empreſs of my. love, 
Lieſe numbers will x and write in proſe. b 
Biron. O, rhimes are res on wanton Cupid 's hoſe: 

Vsfigure not. 8 155 ep. 

Low. 


'; thou 
t pap: 


Kin 9 ear! ** I yy ag yuF edit. „ Theok, enend. 
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BxbaPft this vapour 


| God amend us, God * /amend us, we\ are much out o'th' 


"4 Lal 


£37 DOE „ Labour's bt. . 


Lu. This ſame ſhall 80. LA reads the Joe 
Did not the beaventy ybitorick 5 gr ge 0 * 
(Vainſt whom the 4world cannot 301% 2 eee 1 
Parfwade' my heart 10 this falſe" perjury? © $1 
Vows for thee broke deſerve not Falzen: = 
A woman ] forfwore,' bas 7 wt 5. 


ove, 
Thou being u goddeſs, I forfwore nb thee. 
My » 7 was A, "thou ed "ly love: 


Then thou fair A2 which on e 45 Pho. | 
ore; in bes ee 

F broken u ben, it is i "> ee 

F by me broke, what fool is not /o wiſe ee 

To loſe an oath to win a paradiſe? 


Biron. This is the liver-yein, which 966 A 40 
A green 8704 a goddeſs; pure, pure idolatry. | [v2 


Enter Dumain. 


Long. By whom ſhall T ſend this! (com ny?) for 
Biron. All hid, all hid, an öld infant W 55 
Like a Demy- god: here fit I in the sky: 
And wretched fools ſeerets hecdfuffy &er-eye; © © 
More facks to the mill! O heav ns 1 have my „ 
5 / Dumain is transform'd;* four woodrocks i in a diſh. 
Dum. O moſt divine Kate! | 
| Ziron. O moſt prophane coxcomb 1” ® _ [44 
Dum. Thou“ bezvn! the dial ip a dt eye! 
Biron. By earth, the i is 1 but Corporal," N there you | 


Dain. Her ber hairs for foul have NEE voted. 
Biron. An amber-colour'd raven was well noted. { 44 
Dum. As upright as the cedar. | | 
Biron. Stoop I fﬀay, 1 ITE 
Fer ſnoulder is with child. e ee e 


Ng 2. amend, we 3 Dumain n og By 
5 not, cerparal. ... old edit. Theob. men. | 


41 
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Dum. As fair as day. 77 
Biron. Ay, as be de, bot then no o fun muſt — 


Dum. O that Thad my wiſh! e ym. Lal. 

Long. And I mine! 0 

King, And mine too, "good Lord! 42 

* r i he had mine. Voor har a good word? | 
9 


Des. I would forget ber, but a fever the 
Reigns in my blood; and will remembred be. A * 
Fron. A fever in your blood! why 3 inciſion 
would let her out in ſawcers, ſweet miſprifi ion. Lad. 
Dum. Once more I' read the ode that 1 have writ. - 
Biron. Once more bo mark how love: can n wit. 


6A Da MAY bis ſont. 19 | 
— On a day, alack the day! We Worgh - 5 . 
Ott : Love, whoſe month is ever May, 8 , 
Sey d a bloſſom: paſſing Fair, 1 | 
Playing in the wanton air: 1 
tay, Through the velvet leaves, the unt . 
a All unſeen can paſſage find, © * 
| That the lover fick to death, RE ON 

_ Miß d bimiſelf the heaven's ve. Ih 

, Air (quath he) thy cheeks may wow, : 
h. Air, would I might. triumph e e 
+ But, alack, my hand is ſworn, _ 
22 Ne'er to pluck thee from thy „ 
el Vow, alack, for youth unmet! © © 
Youth {a apt to pluck a feweet, © 


Do not call it fin in me, | 

Wat I am forfworn for thee. Tn VS 
Thou, for whom ev'n Jove would 2 
Juno but an Ethiope were, 

4 dem himſelf for Jove, 

Turning mortal for thy love. 


| is will I ſend, and ſomething elic more plain, 


That 
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You'll not be perjur?d, tis an hateful thing R 


128 Love's. Labour's loſt, 
That ſhall expreſs my true love's faſtin Wes * 
O, would the Ning, Birom and Longaville, + 
Were lovers too! ill to example ill LES 
Would from my forehead wipe a per jur'd note: 
For none offend, where all alike 131 

Long. Dumain, thy love is far from "> | 
That in love's grief deſir'ſt ſociety [Coming FG 
You may look pale, but I ſhould 1d bluſh, 1 know, 
To be o 1 and taken nappin 10. 


Tuſh; 
But ar 
All th 
You fe 
But I: 
O, wh 
Of ſigl 


IX. Can Sir, you blub! 5 0 * your caſe is M 0 ſee 

ef . [Coming Feral o ſee 

You abi e at Hog. offending. twice. as much, ind pi 

You do not love Maria? | Longaville .. * 
An 


Did never ſonnet for her ale compile 3 * 


Nor never lay'd his wreathed arms athwart | V here 
His loving boſom, to keep down his heart? And, g 
I have been cloſely ſhrowded in this buſh, _ And wh 
And markt you both, and for you both did bluſh. 1 caudlc 
I heard your guilty rhimes, obſervd your faſhion ; King.” 
Saw ſighs reek from you, noted well your | Wor ue we 
Ay me! ſays one; O Jove! the other cries; Biron. 
Her hairs were gold, cryſtal the other* s eyes. that an 
You would for paradiſe break faith and wha,” 0 brea] 
And Fove for your love would infringe an oth, am bert 
What will Biron ſay, when that he ſhall hear Wich “ 
A faith infringed, which ſuch zeal did ſwear? hen ſh 
How will he ſcorn? how will he 8 his wit t /r groan 
How will he triumph, leap, and augh at it? n prunin 
For all the wealth that ever 1 did . che Vil prail 
I would not have him know ſo much by me, gate, a 
Biron. Now ſtep I forth to whip hy me. | D 155 a 
Ah, good my Liege, I pray thee, 1 900 me. 2.8 
Coming forum „ 


Good heart, "what grace haſt thou thus to reptove 
Theſe worms for loving, that art moſt in love? 
Tour eyes do make no coaches ; .in your tears 
There is no certain Princefs that appear; 


Tuf 


5 W Bonde, bf 129 


Tuſh; none but minſtrels like of ſonnetting 02 N 
hut are you not aſham'd h nay, are yνẽ,jlͤͤ e A 
All three of you, to be thus much o' er- fſhnot? Fe 5 
You found his mote, the King your mote did ſee: 
But I a beam do find in each of three! bes nOW513 91 ar 
O, what a ſcene of fool x have I ſeen 1» 9 5 
of ſighs, of groans, of ſorrow, and of n bob 1 
0 me, with hat ſtrict patience have I fait, 
o ſee the King transformed to a gnat Of [1 "Ml TE 
o ſee great Hercules whipping a g. 8 IP $10 voY; 
\nd profound Soon tuning a ji e | \ 
nd Nefor play at pin with {the boys, I: 0 80 
\nd Critick Tin mon laugh at idle toys: by $ 
* lyes thy grief? O tell me, good Dunain 3: 71 
An ech. [at aville, where lyes thy pain'? 1 
‚ 0 where my Tigges r all — AR I . al 
1 caudle hoa * 1697 
King. 00 bitter is muy jeſ tt Wk a. fl «NV AY 
\re we betray d thus to thy over · view ? . 8 
Biron. Not you by me, but I deep h/ ral I, 
that am honeſt;> I that holdlic fin; 550! vm ds 885 
o break wt vow I am engage ed i in, 975 I M 
am betray d by keeping % Jail e 
Vith © /vane- like“ men, of Feb incouftyokey: ad 9H 
When ſhall you-ſee me write a thing in rhime t q 91A 
or groan for Joan? or ſpend a minute's time ib O 
n pruning me? when ſhall yo hear that!! it 
Vill praiſe a hand, a.foot, a face, an eye.. 
gate, a ſtate, a brow, a breaſt, a Waſte, ii v 
leg, a limb? rens 20090 a8 95m R | 
King. Soft; whither away ſo oy vShils A&W 0. 
true man dra thief, that gallops fol _ 
| Biron. I Poſt from love; 00 ober, let me go: 
f 38 . 09. B08 10115, af N 73 A | 
: 281 2 1 Jaguenetta aid. Mae $2 R 62} T 
Jag. Gad bleß the: King! 100; 4100 5010 Sau 0 
. King, What . aan there? 915 ) 703065 50 W. 
Tul Vor. H.mowhiot ve , Tikes Den 115 10 21010 
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The treaſon and you go in peace away 
Our parſon Mmiſdoubts'it-: it . he ſaid. 


—— 


Cl. Some certain treaſon. - _/ 
King. What makes treaſon here? Jon ly fs 
-- Coſt. Nay, it makes nothing, Sir 2 1 1 ay NR 
King. If it mar nothing neſher. 
together. "+: 
your Grace; r ub letter be read, 


Jag. 1 beſeech 


Kin ing. Biron, read rover Hy PI 5 25 reads the hat 

Where hadſt thou ieß ud 5 1 N 
Jar. Oc eee 
Ring. Where hadft ths 1 2 

Cf. Of Dun Atdramadia; Dun Al, PRCY 3 
King. How now, what is th:you ? — . 
an A toy, my Liege, 4 1 your Grace needs no! 
5 ear it pd wad 4.56 | 8 n 
Lo It did move him-to paſſin, and therefore lers 
CCVCVVCCCCCCCC oath 
Dum. It is Biror's writing, and nere i is bis name. 
Biron. Ah, you whoreſon oggrrhead, vo were bo t 
| to do me ſhame, ' *-: +,» 

Guilty, my lord, guiky : Toonſek, I confeſs... " 
King. What? „„ I. rot 2:7 Fahe mel 
Biron. That you du fools. lackt me Hola {-makenf 

He, he and you: and you, my Liege, and 1. 

Are pick-purſes in love, and we deſerve to the.” 

O, diſmiſs this audience, and I ſhall dell you! more. 
Dum. Now the numbey i eren. 5 ga} 190 den 
Biron. True, true, we are four: | Fa 1 

Will theſe turtles be g one? | ol 5 5 N 7 
Ving. Hence, “ Sirs, 1 os 
Oft. Walk  alide the true fall: 172 i 1 5 "= fy 
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Bier PR oo e 
ry Seat, ors I | 
The ſea wittebb'/ and flow} Heav'ni wilt ſhew his ſc: 
_ = Yaung blood doth not obey/an- bee | 
We cannot croſs the cauſe hy e N born? 
Therefore of all hands mlt. we be en fi 


Sirs, awa. ( 
IIS, à = 
7 Y * * 1 52 þ * ® ” ns 
* 5 4 $ 
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King What, did theſe rent lines he w ſome love of thine? 9 


ler. Did che quoth yu ? who ſees the heavenh 2 
t e gorgeous 

Bows * 1 2 heal and ſtrucken blind; 

Kiſſes the baſe ground with obedient ban? 


What perempto le-fis 
Dare A TPO 


That is m by her Majefty 
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King. What zeal, what fury hath Aid Kavi now? 2 | 

My love (her miſtreſs) i is a gracious moon, N | 
She. (an attending ſtar): ſeirce ſeen a light... 2 1 
ft Biron. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Biron... | 
ah O, but ſor my love, day would turn to night, | 


Of all complexions the cull'd Sovereignty = we 

Do meet, as at a Fair, in her. — . 1 
Where ſeyeral wortkies make one dign y 
Where nothing wantsthat want it 0 46 doth kek. 
Lend me the Rourith of alb gentle tongues 3. 

Fie, painted rhetorick H O, ſhe needs it nat: 90 
To things of ſale a ſeller's praiſe belongs: 4h 

She paſſes praiſe, then praiſe tooiſhort doch der, HR 
ken A wither d hermit, fiveſcore winters worn, 
Might ſhake'off fifty, lookin 
Beauty doth vanulk a age, asif new-born,. 
And gives the 0 the cradle's infancy, 

O, 'tis the ſun, an, thar maketh all.things ſhine,. OLE. 
Ling. By heaven, thy love is Wack as . iy | | 
iron. Is x 72 like 5 O'® õ,,Q̃ divine? |. | 
A wife of ach wood were felicit . hp To WO 
0, who can give an-oath P where is a book? | 
That I may. ſwear beauty doth: beauty. 4% 
E that ſne learn not of her ehe to lopk: ende 
No face is fair that is not full ſo bac 0 75 1. 
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in her eye: 
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oe * 0 Paradox, — the badge of hell; . 
| T8 hut of dungeons. and che aleo“ of b = 
Wy 1 2 5 = 1 OB ? Biron, 3 | 
8 word 2-2 & 5. od edit Barb amends Was {ail : | / 8 
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< 3b} Biron And beauty?s* /drels) becomes the heavens welle 
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Devils ſooneſt tempt, reſembling) ſpirits of licht: 
0, K. in black my lady s bro be deckt, 
It mourns, that painting, and {urped) hlir 


Should raviſh doters with! à falſe aſpect?̃̃ 
And therefore is ſhe born: tocmake black fiir | 
Her favour turns the faſhion! of the days, Amen 1805 
For native blood is e eee @ 
And therefore red, that -wduld: avoid diſpraiſe, . 1 
Paints it ſelf blacke to imitate her. wd 1 
Dum. To look like her are chininey-ſiecpers black? 
Long. And ſince her time, are colliers counted bright? 
| King. And Ebbiops of their feet complexion! crack? 
Dum. Dark needs no caridles-nowgrfor dark is.light, 

Biron. Your miſtreſſes darè never come in Jain, 12 10 0 
Por fear their colouts:ſhould I be waſht, a π]m 

King. Twere good yours did :: for, Sir, to dell youphin 

| Tl find. a Gree tace-noti!waſht-to-day.>:: +5: 

Biron. I'll prove her fair, or talk ill Sek day here! 

King, No devil will fright thee then ſo much as ſhe, 

Dum. | never: knew-rhan hold vile ſtuff ſo dear, 

Long. Look, here's thy loye, my. ſootand her fave 85 
Biron. 46 if the ſtreets were paved with thine eyes, 
--—— TI feet were much too dainty for ſuch tread, / 

Dum. O vile! then as ſhe goes, whit upward. lyes 

The ſtreet ſhould! ſee as ſhe walk'd:over- head. 

King. But what of this, are wer not: all in love? 
Biron. Nothing ſo: ſurep and thereby all r. 


King. Then leave this chat, andy good; Brom; ho prone 


Our loving lawful, ant our faich Hot tarn - 
Dum. Ay marry there, ſome flattery e. 
Long. O ſome authority how to proceed, 


|" * 
3615 A 


Some tricks, ſome:quillets, how: to choar the fer Jr i 


Dam. Some ſalve fot! perury 1 2 22 111 11 al 2 71 01 f 
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To fa 
Flat t. 
Say, 
And a 
And 1 
In tha 
Can ye 
For w. 
Have 
Witho 
From 
They: 
From 
Why, 
The ni. 
As mo 
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Tou has 
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Teaches 
Learnin 
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Conſider what you: firſt did ſwear unto:- ton 20 
To faſt, to ſtudy, and to ſee tig woman 
Flat treaſon *gainfi-the kingly:ſtate of woot 28 26) 7 
Say, can you faſb2:your: 3 young. 2 p . ml 
And abſtinence — — ng ett 115711 vod 
And where that you have yow!d:to fudy. (Lords). be 11 
In that each of yon father forſworm his bo-. 
5 _ ſtill 8 . thereon look 22 
or when wong YOu, | m Sor dus or. ycu, i" 
Have found the graindjof,ftpdy's.excellence, |. 5 1 evo 
Without the beauty of aA Woman *$:face?: 3113 976 Af 1 
From vomens eyes this dctring, derives ono; 2940.1 
[hey are the ground, the books, the ite n, 10"! 
From whence doth ſpring he, true Prometheat fire: 
Why, univerſal pledding poiſons up c 2 2g 9{3du2 
The nimble ſpiricsl 1 In: ;the-artefieg 31; 2000 = Wt 3110 2 8 
As motion and long: during action tires 20! node bn, 
The ſinewy vigaur-etithe-ttavellero! . 197910 e 
Now for not loohing on a woman! 3 4 Nau 199 
You have in chat fgrſworn the uſe ee 1 27 id 170 117 
And ſtudy toes:;$he, gauſer tet NR tad nod; 0 
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| por where is any authat in the World, ag bak 
ct. i Teaches ſuch beauty, as a Woman's eye? = Fro, o mot 
5 


Learning 1 IS but: an adjunct o our ſelf, " 212136 on) 1050 75 
And where e le agen 10 912 9H ; us 
Then when gur ſelves We ike 1 ves roll 26d I 
A we not likewiſe; {ee-our;learnity «= "aka 7 non $12 
, We haye.made a VOW. . 6 ds, / 001 carl 
100 in that JAW OWE: Aaye;tor{wornour books: 8 


prone for when would you. MY: hege, OF Wu, Ado 
. In le an gamemplation have ſgund ont ul 2 dl 10 5 


doch fiery, F ntion a the prompting eyes 12m 101 10 


e 'beaureous) nech erich d vou wich 13 
7 N Uther ſlow; arts entirely keep the brain; No 95 0 20 9. 
Ia cherefore finding barregipractifers,, 5 10 
Niere ſhew a harveſt of cheir heavy col; 91 Hoi % gf 51 
1 ut love, firſt learned mala $! e \ 41 Wr 
onſide U : oy | 
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Lives not alone immured in the brain 
But with the motion of all elements, 
Courſes as ſwift as thought in every 
And gives to every power à double power 
Above their functions and their offices. 
It adds a precious ſceing to the eye: 1 
A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind: 
A lover's ear will hear the loweſt and. 
W hen the ſuſpicious head of theft is r. 
Love's feeling is more ſoft and ſenſible 
Than are the tender horns of coekled' an 1 34 
Love's tongue proves dalnty Baechus "ark in es 
For vilour, is not love'a Hercules - 
Still climbing trees in the Hopi? 
Subtle as Sphinx, as ſweet and ial. 
As bright Apollo's lute, ſtrung with his bar? 
And — 5 love ſpeaks, the voice of all the Gods 1 
Makes heaven drowſie with the harmony. 
Never durſt poet touch 2 hen to write, 
Until his ink were tempef'd With loves. ages 
O, then his lines would raviſn lavage ears, 
And plant i in tyrants mild humility. eel 
From womens eyes this doctrine 1 2 = 
They ſparkle ſtil! the right Prometbeam fire, 
They are the books,” the arts, the taken 
That ſhew, contain, and nouriſh all the world; 
_ Elſe none at all in ought proves excellent. © 
Then fools you were, "theſe women to heads f 
Or, keeping What is ſworn, you will prove fools. 
For wiſdomꝰs ſake, a word that all men love; 
Or for love's ſake, a word that 7 movesꝰ all men; 
Or for mens fake, the author of theſt women; 
Or womens fake, by whom we ten are men; 
Let us once loſe our gathe, to find our * 
Or elſe we loſe our ſelves, to * e 
Ir is religion to be thus forſworn, whats: 
For chatity it ſelf n * laws. 6 2. . 
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| 10 VRH Labour's * 
And e love from charity - 
Kung. Saint Oypid then f and, ld, to che. eld! 0 
| Biron.' Advanes your ſtandards and upon them, os 
Pell mel}, down with them: but be firſt ad vis d., 
e 
| W 0 n- E „ . 
* 2 * -girls-of- Rane 5 | j | 
King. And win them too; therefore let us dere 
Some entertainment ſor thein in their tens. 
Biron. Firſt from the park let us conduct chem nice, 
Then homeward ever I attach the hand 13 
Of his fair miſtreſs ; in the aftern donn oo 
We will with ſome ſtrange paſtime okes them, Te 
Such asithe:ſhortneſs of * can ſhape: © 12 
For revels, dances, marks, and merry n ee 
Forerun fair love, ſtrewing her way with — 18 uh 
| King. Away, away, no time ſhall be omitted, 7 
That will be. time, and m 2 us be fitted. dane 199; 
Biron. Allan 1. . Jowed Cockle? reaps Fn en 
And juſtice always whirls in equal meaſure: - UF let 
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Light wenches may prove plagues to men forfworn; 
If fo, Ma ll eee 15 ur. 
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Nath. praiſe Gaa eres Sir, "oa Je at 
dinner havel been ſharp and hr Berk, z Aptos with- 


out ſcurrility, WIy Wt V. without. affectation, audacious with- 
out im pudency, ed without opinion, and ' ſtrange 


out! hereſie: i 1 did . this quondam-day with a 


4 com- 
8 alone, alone, foned Cockrel ... old edit. Warb, emend. 
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153 Lo vu'sLbbour'y Joft. 
companion of the King's,:who dis intituſed, nominatel, 
Or called, Don Ae Armada. 2 3% 01! 12 2 N A 
- Hol. :Naw- bominem funguam te. His hutnour is lofry, 
1 diſcqurſe peremptorys chis tangue filed, his eye amd. 
tious, his gate majeſt ical, and his general behaviour vain, 
ridicnleus, and thraſanical. He is 400: picked, too 
ſpruce, toe affected; toh d. as re eg Al, 
as I may. call 1 313794; 503: 1007 £1157 „cue DA „ 
Nb. A moſt ſingular and chow: ebb153ns $f) 
1113 4111 437 505 26 . A 1kcv bþDraws. out: bis fall bool 


5 l He drapethl Out the thread of his verboſity finer 


than the ſtaple of his angument. «I abbot ſuch phanaticl 
phantaſms,, ſuch inſogiable and point · deviſe companion, 
ſuch rackers of orthography, as do ſpeak dout fine, when 
he ſhould ſay, doubt ; det, when he ſhould pronounce. debt 


d, e, b, t; not q; e, tai he clæpeth a calf, eauf; half, hauf: 


neighbour.vocatur. nebour; neigh abhreviated ne: this i 
abominable, which we would call abhominable, it 9inſ- 


nel to me) of. / inſanie: Ne intelligis* Dewine, to 


make frantick, lunatick-? :/+; TOW ey Wir elit bn. \ 

Nad, Les do, EY COON 
Bok Bong? ond or Þ 0 ATR lids: frac] 
_ ew ve,” 
K —_ WR. * — e . 8 1 £ 278 
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Ener Armago, Moth and Coſtard, 
I wack, ' Videſne quis wenit? 
Hol Hideo, au 7 ZomAotc =S 
Arm. Chirra. 
Hol. Quare Chizrs nd gira | 
Arm. Men of peace, well encountred, . 


Hel. Mot, miſzuz N 5 4 a , F- 


5 KEI THU 1119185 HL 1/4 [NEG 
4 a Wh in ee af; lunatick. 
Nathe Laut Deo, bend wntellige 


Hol, an. on for ler elke, > little ſerätch, till ſerve! 
od”... 498 old 888 _ enen 
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Arm. 
"Moth 
Whari i 
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Hol. 
Mob. 
em, o 
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Meth: 
| Arm, 
meet! to 
Ind hom 
Moth, 
d. 
Hol: 
Moth! 
Hol. 7 
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yhip p abo 
my horr 
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d, Math: er Mon habe been at a great feaſt of languages, 

in Note the Mas un cr ada wo r at 
ty, . O, they * nv'd long on the Alms. basket of 
bi- ends, I mar vel thy maſter Rath not eaten thee for a 
in, Word,” for thou art not᷑ ſo long by the head as Bonovificadi- 
(00 


Iaudinitatibus : thou STOOL Ga: a flap dri- 
| „Hiri C03 IH VE if} 
80. 1 20 Re. 


Moth. Peace, the peal begins. pPowt e 721 Acc 


An. Monſieur, are you not letter d? 0b *s 
oo WW and. Ves, yes, he teaches boys the: Wr beols: 
iner Nhat is A B elt bachrard wirkt che Horn on his beide 


Hol. Ba, putxitia, with'a Horn added. iO ran 241 
Moth, Ba, moſt filly ſheep with a horn. You hear ihis 


larhingon3n2g Dom orb of lovurntog ol e 


ev: Hol." Nuit, gig chou conſonant?ꝰ 112000 ni 
a d. The third of the five elle, l; if you owe 
nis dem, or the fifth, T4; = 45 n, Os} DT «or 
Hp? 1 Hol. Iwill repeat then; aß e, I hn 11G nv 


weet' touch wie Woe? veniew® of -wit'y"ſhip,” hows +4 quick 
nd home; it reſoieeth my intellect true Wit. 


Math.) Offer'd by a chiſd to an old man: which is wit- 
d. WW 913 Fe J) ** Rt ii elt 0 Hi u 3011 % fam 
Hot! What is the fg ere?” what! is che figure? 50105 
Moth. Horns. red 59. en hiv eb 4+ 50 


Hol Thou Ai; iteſt like an infanes go, Whis ths gige 
Moth. Lend”! e your horn to make” one, and will 
ip about your infainy'* eircum circa, a gigg'0 of a- cuek- 


Id's horn. 35] yUTY 7 B19 5115 ts 44 & »F n 211 1e 7 


bould"ſt have it to buy git nger-bread x 1 hold, there is tlie 


u remoneratzen T Had of thy maſter; thou half. pengy 
Morde of wit, then pidgren-egg of diſeretion. O, an tlie 
= a 'ns? Were” ſo" Pleaſe" that chow” Vert but 0 baſtard! 
ick. Aut 10 100 Fi abb ban noi! We hat 
U ere. 2 fisch 1% ol edit! Ted me!: 2 IRS P. WO. 6 Nee 

5. ent 3 out. . ola edit. Theob. emend. DAE. 100 
a 4 num cita, old edit. Theob. emend- 4 . 
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Moth Phe ſheep the other orden it; 4400 un 
Arm. Now by the falt wave of the Mediienrancum, a 
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Cf: An I had vie one penny in the world,” thou 
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what a joy vful father wouldſt thou make me? 80 to, tho 
haſt it — — gbil, at the finger's ends, as they ay. 


the ba 


the poſterior of this day, which the rude multitude call 


miliar. Ido affure ye, my very good friend; for what 
inward between us, "he? it paſs I do beſeech thee, 


138 "Love's! 1 bot. 


Hol. Oh, j ſmell falſe latin, dungbil for unguem. vent of 
Arm. Arte man. præambula; we will be ſingled 1 e rend 

arous. Do you not educate We at 170 ben bis me 
houſe on the top of the mountain * 


Hol. Or Mons the hill. ine wo 
Arm. At your ſweet pleaſure; for the mountai, a Nath 
Hol. I do ſans ſuęſtion. at the 


Arm. Sir, it is the King's moſt ſweet "OI R 


affection, to congratulate the Princeſs at her pavilion, 


afternoon. „ STI | CLI 

Hol. The poſterior of the hs: moſt. generous Sir, | 

liable, congruent, and meaſurable for the afternoon. th 

word is well cull'd, choice, Tweet, and apt, 7 do 

you, Sir, 1 do aſſure you. 
Arm. Sir, the King is 4 noble. adm, and my 


or that 

is club. 
Hol. 

n mino: 

d I wi 

Moth, 

ig, JA. 


member thy curteſie I beſeech thee, -: AP parel thy heal! the { 
and among other importunate and molt ſerious deſign ho! few 
and of great import indeed too but let that paſs, for n. 
muſt tell thee it will pleaſe his Grace (by the world) nf 40). 1 
time to Jean upon my poor ſhoulder,” and with his rofl Nb. 
finger thus dally with my excrement, with my mul n. 
chio; but, ſweet heart, let that paſs.” By the world, Hol. 
recount no fable; ſome certain ſpecial honours it plea Arm. 


his greatneſs to impart to Armado à ſoldier, a as 
travel, that hath ſeen-the world; but let that * 
the very all, of all is—but, ſweet heart, I . aq 


crecy—that the King would have me. preſent Dull, 
. ceſs (ſweet chuck) With ſame delightful oſtentation, Hol. . 
ſhow, or pageant, or antick, or fire-work.. Nov. Dull. 


ſtanding that the curate and your. ſweet ſelf are goal 
ſuch eruptions, and ſudden breaking out of mirth ( 

were) I have acquainted Fey o * end to c 
1 aſſiſtance, | 


[Love's Labour's bf. T39 


Hul. Sir, vou ſhall preſent before her the nine wor- 
ies, Sir. {Fo Nathanic!] ] as concerning ſome entertain- 
ent of 805 ſome ſhow in the pgſterior of this day, to 
e rendred by our aſſiſtance at the King's command, and 
his moſt gallant, illuſtrate and learned gentleman, be- 
dre the 5 1 fa, none 0 fit as to preſent the 
ine worthi 168. 

Nath, N Jer evil you find men n worthy enough to pre- 
at them? © as fu 

0 133 ar; elk: this wallave gentleman, Judas 


. 1 wy _— — 
2 r — 5 
wy bong LIED 1 1 oo . 
— 3 — 2 
: — — — 2 
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4 ak i (vecanc of his great limb or joint) | 


ret / 17700 10 Pompey) the great; and the page, Hercules. 
"Is Pardon, Sir, error: he is not quantity enough 
or that worthy's thumbs, WE is not ſo big as the end of 
IS club. 


Hol. Shall I have. wine: he ſhall e Hireules 


2 38 . bo — — ” — r 
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— en Marin. © 


n 
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minority: his Enter and Exit ſhall be ſtrangling ; aſnake; [! 
ny od J will: have an apology for that purpoſe,” | 
my | 
wy Mob. An excellent device: ſo if any of the audience | 


iſs, you may cry; well done, Hercules, now thou cruſh- 
| the ſnake; that is the way to make an offence Fee 

ho! few have the grace to know] it. 

Arm. For the ret of the worthies at t hg lch 


} 


eos. £33LZ; A A I 


Hol. I will- -play three my ſelf. 8% rs. 88. rh 
a Moth. Thrice worthy, geateman! n 


Arm. Shall 1 tell ycu a een 
Hol. We attenc. 
Arm. We will have, af this 
. ou, follo . 
ol. Nia! : man Dull, 
| this e N 
Pall. Nor andetſigod.nene- neither, Sir. b 
Hol. * we will employ the. 


3 

1 9 
q. 
+ 
N 

g ; 
' 

1 
: J 

8 * 


500 - Dull, PII make one in. a dance, or 5 or I will pla ay 
Ay n the Ls the worthies, and Jet them dance the Tele 
17 Hol. e eee 20 e 8 49 
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Io v Labour's loft, 
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u in d n hd In 2214 it * 1 N "ON 
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00 vob Aid jo wth 1 5 F IC Nord z mir. o ad if : 
| BD. K + e FREY io Nag E, ;- 110 ate 94H 019! « * 
Del ;nnenot3iis; . only zul Dor „y. I h 
wy adn We 7-4 ter Princeſs, 4 Lites. 05 3: 0 ; * num 
Prin. Weet dart we ſhall — rich ere we pn, were thi 
If fairings come thus plentifully in. Tu am com 
A lady wall'd about with diamonds! + Hcl he hat 
Lock you, what I have from che loving Kink: n. 
| Roſ. Madam, came nothing elſe alon with thee? U Ref. M 
Prin. Nothing but this ? yes, as mu love in rhime Prin. B 
As would: be cramid up in à ſheet of Pape, Cab. F 
Writ on both ſides the leaf, margent and all? No. W. 
That he was fain to ſeal on Cupid's name. red dt 
Koſ. That was the way: to make lis gol head war, tar yOu 
Bun he bath beef five tliouſand years a"boy. : 111101 fi: CGD. 
Cath. Ay, and a ſhrewd/unhappy: gallows' tb . 
No You Logerbefriends witty him, he kill'd your ff C. M 
3 He made her melancholys / ſad and Heavy, herd D 
* had ſhe been light like vod, 1 89 5. 
_ ſuc a merry, nimble, timing ſpirit,” 5781 11 a BR . 
She might have been a grandam ere ſhe dy: d. 110 tra. 
And ſo may you; for a light heart lives Jong 1 Ton Wo, [> 
Roſ. What's your dark meaning; mouſe, 857 this hy . TI 
Cath. A light conditign;'in-a-beauey daft, Iker: 
Roſ. We need more light to find. | yooreign gan in. I t 
Calb, 'Yowl; mar the light by ta — 10 in uff: 4 chain 
Tiere I'll darkly end the argument? 1 ar, A; 
Esel. Look what you dp, you docit-Qllgi'th! un rin, W 
Cath, So do not you, for you are a light Wweneh. KY. The 


a fl EA 
111 5 


27 
ng -b 
ol. a 
is line 
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Vi! 82 


Roſ. Indeed I weigh not you, and therefoft light. 
Cath. You weigh me not; Q, thats you vare not for 
| -Reſ.,; Great reaſons far:?i(paſt cure is ſtill paſt care 
Prin. Well bandied both; ai fer ee 
But, Noſaline, you have a favdur too, 10! 
Who ſent UE: and what is It? OS wh ts; ; 


- 


vides Taber hf 11 
Roſe OP vou knew. Fi en o ol 


nd if my face were but a Hir e 1 iow FA 
Wy favour were as great, be witneſs this. eie Dirt bu 
” 4 y, I have verſes too, 1 thank Biron. en bo 


he numbers true; and were the nuinbring bo, Ws, 
were the faireſt goddeſs on the ground. N 02 
am compar d to twen enn Gi e x ire T 
he hath —— ure n in his letter. N 
Prin. Anything; like? * in Vi 0} 7 2160 „ IVEY: 
No. Much in the letters; e in the praiſe. 
Prin. Beauteous as ink 5 . i 
(ab. Fair as a text B in a copyt boo. 
Ri. Ware pencilsa ; ho Het me rot di ie yourdeber, 
red dominięaly my golden letter“ 1 
that your face diere not ſo full of C 581 1 Mi Fee 2A 
' Cath. Pox of that jeſt, and a all Wee > 
Prin. * / But, Catharine; what was ſent you from Diemain 7 
Cub. Madam, this glove, 

Prin. Did he not ſend you twain? | 

(ub. Ves, Madam, that he did; and ſent moreover, 
e thouſand verſes of a faithful lover. 


huge tranſlation of hypocriſie, 


. AY — 


e 


„ieh compiPd, rofound ſim Nicity. ka 

- * Mar. Tia band theſe pearls, e me ſent Hein 
fe letter is too long by paſt "Yay - 
. I think no Jeſs. 35 90 hap Not wiſh in heart” | 

i chain ere. Tonger, and the letter ſhort? 
„r. A Ay, or .l. 20 theſe hand. might never pt 
Fa rin, We Are. wileigirls, to mock our lovers fo; OH | 
. OA They ate Worſe fools to purdhiaſe 1 mocking lo. 
my ame 7c PI torture 575 1 50. a ws A 35 
forr fd N bg eh b j the 7 145 o 
are, 


Dorn © 9121 75 92 9c J 
| Meani; Folf 2 chene Auge 97 4 er, 5 e bring f | 


ting-b CHAS * - 

how! _ 

Ibis fag einen th ae in, old edit... wt vt Fd, bannt, 

* what was ſent to.yqu f from e Nui alan 

's, Madapy,. and mr ae 10h NevM ad won nag. (ol). 
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| | 8 n * e 
bl 1453 FO Rubens offi 
| 1 How I would make him fawn; and beg, and beck, | ben 
| MI Fe” wait the ſeaſon, and obſerve the times,  ovard 
3 i A his prodigal-wits in 'bootleſs chimes, The Ki 
3 And 9,98 his frviceall to. my beheſts, ſtole 1 
1 And make him proud to aal me pe wi je nd ov 
| So a #+/ — hh would I erſway his ane, That by 
J That he ſhould be my fool, and Ichis fate. vb Their h. 
9 Prin. None are ſo ſorely caughe, when: — are cart That we 
$i As wit turn'd fool; folly in wiſdom! hatch'd- ion 2 
Fl! Hath wiſdom” 5 warrant, and the help of doe, hus mi 
jo L And wit's own. to: grace à learned fool. Ind eve 
= Ne. The blood of youth! wreak i. ſuch excl, reſence 
18141 As. gravity's revolt torwantanne(s:; | -- or, que 
i Mar. Folly in fools: beats net-ſo frong'k 'note, er fear 
1 As fool'ry in the wiſty wen witdothidote: Milos he boy 
1 Since all the power thereof it doth a I bbould 
To prove by meer pop = tha 
OR : aking 
8 £0 135 N E W. 
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: * . 10 Bur Boyer: | i yp 
Prin. Here comes: Boyet, and birth, is in His "Fg 
Bsqet. O, I am-Rab'd with ee 5 here 
Prin, Thy news, Bayt? FF 
Boyet, Prepare, Madam, prepares .. 
2 NOR . Lag rt mw 1 
gainſt your peace, love deth approac uid, 
Armed in arguments,, .y9y/ll, be furpriz'd, 


Muſter your wits, , ſta; in hart wes d e 2 
Or hide your heads like cowards, y bene. 1 
* 


Prin. Saint, Dennis, bn faint C Cod; 1 45 are 7" 
That charge their breath againſt us? fay, ſcout, a 

\ Royer. Under the coal ſhade of a. W 

1 thought to cloſe mine hand amn half an tiowrs 


2 Y Fi 


(a) Frein 155 bers Sec hank on wot een uh tokey 
Ggnals, bur the inſtruments 2% of Deftiny, 

(b) See à note in Meaſ. for Meaſ. 4 li 0 Scene TeX: 

4 pedant-like , , , old edit. Verb, emend. | 


reſence el world, put him! . 
or, quoth the King, an angel ſhalt thou fre, 
ſet fear not thou, bur ſpeak audaciouſly, | | 
he boy reply*d; an angel is not evil; | 

hould have fear'd her, had ſhe been a dt 

ich that all laugh'd, and clap'd him on the lr 
king the bold wag dy thaie: aiſcs bolder.” 
ne rubb'd his — on and fleer'd, and TI 
better ſpeech was never ſpoke nn en 
other with his: finger and his thumb, 

a _ 25 eee — — will'c come. 

e caper cry'd, 4 well: 

e fourtk turn d on the wh == fell. 

ith that they all did tumble on the ground, | 


profound,” * an 


5 ih ſuch a zcaloas laughter, ſo 

r in this idiculous appears, 

d, o check their 5folly-with 'palſion's* Wem 6 art; 
en. But what, bor what, oome they to viſit ro 
they 

+ tay 

MO nto his Euere * 85 — know 

3 WW favours ſew'ral, which they did beſtow... 

_ Prin. And will. they 10? the anlline ſhall be takt; | 
eto 60 


I, ladies, we will | every one in maskt: 


5 flly, paltiods 
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And change your favours t00,::{d ſhall your: loves. 
Woo contrary, deveiv d by theſe demo ves. 


And quite divorce his memory from his part. 


5 i Moth 4 bail "the riche edule on the wo 4 


And not a_manf:tlhem«ſhaj hmm the grace, 101 % BU 
Deſpight of ſüit, to ſetla ladyis face! 7 . % 
Hold, Roſaline; chit fawourabinr pale is £11! . 72 e 
And then the King will court thee for his dear: Vir 


Hold, take thou tis, my eee | 
So ſhall Biron take me for;/Rofaliktiins it) yi os Out — 


08 10 


Roſ. Come on then, wear the favours moſt in 105 
Biron 


Cath. But in this changing, hat is your intent? 


Prin. The effect: of ah ifltent is to croſs B. Moth 
They do it but in mocking merriment,. . +111 fi 2: 
And mock for mode iscnly my intent. . 10 74 Baye. 
Their ſeveral councils; they:unbaſom:{ballo.'1 10: ou wer 
To loves miſtook, and ſabe mockt withal, stb. 

U pon the next ocgaſion that weh ỹ ien. 
With y viſages dilplay!d to 9 we grebted la 160i T Ro.. 

Roſ. But ſhall we dance, i if. they deſire us tot? they d 

Prin. No; to the death we wilb not move 4 pon bat fon 
Nor to their pen' d ſpeech tender ve no grace: ow wi 
But while ' tis ſpoke, each turn away her face. Boer. 

Boyet. Why,,that contempt will-kill the ſpeaker's 1 5ir07. 


n. Therefore, Ido it, and Lmakeino: dab: © 
The reſt will neter come in, liche be dt. N 1 
There's no ſuch ſport, as as ſpart;by ſpore oferthrown; | 
To make theirs ours, 3 an but aur on; 
So ſhall, we ſtay, mocking intended game,. 
Andi they, well moc — 6 away with ſhame, [$1 
8 The trumpet ſounds; be u 004 ee 
in n cn 10 nde . 5 
| n ©s E N l Ve os 6 8 

Sneak effi; 8 a r 9 20 

Enter the "King; Biron, (Longavitts) Duma, yo 
| Een 5 und Vile Mufcbrited. Moth with” 
: 171217 8 Ae "ay For 4 See, | 


BY3 119 2W ide 


: 7. 
11 * 


6 Boyet. 8 no richer than rich caffata, - 

Math. A holy parcel of the faireſt dames, 

That ever turm d their backs io mortal views. © 
giron. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. | 92 f 
Moth. That ever turn d Jheir Nes to oa Views. 

Nu — 

Boyet. True; out indeed, 

Moth. Out of your ſavours, ene hu, _ 1 

ot to behold. 

Biron, Once to behold, rogue 5 

Moth. Once to behold with your Her dane - — 

Vith your ſun-beamed eyes —— Y 

Boyet. They will not 4 to that epithet; 175 

Tou were beſt. call it daughter-beamed eyes. 107 

iron. Is this your perfectneſs? be gone, you rogue. 

Ro. What would theſe ſtrangers? 9 ther "nai, 

they do ſpeak our language, tis our will oe. 

hat ſome plain man recount their purpoſes. 4227 

ow what they would. n 

Boyet. What would you with the Princeſs? 1 

Biron. Nothing but peace and gentle viſitation, 

Ro. What would they, fay they ? #7 

Boyet. Nothing but peace and gentle enten, 8 

Re. Why, that they have, and bid them ſo be gone. 


n; ger. She ſays, you have it, and you may be gone. 
„ be. Say to her, we have meaſur'd many mie EF 
o tread a meaſure with her on the graſs. - 

L Let. They ſay, they have meaſur'd many a mile, 
rs oof tread a meaſure with' you on the graſs. | 
„/ It is not ſo. Ask them how many inches | 
In one mile: if they have meaſur'd —_— N 
e meaſure then of one is eaſily told. | / 
et. If to come hither you have meaſur d wills, 


d many miles; the Princeſs bids you tell, 
by many inches doth fill up one mile? 


Biron. Tell her we meaſure them by wear ft 
Vor. „ K F yi " Boe, 


wy : 5 7 
= * % 


1B 


'Lovz's 1 M. band 


Moth. They do-not mark me, and — 3 I out. 
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246 Love's Labour's lol. 

Boyet, She hears her ſelf. 7 51 
Reſ. How many weary ſteps 

Of many weary miles you have ofergone 

Are ow. Wen in = _—_ of * — 4 al 
Biron. We number nothing that we r. 

Our duty is ſo rich, ſo infinite, we 

That we may do it ftil} without accompt. 

Vouchſaſe to ſhew the ſunſhine of your face, 

That we (like ſavages) may worfhip it. 

Roſ. My face is but a moon, and clouded too. 
King. Bleſſed are clouds, to do as ſuch clouds do. 
Vouchſafe, bright moon, and theſe thy ſtars, to ſhine 

(Thoſe clouds remoy'd) upon our watery eyne. 
Raſ. O vain petitioner, beg a greater matter; 

Thou nom requeſt'ſt but moon- ſhine in the water. 

Then in our meafure vouchſafe but one change; 

Thou bid'ſt me beg, this begging is not ſtrange. 

_ ./ Fr, then; nay, you muſt do it ſoon, 

Not yet? no dance: thus change I like the moon. 
Kin Will you not dance? how come ydu thus eftrang'd? 
Bol. You took the moon at full, but now ſſieꝰs chang, 

King. Yet ſtill ſhe is che moon, and I the man. 

The muſick plays, vouchfafe ſome motion to it. 

Ro. Our ears vouchſafe it. 

- King: But your legs ſhould do it. 

. Roſ. Since you arè ſtrangers, and come here by chanc! 
We'll not be nice; take hands, we will not dance. 

King. Why take you hands then? 

K Only to part friends. 

Curt'ſie, ſweet hearts, and fo the Ae ends. 
Ming. More meaſure of this meaſure ; be not nice, 
Ref We can afford no more at ſuch a price 
King. Prize your ſelves then; what buys your company 
Ro. Your abſence only. 
King. That can never be. 
Ro, Then cannot we be bought; ok fo, adieu; 

Tic your viſor, and half once to you. * 


7 This line begins Roſalind; ſpeech in the o/d edit. . . . Theob, emi 
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. If you =; * to danee, lers bold more elt. 6 

2 private then 3 

foe. Lam beſt plead with that 

Biron, White-handed miſtreſs, one ſweet word with thee. 
Prin. Honey, 'and milk, and ſugar ; there is three, 
Biron, Nay then, two treys ; and if you grow ſo nice, 

Methegline, wort, and malmſey z yell run, dice: 

There's half a doven ſweets, OR Te 

Prin. Seventh * adieu; * 8 

dince you Can Cog, ay no more wi ou. x 
Birom, One Hy in ond * 

Prin. Let it not be ſweet, 

Biron. Thou griev'ſt my 7 ll. 

Prin. Gall's 1 

Biron. Therefore m 


Dun. Will you \ vouchlafe with me to changes a yorl ?- 


Mar, Name 1 it. 
Dum. Fair lady 
Mar. Sa 


ata 
ake Pleaſi it you! ir Je 3 


* 


As 3 in en LF 1˙ via POT OT. 
Cath. What, was your vizard made without 3 OP | 
Long. 1 know the reafon, lady, why you Lf 
Cath. O for your reaſon! quickly, Sir; 1 

Long. You five a doyble tongue within in your 2 
And would afford my Z= vizard half, 


Cath, Veal, quoth Dutch man; is not veal a calf ? 
Long. A calf, fair lady? © 


2 No, a fair lord calf, > Ab 
cal Let's part the word. : 
* uy not be your half; 
all and wean it; it may prove an ox. EW 
"_ Look, how you butt your ſelf in theſe ſharp 
Will you give 'borns, chafte lady? do not fo. 
Cath, Then die a calf before your horns do grow. 
Long. One word in private with you ere I die. 


K 2 
8 Gall? 8 


Cath, 


-—_ 


Cath, Bleet ſoftly, then, the butcher hears you cry; 
Boyet. The tongues. of mocking wenches ate as keen 
As is the razor's edge inviſible, 


Immed 
In their 
They v 


Cutting a ſmaller hair than may be ſeen, Prin. 
Above the ſenſe of ſenſe, fo ſenſible. Boyet 
Seemeth their conference, their conceits have wings, And lea 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, ſwifter thing. Therefc 
Roſ. Not one word more, my maids; break off, break I Now lib 
Biron, By heaven, all dry-beaten with pure ſcoff. [of Prin. 
King. Farewell, mad wenches, you have ſimple wits, Hoyet, 
it [I [Exeunt King and Lord. Diſmask 
« Tt nie „ | Are ang 
N Prin. 
se, n 
Prin. Twenty adieus, my frozen Muſcovites. _ Kal. 
Are theſe the breed of wits ſo wondred at? ers m. 
Bayet. Tapers they are, with your ſweet breaths puft out Let us 4 
Roſ. Well-liking wits they have, groſs, groſs, fat, fat Diſguis' 
Prin. O poverty in wit, kingly poor flout! - ad wo 
Will they not (think you) hang themſelves to-night? heir ſh 
Or ever, but in vizards, ſhew their faces? And the 
This pert Biron was out of count!nance quite, Sbould | 
| N Ol! they were all in lamentable caſes. Bet. 
The King was weeping-ripe for a good word. Prin. 
Prin. Biron did ſwear himſelf out of all ſuit. 
Mar. Dumain was at my ſervice, and his ſword: 
No point, quoth I; my ſervant ſtrait was mute. 
Caib. Lord Longaville ſaid, I came o'er his heart; er the 
And trow you what he call'd me? go 
Prin. Qualm, perhaps. King. 
Cath, Yes, in good faith. Boyet. 
Prin. Go, ſickneſs as thou art!!! leaſe it 
 - Rof. Well, better wits have worn plain ſtatute caps. Ting. 
But will you hear? the King is my love ſworn. Boyet.. 
Prin. And quick Biron hath plighted faith to me. 
Cath. And Longaville was for my ſervice born. (a) Vail 
Mar. Dumain is mine as ſure as bark on tree. me ſenſe 
3 Boyer, Madam, and pretty miſtreſſes, give ear: 4 9 vil 
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immediately they will Exp bs here 
In their own; ſhapes ; for it can never be, 
They will digeſt this harſh indignity. 
Prin. Will they return? 
Boyet. They will, they will, God 3 $9 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with blows: 
Therefore change favours, and when they e 
Blow like ſweet roſes in the ſummer air. E 
Prin. How blow? how blow? ſpeak to. be underſtood. 
Boyet. Fair ladies mast are roſes in their bud: ©: | 
Diſmaskt, their damask ſweet commixture ſhomn, Lit! K 
Are angels vailing a clouds, or roſes blown. 55 - 
Prin. Avaunt, perplexity! what: ſhall we do, 
f they return in their own ſhapes Orme? 1 nom A 
Roſ. Good Madam, if by me you'll be e 
Let's mock them ſtill as well known as e 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Diſguis'd like Aſuſcovites in ſnapeleſs gear x 91 
And wonder what they were, and to what end 
heir ſhallow ſhows, and prologue * / 'vilely ens, 
\nd their rough carriage fo ridiculous, . 3 
vhould be preſented at our tent to us. ö 
Bqet. Ladies, withdraw, the * ol are at hug: 
Prin. Whip to our tente, as toes run o' er the land. 


3 LEaaum. 
e E N E 1 „ ar 


er the King, Brun, Lodgzritte, and Dumain, ip #beir 
oon habits: Boyet meeting them. 


Ning. Fair Sir, God fave you! Where 8 the Princeſs? 
Beet. Gone to her tent. 

leaſe it your Majeſty, eommand me any ſervice to her? 
King. That ſhe vouchfafe me audience for one word. 
Boyet. I Vill, and ſo will ſhe, 1 Know, my lord. [ Exit. 
ze en And abt Biron. 
(a) Vailing here i is ts hs diftinguifyd ies veiling, and carries the 


me- ſenſe as in the vailin a ARE that 7s, putting off, 
ſes. faking wow, 8 7 2 P g 0 , 
9 vildly : 
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Biron. This fellow icks up wit as igeons —1 
And utters it again, hn Fove doth pleaſe: * Pri 
He is wit's pedlar, and retails his wates | 
At wakes and waſſals, meetings, markets, gts: x 
And we that ſell by groſs, the Lord doth know, 
Have not the grace to grace it with ſuch ſhow. 
This gallant pins the wenches on his ſleeyey 
Had he been Adam he had tempted Zu. 
He tan carve too, and liſp: why, this is he, 
That kiſt away his hand in courteſie;  - 
This i is the a — form, Monſieur the nice, ' 
That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable terms : nay, -he can ſirig- 

A mean moſt mainly; and in uſhering | 
Mend him who can; the ladies call” Him been 
The ſtairs as he treads on them kiſt his feet. 
This is the flower that ſmiles on every one, 

To ſhew his teeth as white as whale his — 
And conſciences; that will not die in debt, 
Pay him the due of honey - tangu'd Beyet. 

King. A bliſter on his ſweet tongue with M heart, 
That put Armad0's page out of his pry” 5 5 


8 c E N E III. 
Enter the Princeſs, Roſaline, Maria, Gabi By 


1 
My lad 
In cour 
We fou 
In Ruſſu 
And tal 
They d 
| dare n 
When t 


and attendants, a Biron 
King: We come to viſit you, and purpoſe now Tour wi 
To lead you to our court, youchſate jt then. With e) 
Prix. This field ſhall hold me, and ſo hold your vor By light 
Nor (God, nor I, delight in perjurd men. Is of th 
r. Rebuke me nat for tha wh you provoke Wiſe thi 
1 £27. * 
F — attengants. a Biron. 
Bin. See where it comes; bihaviant, what wert thou, | Roſ. 
Fl this mad-man ſhew'd thee? and what art thou now ? It were 
King. All hail, ſweet madam'; and fair time of day! A ; 
Prin in, Fir nll Fee be, come. 7 iron. 
peeches better, if yo 
| "wp. Then with me better, I will give you leaye: 3 mu 


King. We come, De. 


The virtue of your eye makes“ break my oath. 


For virtues. 228 breaks mens troth. 
ow, by my maiden honour, yet as 
4 As — eaſily d lilly, L; we 1 
A world of — Eo I ſhould endure, _ 
L would. not. yield. to be your houſe's gueſt: 
do much I hate a breaking cauſe to be 
Of hey BY oaths, vow'd. with integrity, 15 
King. O, you have liv'd in deſoſation here, 
nſeen, unviſited, much to our ſhame. 
Prin. Not ſo, my lord, it is not ſo I ſwear, 
We have had paſtimes here, and pleaſant ne. 
A meſs of Rujſſians left us but of late. 
King. How, Madam? Ryans? 
Prin. Ay, in truth, my lord; 
Trim gallants full of courtſhip, and of ſtate. 
Roſ. Madam, ſpeak true. 8 my lord: 
My lady (to ft the days) 
In courteſie gives undeſerving praiſe. 
We four indeed confronted were with four 
In Raſian habit: here they ſtay d an hour, 
And talk'd apace, and in that hour, my lord, 
They did not bleſs us with one hap Dy: ware word. 
] 4 not call them fools; but this 
When they are thirſty, fools would * have drink. 
Biron. This jeſt is dry ta me. Fair, gentle, ſweet, 
Your wit makes wile things fooliſh ; when we on 
With eyes beſt ſeeing heaven's fiery eye, : 
By light we loſe light; your ca 
b of that nature, as to your huge ſtore 
Wiſe things ſeem fooliſh, and rich things but poor. 


Biron. I am a fool, and full of poverty. 
Roſ. But that you take what doth to you belong, 
It were a fault to ſnatch words from m of pc 


Biron, Q, ien, 1 
3 muſt 
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Prin. You nick- name virtue: vice you ſhould have ſpoke: 


Reſ. This proves you wiſe and rich; for in my eye — 
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7 os Lo vad Lab; 1 
Noſ. All the fool mine? 
Biron. I cannot give you leſs. 


Roſ. Which of the vizards was it that you wore? (this? 
Biron. Where? when? what vizard ? why demand you 


They are 
They ha 
Theſe le 
For the 


' _ Rof. There, then, that vizard, that ſuperfluous cafe, Prin. 
That hid the works,” and ſhew*d the better face. Biron. 
. King. We are deſcried, they'll mock us now downright, . Ke, ] 
"or Let us confeſs, and turn it to a jeſt. That yo 
Prin. Amaz d, my lord? why looks your Highneſs fad? Biron. 
| Ref. Help, hold his brows, ROY bn: why look you WI K 
Sea-fick, I think, coming from Muſcovy. | [pale? Biron. 
Biron. Thus pour the ſtars down plagues for perjury. King. 
Can any face of braſs hold longer out? Some fal 
Here ſtand I, lady, dart thy skill at me, Prin. 
Bruiſe me with ſcorn, confound me with a flout, Were ye 
Thruſt thy ſharp wit quite through my ignorance; King. 
Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit; Prin. 
And I will wiſh thee never more to dance, King. 
Nor never more in Ruffian habit wait. Prin. 
O! never will I truſt to ſpeeches pen'd, What d 
Nor to the motion of a ſchool-boy's tongue, King. 
Nor never come in vizard to my friend, Prin. 
Nor woo in rhime like a blind harper” 8 ſong 3 King. 
Taffata phraſes, ſilken terms preciſe, _ Prin. 
Three: pil'd hyperboles, ſpruce affectation, Your 03 
Figures pedantical, theſe ſummer flies King. 
Have blown me full of maggot oſtentation. Prin, 
I do forſwear them, and I here proteſt, What « 
By this white glove; (how white the hand God bod R/. 
Henceforth my wooing mind fhall be expreſt As prec 
In ruſſet yeas, and honeſt kerſie noes: Above 
And to begin, wench, (fo God help me, law!) That hi 
My love to thee is ſound, maſh crack or flaw. El * 
Rof. Sans ſans, 1 pray you. oft hy 
Biron. Yet I have a trick 7 King. 
Of the old rage: bear with me, I am ſick. dere 
I'll leave it by degrees: ſoft, let us ſee, * 
Write Lord have mercy on — and thoſe three, © 1 


Love's Labour's loft. 

They are infected, in their hearts it lyes, 
They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes: 
Theſe lords are viſited, you are not free; 
For the lords tokens on you both I ſee. _ a 


Prin. No, they are free that gave theſe tokens to us. 
Biron. Our ſtates are forfeit, ſeek not to undo us. 


153 


he Roſ. It is not ſo; for how can this be true, 

| That you ſtand forfeit, being thoſe that ſue ? 

id? Biron, Peace, for I will not have to do with you. 

70U Ro Nor ſhall not, if I do as I intend,  _ 
e? Biron. Speak for your ſelves, my wit is at an end. 
. King. Teach us, ſweet Madam, for our rude tranſgreſſion 


Some fair excuſe. 

Prin. The faireſt is confeſſion. N 

Were you not here but even now diſguisdꝰ 

King, Madam, I wass. 27 

Prin. And were you well advis'd? 

King, J was, fair Madam. 

Prin. When you then were here, 

What did you whiſper in your lady's ear ? | 
King. That more than all the world I did reſpect her. 
Prin, When ſhe ſhall challenge this, you will reject her, 

King. Upon mine honour, no” 2 

Prin. Peace, peace, forbear: 

Your oath once broke, you force not to forſwear. 

King. Deſpiſe me when I break this oath of mine. 

Prin. I will, and therefore keep it. Roſaline, 

What did the Ruſſian whiſper in your ear? | 

Roſ. Madam, he ſwore that he did hold me dear 

As precious eye-ſight, and did value me 

Above this world; adding thereto moreover 

That he would wed me, or elſe die my lover. 

Prin, God give thee joy of him ! the noble lord 

Moſt honourably doth. uphold his word. | 
King. What mean you, Madam ? by my life, my troth, 

| never ſwore this lady ſuch an oath. * , 

koſ. By heav'n, yau did; and to confirm it plain, 

You gave me this: but take it, Sir, again, 


Ws) 


They 


Ming. 


7 
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| King. My faith, and this to th' Princeſs I did give 
I knew 4 by this jewel on her ſleeve. 

Prin, Pardon —. Sir, this jewel did ſhe wear: 
And lord Biron, I er. _ is my 3 | 
What? will me? or your again? 

Biron. Neither of either: I remit boch twain. 
I ſee the trick onꝰt; here was a conſent, 
Knowing aforehand of our merriment, 
To diſh it like a Chriſtmas comedy. 
Some carry-tale, . ſome leaſe-many ſome light zany, 
Some mumble- news, e trencher- knight, ſome Dec 
That ſmiles his cheek in * /fleers,* and the trick 
To make my lady laugh, when ſhe's dif] ; 
Told our intents before; which once altes, 
The ladies did change favours, and then we 
Following the ſigns, woo d bar the ſign of ſhe; 
Now to our perjury to add more terror, 

We are again forſworn in will and error: 

Much upon this it is. And might not you [T7 Boytt, 

Foreſtal our ſport, to _ — „* ws 

Do not you — s foot by er, 
And laughupon pr — ple of = Sock | 

And ſtand mack her 1 Sir, and the fire, 

Holding a trencher, jeſting merrily? 
You put our page out: go, you are allow'd, 
Die when you will, a ſmock ſhall be your ſhrowd, 
You leer then me, do poor there's an 0 
Wounds like a leaden ſ wor. 

Boyet. Full merrily, 
Brave manager, hath this career been run. 
* Lo, he is tilting ſtrait. Peace, I have done 


| Enter Coſtard. 


Widcoihe, re wit, thou parteſt a fair fra 
a © Bd; Sir, they would know of 
Whether the three worthies ſhall come in, or no. 


Biron. What, are there but three? 


 3jers 


F 


CO, 


yet, 


Ne,. 
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Cob. No, Sir, but it is very fine 1 
For every one preſents three. | 
Biron. And three times thrice is nine? 
Co. Not ſo, Sir, under correction, Sir, I hope it is not 4 
You cannot beg us, Sir, I can aſſure you, Sir, we know 
what we know: I hope three ae thrice, Sit —— 
Biron. Is not nine. 


Coſt. Under correction, sir, ve know wherouned it 
doth amount. 

Biron. By Fove, 1 always took three threes for nine. 
Coft. O lord, Sir, it were pity mw ſhould get your 
living by reckoning, Sir. * | 

Biron. How much is it? 

Cot. O lord, Sir, the parties. deten the aflom, 
Sir, will ſhew whereuntil it doch amount z for my o 
part, I am, as they ſay, but "<p man in ane 
poor man, Pompion the Great, Sir. 

Biron. Art thou one of the worthies? 

Coſt. It pleaſed them to think ine worthy of Pompion 
the Great: for mine own part, I know not the 1 
of the worthy ; but I am xray ee gh 

Biron, Go bid them prepare, - 

\ Coſt, We will turn it finely off, Sir, we will take ome 
care. 

E. Nu, hep will ſhame wn let them not a proach, 

Biron,Weare ſhame-proof, my lord 3 and'tis ome policy 

e tha 


To have one ſhow w an the King and his company, 
King. I ſay they ſhall not come. 


Prin. Nay, my good lord, let me ofer-rale you now z 
That ſport beſt pleaſes that doth. leaſt know how. - 
Where zeal ſtrives to content, and the 'content) 

Dies in the zeal of that 7 / it doth preſent v 
Their form confounded makes moſt form in mirth 
When great things labouring periſh in their birch. _ 
Biron. A right deſcription of our ſport, my lords. 


3 contents 4 which it Preſencs ; 


SCENE 


NE b. 


Eser Armado. 


5 ek Sc im plore ſo woken expence ok thy 
roms ſweet breath, as will utter a brace mand n 
Prin. Doth this man ſerve God? n . 
Biron. Why ask you? 

Prin. He ſpeaks — like a man of God's making; 
Arm. That's all one, my fair, ſweet, honey monarch; 
for J proteſt the ſchoolmaſter is exceeding fantaſtical: 
too, too vain, too, too vain : but we will put it, as they 
ſay, to fortuna della guerra. I with you the pred of mind, 
moſt royal cupplement. 
"King. Here is like to bea Bree 
he preſents Hector of Troy z the ſwain, Pompey the Great; 
the pariſh-curate, Alexander z; n Page, Herculs; 
the pedant, Judas Machabeus; 
And if theſe four worthies in their firſt few thrive, 
Theſe four will change habits, and preſent the other * 
Biron. There are five in the firſt hep. 
King. You are deceiv'd, tis not ſo. 
Biron. The pedant, the braggart, the e. ti 
Fool, and the boy. | 
A bare throw at novem, and the whole world Again 
Cannot prick out five ſuch, take each one in's vein. 


"Kings: Tha rr is under fail, and here ſhe comes Aman, 
e Coſtard for FRY 


Cot. 1 Pompey am. e mW 
Boyet. Lou lie, youare not he. i 1 4 325 
Ceſt. I Pompey am. | iin! 
Boyet. With Le head on knee, | 
2 Well faid, old mocker; 

1 muſt _ be friends _ the. 
Coft. I Pompey am, Pom — the Big. . 
Dum. The 1 1 4 ey * 


3 15 1s greats Sir; z Pom ey, W the 1 * 


* of worthies: 


queror. 


nine 
Har and 
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7 in field, with targe and ſhield, © my 
him. cored my foe to ſweats :. 
And travelling along this. coaſt, I bere am come we by chance 3 
And lay my arms before the legs of this ſweet laſs of France. 
If your ladyſhip would fay, thanks, Pompey, I had done. 

Prin, Great thanks, great Pompey. 

Coſt. Tis not ſo much worth; but I hope [was per- 
ſect. I made a little fault in great. 

Biron. My hat to a een, £000. proves the 


thy 


ch; beſt worthy. | 
w "hed Nathaniel for Alexander, 
nd, Nath. When in the world 1 lod, T was * r com- 


mander. 
By eaft, weſt, north and ſouth, J ſpread m my conquering might: ; 
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eit; / eſcutcheon plain declares that J am Aliſander. ö 
; Boyer. Your noſe fays no, you are not; for it ſtands not q 
right. 4 

HBBiron. Your noſe ſmells no, in this moſt tender ſel q 
five ling Knight. ö | 
Prein. The conqueror, is diſmaid : Proceed, g good Alex Þ 
ander. | 

»the Nath. When in the world J. d. Ti Was the 2 com- | 
| mander. i 


Beyet. Moſt true, tis iet; you were fo, diiande 

Biron. Pompey the Great! 

Ct, Your ſervant and Coftard. 

Biron. Take away the conqueror, 112 away Aliſander. 

Coſt. O Sir, you have overthrown Aliſander the con- 
queror, [To Nath.] You will be ſcrap'd out of the 
painted cloth for this; your lion, that holds the poll-ax 
ting on a cloſeſtool, will be given to Aiax; 2 he will 
de then the ninth worthy. A conqueror, and afraid to 
one ? run away for ſhame, Aliſander. There, an't ſhall 
leaaſe Jou; a fooliſh mild man, an honeſt man, look 
you, 


a 4 ridicule «pon the Arms given to Ander in the Hiflory of 


nine Worthies ; and it ends in a wretched quibble upon the words 
Yax and A es. * a 


Fi 
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and ſoon daſt'd. He is a marvellous good nei ib 
1 inſooth, and a very good bowler; but for Ale 
dr, alas, you ſee, how 5 he's a little 1 but 
. r mind in 
ſome other ſort. 
5 Biron. Stand alide, good Pompey, - 


Enter Holofernes for Judas and Moth for Hercules, 


| Hol. Great Hercules is preſented iy this imp, 
W hoſe club kill'd Cerberus 5 /the dire hey canut | 
And when he was a babe, a chüd, a ſhrimp, 


Thus did he ſtrangle ſerpents in his Manu; : 
Oyoniam, he ſeemeth in minority; 


Ergo, I come with this apology, _ 
Keep ſome ſtate in thy Exit, and vaniſh, [Ei Moth, 
7 K. 1 am, | . 
Hol. Nor Je earn 1 x: 
* Jan, leped Machabeus, 6 
um. 7 e is ban) Judar. 
| ; — A kiſſing traitor, How art thou 22 Judas? 
Hol. Judas I am. 


e more ſhame for you, . IN 
1 Den Te mean you, Sir? 
yet. To make Jada hang himſelf. Y 
Fl Begin, Sir, you are my elder, . 
| Biran, Well follow'd, Judas was hang'd on an elder 
Ho]. I will not be put out of countenance, 
© Biron. Becauſe thou haſt no face. . 
Hol. What is this? Wet 
| Boyet. A cittetn head, 
Dum. The head of a bodkin, 
Biron. A death's face in a 4 
Long. The face of an old Raman coin, 8 ſeen, 
Boyet. The pummel of Czfar's faulchion, 
Dum. The caty'd-bone face on a flask. 


| Biron, St. George's half check in a broch, | 
f 5 'tis 6 that 


Love Rv. bf : 759 


Dum. Ay, and.in a broch of lead. 34 
Biron, Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth. Arber ; 
And now, forward; for we have put thee in countenance, - 
Hol. You have put me out of countenance. 
Biron. Falſe, we have given thee faces, 
Hol. But you have out-fac'd them all. 
Biron. An thou wert a lion we would do ſo. 
Boyet. Therefore as he is an aſs, let him 
And ſo adieu, ſweet Jude: nay, why doſt thou y? 
Dum. For the latter end of his name. 
Biron. For the 4/5 to the Judt; gives it him. 2 
away. 
Hal. This is not „ not gentle, not duinnbll, , 
Boyet. A light for monſieur Judas; it grows dark, he 
may ſtumble. | 
Prin, Alas poor Machabeus ! how be hath been baited! 


: Enter Armado. 
ou, Hide thy head, Achilles, here comes flags in 


5 . 

Dum. Tho' my mocks come home 7 ”to\ me, I wil 

| 1 a reſpect of thi 
Heftor was but a in re of this. 

Boyet, But is this C Pl 

King. I think Hector was not ſo clean timber'd. 

Long. His leg is too big for Hector? Tis 

Dum, More calf, certain. ' 

Boyer. No; he is beſt indu'd in the ſmall. 

Biron, This can't be Heftor. 

Dum, He's a God or a painter, for he makes ck, 

Arm, The armipotent Mars, of launces the —_— 

Gave Hector à gift. 

Dum, A gilt nutmeg, 

Biron. A lemon. 


oth 


das? 


ft, Long. Stuck with cloves. 
Dum. No, cloven. 5 

Arm. The armipotent Mars, of Lauces the Amighy, | 
Nu Gave Hector à gift, the heir of Vion; 


7 by 


- 


160 Love's Labour's loſt, 
4 man ſo breathed, that certain be would fight ye 
From morn "ll night, out of 4 his 9 

I am that flower. W 80 

Dum. That mint. 

Long. That columbine. 

Arm. Sweet lord Longaville, rein * tongue. 

Long. I muſt rather give it the rein; — it runs againſ 
Har. 
| Dum, Ay, and Hettor's a  grey-hound. , 

Arm. The ſweet war-man is dead and rattens 
Sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the bury'd: 

But I will forward with my device; JJ 
Sweet Royalty, beſtow on me the ſenſe of hearing, 

Prin. Speak, brave Hector; we are much delighted. 
Arm. I do adore thy ſweet Grace's es” 
 Bayet. Loves he by the foot? 

Dum. He may not by the yard. 

Arm. This Hector far mane Hannibal. 
nn. he party is gone, fellow Heor, ſhe is gone: 

ſhe is two months on her way. 

Arm. What mean'ſt thou? 8 

Coft. Faith, unleſs you play the honeſt 7 rojan, th 

r wench is caſt away; ſhe's quick, the child Tas a 
her belly already. Tis yours, 

Arm. Doſt thou moni me among Potentats 
thou ſhalt die. 

Coft. Then ſhall Haut, be whi pt for Faquenetta, that 
is quick by him; and hang'd for Pompey, that! is dead by 
ha: 

Dum. Moſt rare Pompey / | 


kalleng 
Arm, 
Biron 


ff linne 
| diſh-cl 
Kart f01 


1 


Bayet. Reno wn'd Pompey! | Prin. 
Biron. Greater than great, great, great oe Pony | ON 


Pompey the huge! 
Daum. Hector trembles. 


| heavy 
Biron. Pompey is mov'd more Aus, more Ai, fi 


Prin; 


them on, ſtir them on. ac. 
| Du T7 
s Theſe words were added the fake _ of Arn. in U Vor, 


eld edit. Theob, . 


Eo ves Labour's loft, , 6 — 


Factor will challenge: ere aan 107 x 
[> Birom! Ay, i he have 1 no more man's blood:in's belly 
than will ſup a 1 fle. NAI 40 85 K Ri 1 bas 8011915 
Arn. By the north pole, 1 do challenge thee. 
Cot. I will not fight. with a pole-tike a northern man 
PII flaſh ; I' dot by _ for : 4 "Prax Joa wg me * 
row my arms again. 1 F GETS] * N. 
Dum. Room for the: incenſed werde. 1 eie 
. Il do*t in my hir. 6 3 
Dum. Moſt refolate Pompeyt tl Foo La nr 
Moth. Maſter, let me tate you a biittorbiole lower. 
Do you not ſee Pompey. is uncaſing for the combat what 
mean you ? you will loſe your reputation 
Arm, Gentlemen: and Aras 1 org mer will not 
ombat in my ſhirr. vilieg / 
Dum. Lou may not deny it Pepe: hath made _ 


unt 


hallenge. eiten: Io och Of gnimod t ore e 
Arm. Sweet bloods, I both rhay and vil. mn ym 01! 

gone; Biron. What reaſon have ou fore? 3.910 T : xk 
Arm. The naked truth ot it is, 1 have no-ſhirt, I go 

oolward for penanſwe. 15 1 ba. 
, the Boxer. True, and it was ind — . in „Ne foceint 
gs if linen; — hen, I'll be ſworn he wort none, but 
 diſh-clout of Taquenetta' * and ys Lo wan next hit 
mates e * OY 100 L B&t ich, 21 yiod ont! 
A ant aanty 1 
y that 9 Dy: E N * *. Poul ary 200 13. 1 
ead by IN 55 1 3 5 Yi 4 
311101010 POL ett Las "y #7 


Mac. God 6785 you, gn er Arg 
Prin. Welcome, Wee that thou interupe 
ur merri ment. ele 2. J 1112. We 

a I'm ſorry; Madam for the has bring! 

heavy in my tongue. The King your father | 
Prin; Dead for my life. Fei (1246 lets $0443 20 By 
Mac. Eyen ſo: n ele d old be n . 


Biron. Worthies, away; the Rene begins to cloud. 
Vor. W Rr E mtu Arm. 


Poo We; 


r 


W- >: 
* 
. 
41 I 
7 
bo. 
13 
<1 
14 
4 
2 
1 1 
11 
* 
1 
1 
5 
1 
1. 
ty 
'*F 
F. q 
10 
" 
N 
1 
1 
. * þ 
_ 
TER 
* 
* D 
wy 
7; Ha 
9. 
: zh | 
1 
1 
1 
1 
e 
Fd 
1 
7 3 
n 
3% 0 
15 
.$5.% 
U 
4. 
28 
. 
* 
5 p 
$4 . 
MH 
1 
bs 
3 G 
1 
, Ph 
: 4. 
_ 
1 
$05 
2 
Fe - 
4 
1 
1 
0 s 
4 
1 
T2 137 
6. . 
14 
18 
18 
N 
1 
58 
e 
, A* 
3 
»* $4 
2 8 
1 3 
4 $3R 
> I 1 
ut 
'-3 4 2 
> BW 
: +.» 
"4 
LE. 
T7 
„ 
＋ 2 
g VN 
: 1 
* p 
* 7 Þ 
+ l 
Ss i 
i, 
2 
e 1 
. 1 
0 
| | 
. 
4 j 
EF. |: 
8 bi 
63 [| 
* 43 
. 19 
5.1 
3 A 
2 
* 
„ 


162 Io v Es Labors lf. 
Arm. For mine on part, I breathe fras breath; 
have ſben the day af 9 right through The lttle bole 
diſcretion, and 1 will gi a er an Is cal 

King. How fares paar Fel df} 00 is 1. % 
Prin. Bayet, prepare, l away bil. 
King. badas,” an not ſo; I do — you, * 8 
Prin. Prepare, I fay: I thank-you, gracigns lon, arying 
For all your fair endeavours; and qutrenty 0 ever 
Out of a new-ſad ſoul, that you Wuchſafe wh hich | 


In your rick wiſdom to excuſe or hide oF Pot on | 
The liberal oppoſition of our Ghar: 3 le m 
If over -boldly we have born our ſelues hoſe h 
In the cunverſe of breath, your ener 5 Suggeſte 
Was guilty of it. Farewel, worthy lo; Pur love 

An heavy heart bears not nimble! danger: ien. 
Excuſe me ſo, coming ſo ſhort of thanks “beine 
For my great ſuit ſo eaſily obtam d. To thoſe 

King. The extreme part of time — Dems Ialeve 


Thus pu! 
Prin. 
Tour fav 
And in © 
| i court! 


Allicaaſes: e of his Man 5 
And oſten at his very looſe decides 
That, which long proteſs could not Eben 
And though the mourning brow of pu 2 
Forbid the ſmiling courteſie of oοẽ§ lo 1 
The wy ſuit which fain it would convinees:: 2 i 
Fet ſince love's argument was firſt 
Let not the cloud bf ſorrow ; juſtle 1 i ot 
From what is purpos d. ee to wail friends loft 
Is not by much fo wholeſome, profitable, 5 
As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 
Piu. I underſtand ydu not, my grieſs are double. 
Biron. Honeſt plain e beſt pierce the poet of gritty 
And by theſe badges underſtand the King. 
For your fair rk have we neglected tinne, 
Play'd foul play with our — your beauty, ladies, 
Hath ach deform'd 7 gras our Hutmours 


x! 


a 


9 wrong 1 an humble: 22 . % edit. Theok, un?" 4 


Eren to th? oppoſedd end of bur intents > OD HW: to 
And what in us bath ſcem'd ridicolons, I fling 11/7 


by As love is full of uhbefitting ſtrains, 
Al wanton as a child, skipping-and vain, 


Form'd by the eye, and therefore Hke the 4 

all of ſtray ing f Ra . and of th 971 | 
arying in ſubjects as the eye dot row. 103 11 

o every varied object in his glance; 


I hich party-conted preſence c of Joſe lore en U 


Have misbecom'd'6ur oathsand'g F 


hoſe heay”nly eyes, that look into theſe ful, 
duggeſtedl us to make them: therefore, ladies, 


Dur love being ycuts, the error that love makes 
I; likewiſe yours.” We to our ſelves prove fale, 1 
3y being once falſe, for ever to be true w jeu 
To thoſe that make us both, fair ladies, you; 3 got 
nd even thatifalſhood, in it ſelf a fin, © 1 hay | 
Thus purifies it ſelf, and turns to grace. dee e s 
Prin. We have receiv d your letters, full ff lors, 
Tour favours, the embaſſadors of love: 7 th 
uud in our/rnaiden council rated them ie 4 
it courtſhip'" nt jeſt,” and os cg 
s bumbaſth i g lining to the time: DOT _ 
ut more devout than this in our reſpectss 0 ME N 
ve we nbt been and therefore met Jour lores 
n 23 85 Faſhion like a merriment. ta | 
um. Our letters, Madam, ew'd mach mar th 
Long. So did eur looks. 92 a et. 
Ro. We did not quote“ tem ſo. 22 
King. No at the lateſt minute of the ben, 
rant us your ves; 1 
Prin. A time incthinks too Wort, PALL al 
0 make' toy ked; your Gt nt barga in Er ES y. 
0, no, my lo our Grace is ur” much, 
de dear d ad chr s 
i tor my love (as there is no fach cauſe) 


2 than theſe ev ou refpeſt IT 2 3 ccat n 5 
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264 


You will do ought, this ſhall you do ſor me; + 


Lov's. Labour's, loft; 


Your oath I will not truſt 3. but go with s wet 
To ſome forlorn and naked hermitage 
Remote from all the pleaſures of the world I - 
There ſtay. until the twelye celeſtial figns... 
Have brought about their 1 reckoning, 
If this auſtere inſociable life 


8 


Come Bn me, 

And by this virgin pa m, now 17 Se 

J will be thine; and till that inſtant . 

My woful ſelf up in a mourning houſe, 

Raining the tears of lamentation,i -.. - 

For the remembrance of my father's. death, . 

If this thou do deny, let our hands PRs © 

Neither intitled in the other's heart. 

Kong. If this, or more than this, 1 would 3 

To fetter up theſe 

The ſudden hand of death cloſe up mine eye! © 
Hence ever then my heart is in thy 


Dum. But what to me, my love? but what to me? 
Catb. e No wife: a Beard, ee and honeſt); 


Wich three-fold love I wiſh you 
Dum. O, ſhall I 


: three. — 
wife? 


* ara ou, 


Caib. Not ſo, my 235 a twelve. month and a day 
- PI] mark no words that ſmooth-fac'd wooers <a | 


Come when the King doth, to my Lady come; 
Then if I have much love, Þ ll give you ſome... 
Dum. III ſerve thee true and . till then, 
Cath. Yet ſwear not, leſt ye be forſmorn 2 
Long. What fays Maria? 
Mar. At the wad month's end, 


; Pll change my black OPT for a faithful friend. 


1 * challenge me, by 23 flatter 5a wife fon 


powers of mine with reſt 


Sohn 
Full of 
hich 1 
hat lye 
o weec 
and the 
ithout 
Lou ſha 
it the 
Vith gr. 
ith all 
Tenforc 
Biron. 
t cannot 
irth ca 
Ro. 
hoſe 11 
hich f 
\ jeſt's x 
f him t 
VF him t 
Veaft wit 
ill heat 
ind | w1 
but if thi 
ind I ſh; 
tight jo 

| Kay, 


jeſt a 


A * 15 8 7 — * 
* 15 » * Lab om % 4 | T ; 4 d 
0 E's: Labour's loſt. 165 


Ling. LI tay with tical] but Men time is long. 
Mar. The liker you; few taller are ſo young. _ 
Biron. Studies my lady? miſtreſs, look on me, 
p-hold the window of my heart, minieeye: 
hat humble ſuit attends thy anſther there 
5 ſome ſervice on me for thy love,, 
Roſ. Oft have I heard of you, my lord br, 3 
Before I ſaw you; and the world's large ton gue 
Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks, 
Full of compariſons and wounding flouts, 
hich you on all eſtates will.execute, 
hat lye within the mercy of your wit: 
o weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain, 
and therewithal to win me, if you pleaſe, „ar att 
ithout the which T am not to be won. | I 
You ſhall this twelye · month · term from day to 101 5 
lit the ſpeechleſs ſick, and ſtill converſe. | 
(ith groanin 1 - and. your. task ſhall be, 
ith all the fierce endeayour of your wit, 
T*enforce the pained impotent wo ſmile, , 
Biron. To move wild GT in the throat of death: ? 
tcannot be, it is impoſlible : us HY - wot 
irth cannot move a ſoul in agony, Y.. IF 
Ra. Why, that's the way to choa * a bb 6 8 
hoſe influence is begat of that looſe grace, 
hich ſhallow laughing hearers 85 to N 
\ jeſt's proſperity lyes in the ear a e 
1 him that hears it, never in e 1 
f him that makes it: then, if. ſickly ears 
Deaft with the clamours of their own dear and 
ill hear your idle ſcorns; continue then, 
uud I will have you, and that fault withal: 
but if they will not; throw away that ſpirit, 
Ind [ ſhall find you empty of that fault, 
Ught joyful of your reformation. 
Biron. A twelve- month? well, befall what will befall, 
Lieſt a twelve · month in an hoſpital. 
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1 


Lo vs * s 22 
Prin, Ay, ſveet my ed and be my leave. 


31 #2V. 3 45. [To the Kiy 
| King, No, Madam, we will bring,you on. our way. 


Birth Our wooing doth not end like an of 1 Pays Wh 
io hath not Jill; theſe ladies? courteſie 1 : 
ight well have made our ſport a.comedy, Ant 
King. Come, Sir, 5 it FROP ech ent ad a day, i 1 
And then *cwill ene. un now. ms) The 
Biron. That's 00 long for a play. Mo 
1 18 {2456 Cuc 
jon Armada!» | Lia 4. $5.7 ( 
18. Sweet Majeſty, vouchſafe — 50 | my ( 

Prin. Was not That Haager? Ed ak... 
Dum. The worthy Knight of 77 roy... WI 
Arm. J will kiſs thy royal finger, and Wah 1 "M0 4 
am a votary; I have vow'd to Ne etta to hold th Wi 
plough for her ſweet love three years, Bo, moſt eſteeni 1 
Greatneſs, will you hear the dialogue that the two leu Thi 
ned men have compiled, in praiſe of the owl and th M: 
poke? ? it ſhould haye fol ow'd in, the end of ou Cul 

ew. 
King. Call them forth quickly, we vill go! fo 
Arm. Holla, Lana n ( 
; Enter al. H 

This ide i is Hi jemt, 8 we y WI 


This Yer, the ſpring: the one — by the owl, 
The other by the cuckow, 2 ORE 26.7 
Ver, baue: k 1 


41 vs e __ | 
in - The $-Q--N.-G. 
. Mpen In pied, and wrolets blue, 


7 / And ladysſmocks all fuer whitt, 
And cuctot)- Buds of yellow hu, 

Do paint the. meatlows-with oy 3 
The cuckow then on every tree 


Mocks married men; for thus h ings bs, 688 

Cuckow. + G8 
Cuckoww, l , 0 word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear KW 2097 Jie, 


When ſhepherds pipe on vaten raus, a 
And merry larks are ploughmens clocks : 
When turtles tread, and rooks and datos, 
And maidens bleach their ſummer ſmacks ; 
The cuckow then on every tree 
Mocks married men; & A ſings he, 
Cuckow. 
Cuckow, Cuckow: 0 3 F fear, 
Mee. 10 4 married ear! | 


1 W. + N 89 E R. 
When if hes 1 by the wall, 

And Dick the ſhepherd plows 25 "IFN 
And Tom bears logs-anto-the ball, | 
And milk comes frozen home in pail; 

When blood is nipt, and ways be foul, 

Then nightly ſings the Paring owl 
Tu-whit, to- uo; 

A merry note, 

While greaſie Jone dot keel the pot. 


L 4 
7 And cuckow-buds of yellow Hue, 


And lady-ſmocks all _ white, 
- . old edit. Theob, resten 


1 
1 the 
md 


f ol 


When 


* 
/ 
4 


vw Loves r 11. 

When all aloud the wind doth blow, _ 
And coughing drowns the par ſon's Jow's 

And birds fit Broading in the om 
And Marian's noſe Jooks red _ Faw) Y 

When roaſted crabs hiſs in ibe PRs y 

Then nightly ſings. ſhe: en W 

7 u-whit, to. u at But We 
A merry note, | N 
While greafie Jone doth keel 2 pot 


Arm. The words of Aon th 
Are harſh after the ſongs of + IS 
You, that _ ; Wes: 155 way. 1 [Exennt Om, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 
DUKE. 
Frederick, brother to the Dute, and * of bis aukediy 


e, 7 ff ords Aalen upon the Duke in his baniſomey, 
Jaq 
Te Beu, a courtier attending on Frederick. 


Oliver, eldeſt ſon to Sir Rowland de pig who had former 
been a ſervant to the Duke, 

Jaques, 

Orlando, .\ — 

Adam, an old Trout of Sir Roland de Boys, aow fl. 
lowing the fortunes of Orlando. 

Dennis, ſervant to Oliver, 


Charles, a wreſtler, and ſervant to the uſurping Dub 
Frederick. 


_ Touchſtone, à clown attending on Celia and Roſalind, 


Corin, 
Shim ſhepherd. 


A clown, in love with Audrey. £7 ng wm 
William, another clown, in love cbitb Audrey. 4 
Sir Oliver Mar- text, @ country curate, 


2 ounger brothers to Oliver. 


Roſalind, daughter to the Duke. | 
Celia, daughter to Frederick. bs 
Phebe, a /hepherdeſs. 


Audrey, a chu wench, | eding 


riders d 
Lords belonging to the two Dukes, with pages, foreſter, Meer hin 


and other allendants. Lunghi] 


othing 
The 80 CENE Jyes firſt near, Oliver's houſe, and afterccorlWthat nat 


partly in the Dite's court, and partly in the foreſt of Arden. from m 


Al 1 fi 


went, 
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Renn 
OLIive R J Orchard. | 
Enter Orlando 7 Adam. 


OS 


N IJ hs 
; 1 OR = 


Jaques he — at Chool, _—_ report Leaks MY OO of 
his profit : for my, part, 5 Ts me ruſtically at home, 


kept; for call you that keeping for a. rn of my 
irth, that differs not from the ſtalling of an ox? his horſes 
are bred better; for beſides that they are fair with gh 
feeding, they are taught their manage, and to that end 

riders dearly hired: but I, his brother, gain nothing un- 
ir him but growth, for the which his animals on his 
dungnills are as much bound to him as I. Beſides this 
othing that he fo plentifully gives me, the ſomething 
01 8hat nature gave me his * / diſcountenanceꝰ ſeems to take 
\rden. from me. He lets me feed with his hinds, bars flac 
place 


eſters, 


1 faſhion 2 countenance | 


Ir (to ſpeak more 9 55 y) is me here, at home un- 
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i792  . As you Like it, _ 
place of a brother, and, as much as in him lyes, mus 05; 
my gentility with my education, This is it, Adam, thy Bl O1 
rieves me; and the ſpirit of my father, which I think in this. 
is within me, begins to mutiny againſt this ſervitude. O. 
will no longer endure it, tho yet I know no wiſe remedy Wl O7 
how to avoid it. 7 Rowlan 

| 3 : throat 

|. Zmer; Oliver. _ oz tho 


Alam. Yonder comes my maſter, your brother. Adan 
Orla. Go apart, Adam, and thou ſhalt hear how he rembr- 
Ann, 2 ei 1. | O. 
Oli. Now, Sir, what make you here? Orla. 
Orla. Nothing: I am not taught to make any thing. ather c 
Oli. What mar you then, Sir? , you hay 
Orla. Marry, Sir, I am helping you to mar that which ng me 
God made, a poor unworthy brother of yours, wit ber £ 
idleneſs. F t: ther 
© Oh. Marry, Sir, be better employ'd, and 3 /do aught erden 
Orla. Shall 1 keep your hogs, and eat husks with © 
them? what prodigaPs portion have I ſpent, that I ſhoull yell, Si 
„% „%% TTY TR OE 
Ol. Know you where you are, Sir? baue mi 
Orla. O, Sir, very well; here in your orchard, Orla. 
Oli. Know you before whom, Si? m 
Orla. Ay, better than he 1 am before knows me, [ OA. 
know you are my eldeft brother, and ini the gentle condi Adam 
tion of blood you'ſliould ſo know me: the courteſic off") beet 
nations allows you my better, in that you are the fut ul 
born; but the ſame tradition takes not away my bloc 
were there twenty brothers betwixt us. I have as much 
of my father in me, as you; albeit, I confeſs : Jau 
coming before me are nearer to his revenue, 37 
3 be naught 
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1 your coming before me is nearer to his reverence. neither. 
% edit, Wark, mn 
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Ing Ol. What, boy! 

ct Or. Come, come, elder brother, you are too your 8 
| his. 

; 1 "Ok Wilt thou lay hands on me, via: kD 


Orla. 1 no villain: I am the youngeſt ſon of Sie 
Rowland de Boys; he was my father, fra he is thrice a 
villain that ſays ſuch a father begot villains. Wert thou 
not my brother, I would not take this hand from thy 
throat, till this other had pull d out thy tongue for ſaying 
+; thou haſt rail'd on thy ſelf. 


nembrance, be at accord, 7 

0. Let me go, I ſay. 5 
Orla. I will not ' till I — you "Ga Tay me. My 
Father charg' d you in his will to give me good education: 
ou have train*d me up like a peaſant, obſcuring and hid- 


7 be 


ng, 


" father grows ſtrong in me, and I will no longer endure 


entleman, or give me the poor allottery mn father left 
- by teſtament, with that I will go buy my. fortunes. 


On. And what wilt thou do? beg when that is ſpent? 
yell, Sir, fa you in. I will not long be able with 
ou: you 

eve me. 

Orla. I will no o further offend you than 1 becomes me 


or my good. 


ght 


with 
10uld 


+ 0. Get you with im, you old dog. ö 

01.8 Adam. Is old dog my reward ? moſt true, 1 lee lot 

Ge of RF) teeth in your ſervice. © God be with 12 4 old matters 

gute 5 not haue 2 * uch a word. 
Jlood, at Lee Orlando and Adam. 

much - * 


EN E $1108 


FJ 
of . 1 21 


05 Is it it even ſo? begin you to 62 0 upon ok I will 


phyſick your rankneſs, and yet give no und crowns 
neither. Holla, Demis! 


Adam. Sweet maſters, de 8 ; a 1 father's re- 5 


e 7˙‚ — 


ing me from all gentleman- like qualities; the ſpirit of my 
it: therefore allow me ſuch exerciſes as may become a 


1 wy er Part of * will, 1 you you, | 


Enter 
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Enter Dennis. 


ve. Call your worſhi ? 
{, Was not Char ies, Duke w eſtler, 
tk me? 989 : 8 bere what 
Den. So pleaſe vou, he is here at the dovr, 

bons accek to u.. and e. 
i Call him in; —- wi bea jou way z andy 


marrow the wreſtling is 
d Enier Charles. 


' Cha. "Good | morrow to your mob. 
Oli. Good Monſieur ear what s then new nem if 
the new court? | 

Cha. There's no news at the to Sin but the of 
neuss that is, the old Duke is baniſn'd by his younge 
brother the new Duke, and three or four loving lords 


with 4 
that 70 
tome an 
J wreſth 
ſome bl 
s bor) 
loth to 
come in 
acquaint 
his inter 
run into 
gether 2 
Ol. ( 
hou ſha 
otice of 
hand me 
refolute., 


1 


have put themſelves into voluntary exile with hi How of 
Jands and revenues enrich the new Duke, == ever 
* 2 e leave 2 —— 3 ag 
an you tell if Ro ; the old Duke's Iſcreti01 
be banyh'd with her father? ?-? : CES Inver, 


Im any 


. G nor fer Ahe new Duke 8 her couſn 11 
imſelf « 


ſo loves her, being ever from their cradles bred together, 


that ſhe would have followed her exile, or have. died t9 rap tt 
ſtay behind her. She it at the court, and no leſs beloved 1 
ther: 


of 1 uncle than his own daughter, _ never two lads 

loved as they do. I wm} 0 

Oli. Where Wil che old Duke ure? a 
. They ſay, he is ay, in the i 

and a many merry men with him ; and there Ive 

like the old Robin: Hood of England 1 ſay, e they 

gentlemen flock to him every day, and fleet the time e to- 

careleſly, as they did in the golden world. | 
Oli. What, you. ANDY to-morrow before the nen 

whit wont” & 20 

. Hier dod, g und I one acquire you 


with et I kn 


4 


3 the D 6 the Duke's 


4 mmer. I am given, Sir, ſetrefly- to underſtand, 
wy t your: younger younger brother Ortanis' hath a diſpöfition to 


come in diſguisꝰ d a againſt me to try a fall; to-morrow, 2 


2 for mrs rg und he 
me broken :limb Mall acquit him well. Tour brother 

5 aw young and tender, and for your foveF would be 

Joth to foil him, as I muſt fer mine own honor F he 

ome in; therefore out of my love to you, I. 

yequaint you withal, that either you might ſtay him from 

his intendment or "brook ſuch diſgrace well as he ſhall 

run into, in that it is a thing of his own ſearch, and alto- 

vether againſt my Willy!!! 

Oli. Charles, 1 1 — thee for thy loye to me, which 


' af thou ſhalt ag 1 __ molt kindly Feqtite: I had my ſelf 
. otice of my brother's purpoſe herein and ve. der. 
2 and Ms 5 de Ts Fre wy b balls d 12 
-folute, | I tell the; "Chatles e . Were 
= low of Frunte; R We 2 6 EA: <mulator 
erf every man's good parts, a Fu villainous can 


tiver againſt the ris patural brot| 45 
lſcretion 3, Ih 0 as Hef thou didſt breal 
iger. And they. Wert beſt look co tz. 
im any flight 0 al BR or if he da not n 
melk on thee, e will (rail iſe agai 
rap the by the trea iche erous device; an 
hee till he Hath ta'en 7 life by fome indirect means or 


ther :. for I aſſure thee, {ar d almoſt with tears If 


t peak it) 
ere is not one o young and fo villainous this day living. 


ſpeak but brotherly of him; but ſhould. I anatomize-him 


d thee as he . 11 uſt bluſh wY yn an thou, muſt 
dak pale and Wonder. | 


Cha. I am wage gad 12 ither to 30u; The 
tome to-rhorrow VU 85 him 55 nll if ever. he 
o alone again, "71; never * 2 for Priꝛe more; and. 
0d keep your worſhip, (Ext. 
Ol. Farewel, good 


5 Charles... Now. will I. ſtif this 
it you meſter : I hope 1 ſhall ſee an end of himz, for my 
uit know not Ny. hates e more than 7 7 "him: 
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at eſcapes; me -withbiit 


7 he. 73 
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Yet he's gentle, neyer ſchool'd, and yet learned, * of 
noble 9 of all farts enchantingly beloved; and in, C. N 
deed ſo mue ip the hear of che work and eſpecially of wut love 
| my own who beſt know him, that I am altogether either, 
miſpriſed. But it ſhal not be ſo long this wteſtler ſualonour © 
clear all; nothing remains, but mer 1 Agar: a boy M £2/...\ 
| N which, p ban P I" 8 en ” wo Cel. L 


3 
. 
: 

3 

* 
1 
[| 4 
1 
i 


rom her 
8 3s. TY E qually, 


FRIEND | R/. I 
8 e * * E . 4 Ys gil 


Before the Dues baute. 77 


Vue Roſalind and Cela Wis 
Cal 1 Pray thee, Ro e ſweet coz, be t merry. WL No. N 
' Roſ. Dear Celia, 1 ſhow more mirth than la re's : fe 
mittreß of; 18 would you yet I were merrier? unlen eament 
you could teach me to forget à baniſh*d*father, you mul 1 3 
not learn me low to remember any extraordinary pleaſ 
Cel. Herein I fe thou low'ſt me not with the ff c. N 
weight that J love thee. If my uncle, thy baniſhed fathenÞþc not 
ad baniſhed thy uncle the Duke my father, fo thou hallfMſven us 
omar ſill with me, 1 could have taught my love to ts fool 
thy father for mine; ſo wouldſt ich: if te truth of ff "Ro I 
oY to me were ſo righteouſly ec as mine is den for 
ature's w 
Reſ. well, 1 vill forget the condition of Y eſtate, N C:1. Pe 
rejoice in yours, t nature 
Cel. You know my father hath 50 child but * im, reaſon 
nor none is like to have, and truly when he dies thou ſh whet 
be his heir; for what he hath taken away from thy fatbeſhe whet! 
xerforce, I will render thee again in affection ; by min r you ? 
honour, I will ; and when I break that oath, let me tui C. Mi 
monſter: | therefore, my ſweet Rof m dear Roſe, H Cel. W 
merry. ! Us, Ne 
Ro.. Nom henceforth I will, che, and deviſe ſpor | 
2 me ſee, what think & you of falling i in love? RY. 9 
141 0, 


„ Vo L. 


4 


4 K n 


As you Like it. 177 


Cl. Marry; L. pr'ythee, do, to make ſport withal; 
ut love no man in good earneſt, nor no further in ſport 
either, than with. ſafety of a pure. bluſh thou why pf in 
onour come off again. 
Roſ. What ſhall be the ſport then? . 

Cz]. Let us fit and mock the good houſewife inn 
rom her wheel, that her gifts may: "henceforth be beſtowed 
quall An , 
4 I would — nid do 58 for ber benefits are. 
ghtily miſplaced, and the bountiful. blind woman doth 
oft miſtake; in, her gifts to women. 

Cel. Tis true; for thoſe that ſhe alles fiir he nude 
makes honeſt, and thoſe that the makes honeſt ſhe makes 
ery ill- favoured. . 1 T19Y90! 

Ref. Nay,.now. thou Soeſt f 2a Gartiine? 8 office to na- 
re's : fortune ; 5 in HER ot: the: world, not in tho 
neaments. e ea nenn 16 ee 


93 4 * 


ri! 101000) 25 2 Bi 
1 106000 ner vin, „ 
of \ 2 


Gl. Ke CF, nätüre hath made a fair cbs AE 
e not by fortune fall into the fire? tho“ nature hatn 
ven us wit to flout at fortune, "hath not fortune dent i | 
ks fool to cut off this argument? 
1 Indeed, there is fortune too hard: far Mete 
hen fortune makes nature's natural the cutter off. of 
iture's wit. WATT. 
Cel. Peradventure this is not fornitie's wt se 
t nature's; who, perceiving out natural wits too dull 
reaſon of ſüch goddeſſes, hath ſent this natural for 
whetſtone : for always the dullneſs of the fool is 
gs of the Fats. i , How now, whither wan 
you 255 9 
Clo, Miſtreſs, u wuft come ay to your father, 3 
Cel. Were you made the meſſenger? MM 
C5. No, by mine honour ; but I wWas bid to. come eber 
Re. Where ard you that oath, fool? 
3 A | Certain Koi that ſwore by & his honour 


* 


179 As you' Lille it: 

they were good ' pancakes, and 5 by his honou LB, 
muſtard was af mga : now I'll ſtand to 10 the pn Cel. 
were naught, and the muſtard was good, and pet wa L B 
not the Knight forſworn, iy 
Gel. How prove you that i in the hi Ul 
knowledge? 5. — great ieap of youll cx | 
Roſ. Ay marry, now utimizzle your wiſdom. Cel. 
Clo. Stand you both forth now; ſtroke your chin Ch. 
and' ſwear by your beards that I am a khave. Koſ. 
Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. Le & 
Clo. By my knavery, if 1 had it, then I were; by of good 
if you ſwear by that that is not, you are not forſworn, Rel 
no more was this Knight ſwearing by his honour, rt LE 
never had any; or if he had, he had ſworn it awa y, be pleaſe g 
fore ever he {aw thoſe pancakes or that muſtard. **. 
Cel. Pr'ythee, who is that thou mean'ſt? to perf 
97 o. One that old Frederick your father loves.“ Cel, 
Cel. My father's love is enough to honour him: Le! 
enough ! ſpeak no more of him; vou l be  Whipt for _ 
taxation one of theſe days, 1 1 
Co. The more pity that fools 1 ma t ſpeak I 
what wiſe men 40 Roy, * 2 wie Rof. 
Cel. By my troth, thou fay'ſt true; for ſince the 2 7 
wit that fools have was filenc'd, the little foolery tu = 
wiſe men have makes a great ew: here comes Mor rats 
deu Le Beu. | him, e 
hope o 
third: 
s 0 * N * a EE makin: 
2 100 05 Eater Le peu. 3 
Kl Wich his mouth full of news. ps 21 
5 Which he will put on us, as Figrons feed thi have l. 
Ro. Then ſhall we. be Beis cram'd. A 
| Cal, All the better, we, ſhall be the more e market time x 
e us gur If Ben 3 what M Cel. 


9 This ſpeech i is given to 0 Bu in * eld al: 4 7 Md enen 


Hat you Like it. 179 
1; Beu. Fair Princeſs, you have loſt much ſport. 


Cel. Sport 3 of what colour ? | 
1: bes, W colour, Madam? how mal Lane 


of As wit and fortune will. 

Clo. Or as the deſtinies decree, _ 
Cel. Well faid, that was laid of with a bös. 

Clo. Nay, fl keep not my ran Mo 
Roſ. Thou loſeſt thy old ſmell. 

Le Beu, You anew, me, ladies; I would have told you 
of good wreſtlingy which you have loſt the ſight of. 

0 Yet tell us the manner of the wreſtling. 

Le Beu. [ will tell you the beginning, and, if it 
pleaſe your ladythips, you may ſee the end, for the beſt 
is yet to do; and here where you are, they are coming 

to perform it. 

Cel. Well, the beginning that i is dead and Förde 

Le Beu. There comes an old man and his three ſons: 

Cd. I could match this beginning with an old tale. 

Le Beu. Three proper young men, of excellent growth 
and preſence. 

- Rif. With bills on their necks: Be it known unte all 
ten by theſe preſents. e 

Le Ben. The eldeſt of the three wreſtled with Charles 
the Duke's Wreſtler, which Charles in a moment threw 
him, and broke three of his ribs, that there is little 
hope of life in him: ſo he ſervd the ſecond, and fo the 
third; yonder they lye, the poor old man their father 
making ſuch pitiful dole over A that all the beholders 
take his part with weeping, . 

Roſ. Alas! Ny ITN 

Cl. Bar what'is the tk Monſent, that the lies 
have loſt? _ By 

Le Ben. Why, this that 1 ſpeak of. 2 f 

Co. Thus men grow wiſer every 47. 1* f is the firſt 
time that ever I heard breaking of ribs was {port for ladies. 
cd. Or I, I promiſe thee: © 


you 
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Roſ. But is there any elſe longs to et“ this broken 
muſick in his ſides? is there yet another doats upon rib. 
breaking ? ſhall we ſee this wreſtling, couſin? _ 

Le Beu. You muſt if you ſtay here, for here is the 


place appointed for the eine and ary, are {ready to 
perform it. 


your ye 
ſtrength. 
knew YO 
adventur 


CY 
Cel. Yonder ſure they" are coming: bet ws now ſtay Ifety, at 
and ſee it. Ref. 1 


ore be r 
at the 
Orla. 
houghts, 
ur and e 
d gent; 
 foil'd, 
6: if K 
all do 
jent me 


S c E N E vl. 


Flurih. Enter Dale F died 9046 Orlando, Chats 
and Attendants. 191 
WOT "Wn. on, face the you will not be eentreah 
his own peril on his.forwardnefs,, \. {+ ; 
Roſ. 4 yonder the man? _ | 
Le Ben. 5 he, Madam. e 


Cel. Alas, he is too young; yet he Jake UP 


Dale. How now, Laughter: and bar! Arc. Jo crept 1 
hither to ſee the wreſtlingg 17 1 
Ref. Ay, my liege, fo 51 leaſe you give vs 7 | rh 

Duke... You will take little delight 1 in it, I can tell you, 7 5 
there is ſuch odds in the * / men: in pity of the challen- Wi %s 1 
ger's youth, I would fain diſſuade him, but he will rot oY : 
be entreated. 8 peak to him, ladies, ſee if you can moye G 0 
him. 8 

Cel. Call him hither, good Monſieur Le 0. 945 


Dude. Do ſo; I'll not be by. . 

Le Beu. Monſieur the ——ů | the Frinceß cl 
for you. 

Orla: J attend her with all reſpect ng N 

Roſ. Young man, haye you challeng'd, Gerl the 
wreſtler? 

Orla. No, fair Princeſs; he is the general chalenger: 
J come but as others do, to . with ar, * ſtrength of 
my youth. . 

Cel. Tang gentleman, your ſpirits are too bold for 

| your 


It work. 

Duke, J 

Ga. N 
n tO a 


1 ſee . . . old edit. Narb. emend. 2 man 


> 8 


As you Lil. it, . 


your years; you have ſeen cruel proof of this man's 
ſtrength. If. you ſaw your ſelf with our“ eyes, or 


adventure Would counſel you to a more equal enterpriſe. 
e pray you for your own ſake to embrace yu own 
ifety, and give over this attempt. 


Ref. Do, young Sir; your reputation ſhalt not e 


Hat the wreſtling might not go forward, _ 

Orla. I beſeech you, puniſh me not with your hard 
houghts, wherein I confeſs me much guilty to deny ſo 
ir and excellent ladies any thing. But let your fair eyes 
d gentle wiſhes go with me to my tryal, wherein if I 
- foil'd, there is but one ſham'd that was never graci- 
s; If kill'd, but one dead that is willing to be fo: I 


ent me; the world no injury, for in it I have nothing; 
ly in the world I fill up a place, which may be better 
pply'd when J have made it empty. 


Ri. The little ſtrength that I have, I would it were 
th you. 


Cel. And mine to eek out hers. 


Orla. Your heart's deſires be with you ! 


Cha. Come, where is this young ils that is 0 ds: 
ous to lye with his mother earth ? 


Orla, Ready, Sir; but his will hath i in it a more mo- 
ſt working. 


cals be. You ſhall uy but one fall, 
Ga. No, I warrant your Grace you ſhall not entreat 
ur to a ſecond, that have ſo mightily perſuaded him 
m a firſt, 
— Orla. You mean to mock me after; you ſhould not 
Ki x 8 mockt before; but come your ways. 
Vf, Now Hercules be thy ſpeed, young ak | 
** l. I would I were inviſible, to catch the ſtrong el. 
your by the leg? 1828 fag: [ They wreſtle. 
: M 3 py > 


$ your”: 4 your 


knew your {elf with (our judgment, the fear of your 


ore be miſpriſed ; we will make it our ſuit to the Duke 


all do my friends no wrong , for I have none to la- 
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Ref. Fare you well; pray heay'n I be deceiy'd in you. 


| hw — — 
| pack 7 Rn n * 5 
: ; 7 e 
I 4„%6—„ü ö! — th 
. ˙ mA ⅛Üüñ Ss 23 


a 32 
2 —— no 5 = IN 9 a 
e — — ä WK re 
0 CEE WH — En : 3 — N : : 
— n =; * 


— . 


* —— — 2 
- oer 
" _— — SS) . n — 
. 2. * — n — a — — — "3 5 by — — — 
, I 4 FV _ n 8 9 ”= = = 
, * * 5 n ot — — 2 
, 


n 


: e Fn. 


182 As you Like it. 
| Rof. O excellent youn man! 13 
Cel. If I had a underbole in mine eye, I can te 


who ſhould down. 5 „ en 
- Dake, No more, no more. [Charles ig thrown, 


Orla. Ves, I beſeech your Grace z 1 am not yet wel 


breathed. „ Ot 
| Duke. How doſt thou, Charles? 
Le Beu. He cannot ſpeak, my Lord. 
Dufte. Bear him away. What is thy name, young man 
Orla. Orlando, my liege, the youngeſt ſon of Sir Fon 
22. ¼⸗d—-8: Fall 2 LA EIT 
Duke. I would thou hadft been ſon to ſome man elk; 
The world eſteem'd thy father honourable, 


as... 


Thou ſhouldſt have better pleas'd me with 
Hadſt thou deſcended from another houſe. 
But fare thee well, thou art a gallant youth, 
I would thou hadſt told me of another father. 


But I did find him ſtill mine enemy: 


Cel. Were T my father, coz, would I do this? 
Orla. T am 5 *moſt\ proud to be Sir Rowlaxd's lon, 
His youngeſt ſon, and would not change that callung 
_ To be adopted heir to Frederick, 3 
Roſ. My father loy'd Sir Rowland as his ſoul, 
And all the world was of my father's mind: 
Had I before known this young man his fon, 

I ſhould haye giv'n him tears unto entreatics, 
Ere he ſhould thus haye yentur'd, ne] 
Cel. Gentle couſin, 
Let us go thank him, and 8 l 
My father's rough and envious diſpoſition 3. 

- Sticks * /ar my heart. Sir, you have well deſerv d: 
If you do keep your promiſes in lave., ke 
But juſtly, 7 /as you've here exceeded promiſe, 


bim: 


Exit Duke with bis Tra 
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Your miſtreſs ſhall be happy. 3 
Roſ. Gentleman, 
Wear this for me, one out of ſuits with fortune, | 
That would give more, but that her hand hacks means. 
Shall we go, coz? [Giving him a chain from her neck. 
Cel. Ay; fare you well, fair gentleman. 
Orla. Can I not fay, I thank you? my better parts 
Are all thrown down, and that which here ftands up 
Is but a quintain, a meer lifeleſs block. 
Ref. He calls us back: my pride fel} with my fortunes. 
Ill ask him what he would. Did you call, Sir? 
Sir, you have wreſtled well, and. overthrown 
ore than your enemies, 
Cel. Will you go, con? 
Roſ. Have with you: fare you well. 
| [ Exeunt Roſ. and Cel. 
Orla. What paſſion hangs theſe weights. upon my tongue? 
cannot ſpeak to her; yet ſhe urg d conference. 


„Enter Le Beu. 


D poor Orlando] thou art overthrown; 

dr Charles, or ſomething weaker, maſters thee, - 

Le Beu. Good Sir, I do in friendſhip: counſel” you 
o leave this place: "albeit you have deſerv'd 

High com mendation, true applauſe, and love; 5 

et ſuch is now the Duke's condition, 

hat he miſconſtrues all that you have done. 

he Duke is humorous ; ; what he is indeed 

More ſuits you to conceive, than me to ſpeak of. 
Orla. I thank you, Sir; and pray you, tell me this; ; 
hich of the two was daughter of the Duke, 
hat here? / were“ at the wreſtling? 

Le Beu. Neither his daughter, if we judge by manners 3 
ut yet indeed the ſhorter is his daughter ; 

he other's daughter to the baniſh*d Duke, 

and here detain'd by her uſurping uncle 


To keep his daughter company:: whole loves 


15 M4 
T1 9 was 


the 


ing 


Are 


1 84 
Are dearer than the e bond of ters. at Roſ. C 
But I can tell you, that of late this Duke yy ſelf. 
Hath ta*en diſpleaſure ' gainſt his gentle neice, " C2. O, 
Grounded upon no other argument, n deſpig 
But that the people. praiſe her for her virtues, | ice let 
And pity her for her good father's ſakeʒ udden ye 
And, on my life, his malice *gainſt the lady Wir Row! 
Will ſuddenly break forth. Sir, fare you well; 8 Roſe I 
HAereafter in a better world than this Cel. D 


I ſhall deſire more love and knowledge of you. [ Exit, n dearly 

Orla I reſt much bounden to you: fare you well! ny fathe 
Thus muſt I from the ſmoke into the ſmother; . | 
From tyrant Duke unto a tyrant brother: Roſ. N 
But, heav'nly N „ l [Ea GW 


8 S E N E vin. 


Re-enter Celia pe Roſalind. 


ca Why, couſin, why, Roſalind; Goa have m Ref. I. 
not a word! cauſe I 
Roſ Not one to throw at a dog. les op | A. 
Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be caſt away Duke. 
upon; curs, throw ſome of them at me; come, lame me nd get 
with reaſons. Ra,. P 
Rof. Then there were two cou fins laid up, when tie Due. 
one ſhould be lam'd with reaſons, and the other mad ithin t 


without any. 18 rear o 
Cel. But is all this for your father? bon die 
Roſ. No, ſome of it is for my father's child. 05 Roſe I 

how full of briers is this working-day-world ! | me t 


Cel. They are but burs couſin, thrown upon thee in With r 
Wah foolery; if we walk not in the trodden paths have 
our very petticoats will catch them. 5 that J 
Reoſ. I could ſnake them off my coat: ; theſe burs ate | do 
in my heart. ever fo 


Cel. Hem them away, 11 off 
Re/. J would try, if I could ery how): and have kim. Pe. 
Cel. Come, come, wreſtle with thy ay N their | 


4 „ „ } +» 


1Y 


— 


5 ; | \ 


As you Like it: is; 


Roſ. O, they take the part of a bettet vreller than 
ſelf, =; ; 
1 O, A good wiſh upon you! you will try in ne 
n deſpight of a fall; but turning theſe jeſts out of ſer- 
ice let us talk in good earneſt ; is it poſſible on ſuch a 
adden you ſhould fall into fo ſtrong a liking with old 
ir Rowland's youngelt ſon ? 
| Ro. The Duke my father lov'd his father dearly. _ 
cel. Doth it therefore enſue that you ſhould love his 
on dearly ? by this kind of chaſe I ſhould hate him; for 
i father Wand his father dearly ; yet 1 hate not Orlan· 


0 No, faith; hate him not, for my ſake. 
Cel. Why ſhould T: 4 doth he not deſerve vell? 


8 45 E N E IX. 


E nter Duke with Lars. 


Re, Let me love him for that; and 7 you love him, 
cauſe I do. Look, here comes the Duke. Te 
Cel. With his eyes full of anger 

Duke, Miſtreſs, diſpatch you with your ſafeſt t haſte, 
nd get you from our court. 

Roſ. Me, uncle! 

Dubs. Yau"... 

thin theſe ten days if that thou be*ſt found 

dar our publick court as twenty miles, 

ou dieſt ber i. | 

Roſ. I do beſdech your Grace, 

t me the knowledge of my fault bear with me: 
with my ſelf J hold intelligence, 

have acquaintance with my own Een: 

that J do nat dream, or be not frantick, 

Ido truſt I am not; then, dear ——_ 

ever ſo much as in a thought unborn 

I offend, your Highneſs. 

Duke, Thus do all traitors ; 

their ij, ry did conſiſt in words, | 

1 You, Couſin, They 


186 0 As you Like it. 


They are as innocent as grace it ſelf: . 
Let it ſuffice thee that I truſt thee not. - 
 KRof. Yet your miſtruſt cannot make me a traitor, 
Tell me whereon the likelihood depends. 
Duke, Thou art thy facher's daughter, there's enough 


Cel. 


%% So was I when your Highneſs took his Duke 
So was I when your Highneſs baniſh'd him Neo,. 
Treaſon is not inherited, my lord; 35 Cel. © 
Or, if we did derive it from our fr tends, pry'the 
What's that to me? my father was no traitor: Has bar 
Then, good my Liege, miſtake me not ſo much Ro 
To think my poverty is treacherous. Cel. © 
Cel. Dear ſovereign, hear me ſpeak. hich 
Duke. Ay, Celia, we but ſtaid her for your ſake, Shall we 
Elſe had ſhe with her father rang'd along. ; No let 
Cel. ] did not then entreat to have her ſtay ; Therefc 
It was your pleaſure, and your own remorſe ; hiche 
was too young that time to value her; And do 
But now I know her; if ſhe be a traitor, To beat 
Why, foam I; we ſtill have flept together, For by 1 
Roſe at an inftant, learn'd, play d, eat together, day whe 
And whereſoe'er we went, like Juno's ſwans Ref, 
Still we went- coupled and inſeparable. 3 Cel * 
Duke. She is too ſubtle for thee z and her finoothnel Ref, 
Her very ſilence and her patience, _ Maids 2 
Speak to the people, and they pity her : Beauty 
Thou art a fool; ſhe robs thee of thy name, f Gl | 
And thou wilt ſhow more bright, and ſeem more vartuot And wi 
When ſhe is gone; then open not thy lips: The lik 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom, a And ne 
Which I have paſt upon her; ſhe is baniſh*d, R/. 
Cl. Pronounce that ſentence then on me, my Liege... ©: 
I cannot live out of her company. f That I « 
Dat You are a fool you, neice, provide you a A calla 
If you 8 a upon * 7 ... A boar- 
And in the greatneſs of my word, you die. ] 
eee 


* ; & 
+ £44 , - ; 


SCENE X. 


Cel, O my poor Roſalind, where wilt thou go? 
lt thou change fathers? I will give thee mine: 
| 77 9 thee be not thou more griev d than Jam. 
Roſ. J have more cauſe. 
Cel. Thou haſt * not, deareſt couſin} _ 
Pry'thee, be cheerful; know'ſt thou not the Dake 8 
Has baniſh'd me his daughter ? uy 
Roſ. That he hath not. 3 
Cel. No? Hath not? Roſalind ads then the love 
hich teacheth 3 ”me* that thou and I +/are* one; 
Shall we be ſundred ? ſhall we part, ſweet girl? 
No, let my father ſeek another heir. 
Therefore deviſe with me how we may fly, 
hither to go, and what to bear with us; 
And do not ſeek to take your charge upon you, 
To bear your griefs your ſelf, and leave me out: 
For by this heav'n, now at our ſorrows pale, 
Say what thou can'ſt, PH go along with t thee. 
Roſ. Why, whither ſhall we go? 
Cel. To ſeek my uncle in the foreſt of Arden, 
Roſ. Alas, what dapger will it be to us, 
Maids as we are, to travel forth fo far ! 
[Beauty provoketh thieves ſooner: than gold. 
000 of put my ſelf in poor and mean attire, 
100 155 a Nd ef umber ſmutch my face; 
The like do you; ſo ſhall we paſs 18 
And never ſtir aſſailants, 
Roſ. Were't not better, 
Becauſe that I am more than common tall, 
e That I did ſuit me all points like «man? 
A gallant curtelax upon my thigh, 
A boar-ſpear in my hand, and (in my heart { 
Lye there what hidden woman's fear there qe 
PI) haye a (waſhing and a martial outſide, , 
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As many other manniſh cowards have, 
That do outface it with their ſemblances. 
Cel. What ſhall I call thee when thou art a man? 
Roſ. I'Il have no worſe a name than FJous s Own Pg 
And therefore look you call me Ganimed; 
But what will you be callld? © 
Cel. Something that hath a reference. to my tate: 
No longer Celia, but Aliena, _ 
Ref. But, couſin, what if we aſſaid to ſteal. 
The clowniſh fool out of your father's court? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel? 
Cel. He'll go along o'er the wide world with me. 
Leave me alone to woo him; let's away, _ 
And get our jewels and our wealth together; 
Deviſe the fitteſt time, and ſafeſt wa 
To hide us from en that will be made 
After my flight: now go we in content 
To liberty, and not t Aniſhment! bg L Exeunt 
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2 Duke Sri, Amiens 0. 650 or three Lak li the wh 
orgſters. 8 | at from 

. | come 

Dux x ſenior. * 

O W, my co- mates, and brothers in exile, 85 a0 = 
Hath not old cuſtom made this life more ſweet undd or 
Than that of painted pomp?-are not theſe woods piteous 
| More free from peril than the envious court ? / © ch mar 
Here feel we */but* the penalty of Adam, dd on tt 
T0 ſeaſon's difference; as, the icie phang, mentin 


And 
1 6 not * . old edit, Theob, cel. 


As gon Like it. 18 
And churliſh chiding of the winter s wind mm 
hich when it bites and blows u y body, ty 
yen 'til I ſhrink; with cold, I alle 2 and . 15 
his is no flattery: theſe are Counſellori IC 
hat feelingly perſuade me what I am. e 
wet are the uſes of, adverſity, r, 
hich like the toad, ugly and venomous, _ 
ears yet a precious jewel in his head: YO 
nd this our life, exempt from publick haunt, 1 e 
inds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, . 
-rmons in ſtones, and good in every thing. "> 
Ani. 1 would not change it; 8 00 10 is your Ya! 7 
hat can tranflate the ſtubbornneſs fortune En ION 
to ſo quiet and ſo ſweet a ſtyle, ; 
Duke Sen. Come, ſhall we go and Kill us ae 
nd yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 3. 
ing native burghers of this deſart city,  , _ 
ould, in their own confines, with forked heads 8 
wwe their round haunches goar'd, 2 „ 
1 Lord. Indeed, my Lord, | 2 
he melancholy Jaques grieves at ae” 
din that kind ſwears you do more TRY 
an doth your brother that hath baniſh] 
day my Lord of Amiens and my ſelf 
( ſteal behind him, as he lay along 
der an oak, whoſe antique root peeps out 
on the brook: that brawls along this wood; 
the which place a poor ſequeſtred ita LN 
at from the Hunter's aim had ta'en a hurt, Wy 
come to languiſh ; and indeed, my lord. 
e wretched Animal heav'd forth ſuch groans, 
it their diſcharge did ſtretch his leathern coat 
olt to burſting; and the big round tears 
d one anoth 1 down his innocent hoſe 
teous chaſe z and thus the hairy fool, 
< marked of the melancholy Jaques, 
dd on the extremeſt verge of the fv 
menting i it with Tears. 5 
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And never 


Duke Sen. But What faid Faques ? © 
Did he not moraliae this ſpeftacle? 

1 Lord. O yes, into a thouſand ſimilies. "v3 
Firſt, for his weeping i in the needleſs ſtream ;. 
Poor deer, quoth hie, thou mak*ſt a teſtament 


As worldlings do, giving thy ſom of more 


To that which had too much. Then, being done 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends; WOT” 
*Tis right, quoth he; thus miſery doth. part 
The flux of company: anon a careleſs ed, 
Full of the py ſtute, jumps along by him, 

ays to greet 1 75 ay, both gane, 
Sweep on, you fat and greazy Citizens, 


Tis juſt the faſhion; wherefore do you. look 
Upon that! 
Thus moſt invectively he pierced through - 


and broken bankrupt there 7 


The body of the country, city, court, : 


Tea, and of this out life, ſwearing that we 


Are meer uſurpers, tytants, and what's oy 
To fright the animals, and to kill theta 43 
In their aſſign'd and native dwellin; 

Duke Sen. And did you 


Upon the ſobbing deer. 

Duke Sen. Show me the place; 
I love to cope Him in theſe ſullen fits, | 
For then he's full of, matter. 


2 Lord. bh: bring: you to him fitnig 9 1 11 


leave Fim hne this FOO 
2 Lord. We did, my iy Lord, werping⸗ and comment 
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We Paracs, en, 
Eu- Duke Frederick with 22 


Dake. CAN, it be poſſible that no man ſaw them? 


It cannot be; ſome villains of my court 
Are of conſent and ſufferance in this. 
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Why are 
Ind whe; 
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Lord. 1 einhor hear of any that did fee her. 

he ladies, her attendants of her chamber, | 

aw her a-bed, and in the morning early 

hey found the bed untreaſut*d of their men 9 
2 Lord. My lord, the royniſh clown, at whom ſo oft 
or Grace was wont to gh, is alſo e 33 


Dule. Send to his eh fetch 85 . ae 
f he be abfent, bring his brother to n OE.” 
make him find. Hm; do this Pe... 
\nd let not ſearch and inquiſition . 
0 bring again theſe folds CPA: 
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Euter Orlando and Adam. 


ji: 4 of Koch Hy [makes 
ti m. er? oh n 

Nh my ſweet maſter, O ! my yoong IP 8 yo | 

Y old Sir Rowland! why, what — 5 you here? 

hy are you virtuous? why do — love you? 

nd wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, and valiant? , 

hy would you be ſo fond to overcome 11 

be bonny priſer of the humorous Duke? 

our praiſe is come too ſwiftly home before you. | 

now you not, maſter, to ſome kind of men 

5 re ſerve them but as enemies? 
more do yours; your virtues, gentle maſter, 

ae fanctifted and holy traitors to ym . ; 


latio 
nent 


. # 


la. 


[ Exet 


nem? 


Un, 


| 7 ROS) 
19 . As you Like it. 
Oh, what a world i is this, when what i is ey et 
Envenoms him that |. 4 / SR : 
Orla. Why, what's the matter? 
Adam. O unhappy , er . 
Come not within theſe doors; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives 
Your brother — (no; z no brother, yet the Of, | 
Yet not the ſon, I will not call him ſon. | 
Of him I was about to call his father,) 
Hath heard your praiſes, and this night ey means 
To burn the lodging where you uſe to 2855 
And you within it; if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you of 
I overheard him and his practices: bs | 
This is no place, this houſe is but a 51 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 


N 


£43 
8 9. + 


Orla. Why; whither, Adam, wouldſt thou have me opf 


Adam. No matter whither, ſo you come not here. 


Orla. What, wouldſt thou have me go and ihe 15 food] 


Or with a baſe and. boiſterous ſword. enforce... 
A thieviſh living on the common road? 
This I muſt do, or know not what to do: 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can; 
J rather will ſubje& me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother, 
Adam. But do not fo; I have five hundred Erowns, 
The thrifty hire I ſavd under your father,” | 
Which I did ſtore to be my foſter- nurſe 
When ſervice ſhould in my old limbs ? / be lame, 
And unregarded age in corners thrown; 8 
Take that; and he that doth the ravens feed, 
Yea, providently caters for the ſparrow. 
Be comfort to my age! here is the gold, 
All this 1 give you, let me be your = EO * 
Tho? I look old, yet I am ſtrong and tem „ 
For in my youth J never did 5 | 
Hot and revellious Uquors' in ws blood, 


*# 2 1 R 
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or did 
he me 
herefo 
roſty, 

l do t 
all yc 
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he con 
When {i 
hou ar 
Vhere 1 
Ind ha\ 
ven wi 
ut, poc 
hat car 
n lieu o 
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nd ere 
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rom ſe\ 
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or did J with unbaſhful forehead Woo \ 
he means of weakneſs and debilit jj . 
herefore m age is as a luſty winter, 
roſty, but kindly z let me go with you, 

l rh the ſervice of a younger man 

all your buſineſs and neceſſities. 

Orla. Oh good old man, how well in thee appears 
he conſtant ſervice of the antique world; _ 

Vhen ſervice ſweat for duty, not for meed! 

hou art not for the faſhion of theſe times, 

Vhere none will ſweat but for promotion, 

ind having that, do choak their ſervice up 

yen with the having; it is not ſo with theez 

ut, poor old man, thou prun'ſt a rotten tree, 

hat cannot ſo much as a bloſſom yield, 

n lieu of all thy pains and 198 he, ep 

ut come thy ways, we'll go along t ee, 

nd ere we haye thy youthful wages ſpent, 

Ve'll light upon ſome ſettled low content. 
Adam. Maſter, go on, and I will follow thee 5; 
o the laſt gaſp with truth and loyalty. | 
rom ſeventeen years *till now almoſt fourſcore 

lere lived I, but now live here no more. 

t ſeventeen years. many their fortunes ſeek, 

ut at fourſcore, it is too late a week; 

[et fortune cannot recompence me better 


Pi n to die Pi 25 not aus maſter's debtor: 1 
ee e 
8 i oi f - | f 90 
by F a. | a" 
; 


8 0 * N ry mw. 
Ne Por. ve 


Enter Roſalind i» Boy's eloaths for Gan Celia 4 
like a Shepherdeſs for Alena, and Clown. 


Roſ. Jupfter, how * wes \ ate my ſpirits! [ve 
„O Ch. J care not N rank | 
Roſ. I could find in my wh race my ma 

| apparel, and cry like a en but I 125 combo i 

weaker veſſel, as doublet ahd Noſe bught t6-ſhow it f 

courageous to — 1 therefore coufage, good Al 

Cel. 1 pray ; beat with me, 1 can 80 no further, 
Clo. For m | pat, 1 had rather bear With 1 you th 

bear you; ye Py, ould teat ho ea I dd ea 

for 1 think you have no mony in your purſe. 
Roſ. Well, this is the foreſt of od; 
Clo. Ay, Row am L in he, the more foo 1 yl 

J was at home, I Was in a better bude, z but travellern , 

be content. 

Ref. Ay, be ſo, 6d Musee ok vou Who ci 
here; a you g maß and an old in len talk, 


Buer Corin and Sylvins, 


Cor. That is the way to Hake her dom y you fill, 
Sl. O Grin, that thou knew'ſt how I do love her 
Cor. I partly gueſs; for I have loy'd ere now. 
Hl. No, Corin, being old thou can'ft not gueſs, 
Tho- in thy youth thou waſt as true a lover, 
As ever ſigh*d upon a midnight pillow ; 
But if thy love were ever like to mine, 
(As ſure I think did never man love fo) ' 
How many actions moſt ridiculous 
875 thou been drawn to- by thy fantaſie? .. 
Cf. Ino a thouſand that I have forgotten. 


faint all 
Clo, H 
Ref. P 
Cor. V 
Go, 9 / 
Gr, E 


8 merry +. off. edit. Warb. emend. 9 You! 


as ga Pre not ch nigh el 5 5 
That ever love did make thee run 9 5 3 
Thou haſt not lov'd. My F £1553 $14. 034 2 
0 thou haſt not ſite 201 as now, / 20, 5 A 
cara thy hearer in thy miſtreſs” ban, it 
Thou haſt not lov'd. nik! bn 14 
r if thou haſt not broke from company, 
\bruptly ay my: paſſion now makes 2 | 4 . oy 9 ; 5 | 4 
hou haſt not lov'd. Mo it 5 


x 


mu Pbebe, Phebe, Photet . Exit 9 

ent / Alas poor _ Sa of hy Wound, 

it (WY have by hard adventure found my own. © 1 

Cu. And I mine; I remember, when I was in love, 1 

ther oke my ſword upon a ſtohe, and bid him take that Ke — 
ing a-flights to Jane Smile; and I remember 6 


ſing of her batler, and the cow's dugs that her 

opt hands had mille*d 3 and I remember the wo be of 
peaſcod inſtead of her, from whom I took two cod 
d giving her them again, ſaid with weeping tears, wear 
eſe for my fake. We that are true lovers run into 
capers; but all is mortal in nature, ſo yas nature 
{3-4 mortal in fol ' #05 7 . 

Roſ. Thou ſpeak'ſt wiſer thin don urt wii bf. Sd 
Clo. Nays I ſhall ne'er be ware 5 mine own vit, n ä 
break my ſhins againſt it. k 1 | 
e, Fove! Tove! this ſhep! erd's paſſic a is mach chen 


jj faſhion, © EM 47-322 v9 
ch. And mine; we it grows 7 ſtale with a 
Cel. I pray my ou queſtion mu 2011 
he for gold will de us y "oe 3 
faint almoſt to d 

cb 


Clo, Holla; you, {4538 91 
fool z he's not ar lünen. 


Roſ. Peace, | 
G » /Your betters. : 

Elſe they're very wretc ed. $2 Yo 
N 2 Ref. 
9 Your "OG Sir. | 
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Ne. peace, Fs I 4 "It good! even to ** 
"<A And to you, ro Sir, and to you al e 
Rof. 1 pr 'thee,. ſhepherds dg; if that _ or gold 
Can in this deſart place buy entertainment. 
Bring us where we may.reſt our ſelves, and feed; 
Here's a young maid with rage much. arr. 
And faints for ſuccour. bl tor 
Cor. Fair Sir, I pity her,, 
And wiſh, for her fake more than Rap mine eon, 
My ſortunes were more able to relieve . bar 
But I am ſhepherd to another man, 
And do not ſheer the fleeces that I gaze; 
My maſter is of churliſh-diſpoſition, ng 
And little recks ® find the 55 to hear? a, 1 bal 
By doing deeds hoſpi i 
Beſides, his cote, his. ba boats of feed | 
Are now on ſale, and at our ſheep-cote nom, 
By reaſon of his abſence, there is nothing 
1 hat,! you will feed on; but what is come Wh: + [ 
And 10 my voice moſt welcome ſhall you be. 
Roſ. What is he that ſhall buy his flock and paſture 
Cr. That young ſwain that you ſaw. here dare ere ui 
Thar | little cares for ile and wi ing. will 


ö 7 15 


Ja. N 
Ami. I 
Jag, I t 
lanchol 
r'ythee, 
Ami, M 
Jaq. I « 


ſing; 


Roſ. J pray thee, if it ſtand with honeſty, -- [ Vs? 
Buy thou the cottage, paſture, and. * 2 ni. M 
And thou ſhalt have to pay for it of us. a9, Na 
Cel. And we will mend thy wages. thing. 
9 1 like this Place, and wil ing could walls ni, M 
My. time in it. urch 5 Wag. W. 
or. Affaredly the 1 is to be ſold gt ; but't 
Go with me; if you like, upon report, two dog 
The ſoil, the profit, and this ird of ie, thinks I 
I will your very faithful feeder be, "WF begon 
And buy it with your gold right maden. [En ; hold 1 
1 Peace, I hh 1 „„ ni. M 
PF LES Duke * 
"JE. is (0) look 


4s on lite it. 


* 7 ee ; 
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x 36 low 
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Enter 185 Fi aques, ay; others. 


end 


8 \ N. 8. _ 


Under the Wigs 120, 

Who loves to he doit ne, 

And tue bis-merry-note,” 

Vnto ihe faveet birds throat; 

Come hither, come hither, come Hiker 3 

Here Len he ' oof ; "vn 
But winter and 5 1 weather. ee” > OY 
$615 en een 3 ah? 
700 More, more, I priythee, more. 5 . 
Ani. It will make you melancholy, Motiſieur une. 
aq, I thank it; more, I pr'ythee, more; can ſuck 
lancholy out of a ſong, as a Weazel fycks eggs: more, 
pr ythee, more. en ©9552 
Ami. My voice is rugged, nde I cannot MORE you. 
744, I do not deſire you to pleaſe me, 1 do deſire you: 
ling; come, come, another ſtanzo: lt 41 7 em 
whe WW Q0 ILY Na NY). In c A 4 "Ns 
i. What you will, Monlietr Jaques. 
Nay, I care not for their bamet they owe me 
ting. Will you ſing ? 
ni. More at your requeſt, than to pleaſe my ſelf. 
10 Well then, if ever I thank any man, III thank 
; but that they call compliment is like th* encounter 

0 dog- apes And when a man thanks me heartily, 
thinks 1 — given him a penny, and he renders me 


begoarly thanks. Come, ſing; and you that will 
, hold your tongues — 


ni. Well, I'll end the ſong. re cover the while; 
Duke will dine under this tree; he hath been al chis 
to look yu. 

ch. Af have been all this day to avoid him, He. 


5 * 5 85 N 3 ** % * 9 + « is 
<& : * > BY * | * 11 a A 
% — TY 8 * 8 8k. ; 
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ſture! 
> Wi 


195 PTY it. 


is too diſputable for my company: I think of as man 
matters as he, but I uy heavn thanks, and make n 


boaſt of them. W ne? 98 a e 


Who doth ambit on 750 
And loves to the 11 y A 4 
Seeking the food he eats, | 
Aud pleas'd with what he ger: gil 
Come hither, come buther, come Ty 
Here ſpall ha ſee DOTS 
| No enemy, | 
But winter and rough weather, 


give you a verſe to this note, chal 1 


"PH 
v rday in den pight of ny invention.” 
Ami. And Fil lng it. 0 


Ne Thus it goes. : 


Ny papa : pigs f. 
bat am man tum aſs 2 
wy his wealth — * 1%, SEE 5 


* 4 8 y 1 F #3 4 * Xo } 4 by 


dro: lt to pleaſe 
"69 * g 1 N 
"pF /Duc ad me, . duc ad me 3 


Dos be ſee 
N fools. as be, 
An if be Will come 10 Mes 


Ami. What's that * 4. 1 . 


116 d Deep 2 can; if I cannot, I'll rol Againſt 
firſt-born © award | 
We And a ſeek theDuke: his] ds EF ; 


SCENE VI. 
"Zur Orhan anda 


2 Near maſter, | I can go no prey 0, I 0 16 


42 | Ducdame, ducdame, ducdams; 3 ducdame? 


9. *Tis a Greek invocation, to call Rl into ai 


od! | 
vel, ki 
Orla 
ea | 
his un 
xe food 
neare 
ortable 
ith th 
peat, 
come, 


hou loc 


ou ly 
Dome ſh 
there 
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Ar. you" Like ir. 199 
0d! here lye Iden. and mehre gut my grave. Fares 
iel, kind maſter. - | 
Orla, Why, how naw, Adam! no greater heart in thee? 
ve a little, comfarg a little, cheex thy ſelf a little. If 
his uncouth fore yield any thing ſavage, I will either 

e food for it, or bring it far food to thee: thy coneeit 
nearer death, than thy powers. For my fake be cm- 
ber hold Geath a while at the arm's end: I will be here 
ith hes pr eſently, N if I bring thes not ſomething 
o eat, 1 nen thee leave tadie, But if, thou dieſt before 
come, thou.art.a mecker of my labour, Well faid, 
hou look*ſt,ghgeply. And Pl! is = thee quiekly ; yet 
ou lyeſt in the bleak air, Come, I will bear thee to 
me ſhelter, and hoy ſhalt not gig for lack of a dinner, 
there live, 0: — * uy . Cheer ly, good 
am. [Eu 


8 2 B- * E VII. 


Euter Dult Sew. ond Lords. 4 table ro out. 


Duke den. I think he is transform'd into a beaſt, | 

or I can no where find him like a man. 1855 
1 Lond. My Lord, he is but even now gone hte 

ere was he merry, hetring of a  fopg. | 

Duke Sen. If he, compact of jars, grow muſical, 

Ne ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the ſpheres: _ 

50 ſeek him, tell him I would ſpeak with him, 


Enter Jaques. ve 

1 Lord, He ſaves my labour by his own approach. 

Oe Sen. I how ow Monfieur, what a life 1 8 this, 

at your poor friends woo com # | 

hat? 3 merrily. N Monk ans 

Jag. A fool, a fool; I met a fool i the foreft, | 

motley fool; a miſerable +/varlet, 

1 do e 'faod, I met a faol, 2 

ho laid hw down and bask*d hien in the fan 2 

id raibd on dad . in good terms, h 
N44” 


4 world! 


man 
ke 1! 
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Good morrow, fool, quoth I: = Sir, th ® 


And looking on it with lack-luftre oe” 
Says, very wiſely, it is ten a clock: 


And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear | 


As you Like td 

In good ſet terms, and yet a motley fool. poch ve 
Not t 
The wif 
Even by 
Inveſt m 
To ſpeal 
leanſe t 


Call me not fool, till heaven hath ſent me 25 
And then he drew a dial from his poak, 1 1 


Thus may we ſee, quoth he, how the world vag: 
Tis but an hour ago ſince it was nine, 

And after one hour more twill be leren | 
And ſo from hour to hour we ripe and ripes! ; 
And then from hour to hour we rot and rot, 


Cor tho 
Is ſenſu; 
and all 
That the 
ould*fi 
Jag. 
That can 
Doth it 
ill that 
hat w. 
hen tl 
he coſt 
ho can 
Vhen ſu 
Ur what 
hat ſays 
hinking 
s folly 
here th 
) tong} 
hen he 
Thy the 
nclaim? 


The motley: fool thus moral on the time, 

My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 
That fools ſhould: be ſo deep contemplative :- 
And I did laugh ſans intermiſſion, | 4 

An hour by his dial. O noble fool, 
A worthy fool! motley? s the only Wear. 1 

Duke Sen. What fool is this? 

Jag. O worthy fool! one that hath DW a courtier, 
And lays, if ladies be but young and fair. 
They have the gift to _ it: and in his is, 
Which is as dry as the remainder. bisket 
After a voyage, he hath ſtrange places cram'd 
With obſervation, the which he vents - .. 

In mangled forms. O that I werea fool! 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 

0 oo Sen, Thou ſhalt have one. 

It is my only ſuit; ; 

Provided that you weed your better eien 
Of all opinion that grows rank in tl r 1 
That I am wiſe, I muſt have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the 8 
To blow on whom 1 pleaſe, for ſo fools. woo 

And they that are moſt gauled with my folly, - 
They moſt muſt laugh: and why, Sir, muſt ey ſo! 
The why is plain, as way to pariſh church; 
He, whom a fool doth very any hit, 


5 ſeem , 
b what t 


e Dd 


er, 


ey (0! 


—— 


>. you Lite. it. 20or 
Wnoth very fooliſhly, although he ſmart, 5 

25 ot e ſenſeleſs of The bob. It * 
The wiſe man's folly is anatomiz d 
Even by the ſquandring glances of a a.” 
Inveſt me in my motley, give me leave 
To ſpeak my mind, and I will through and through | 
Cleanſe the foul body of th' infected world, 

If they will patiently receive my medicine. 

Duke Sen. Fie on thee, I can tell what thou would &o. 
Jag. What, for a 'eounter, would ! do but good ꝰ 
Duke Sen. Moſt miſchievous foul ſin, in I in: WY 
For thou thy ſelf haſt been a libertine, 
\; ſenſual as the brutiſn ſting it ſelf z 


ind all th? emboſſed ſores and headed x, Urocerſ of C 
That thou: with licenſe" of free foot haſt caught. 


ould'ſt thou diſgorge into the general world. 21h £3: 
Jag. Why, who cries out on pride, dun Ee Ll TUE 
That can therein tax any private — 
oth it not flow as hugely as the ſea, 


Till that the very very means do eh p A 0 wad. 
hat woman in the city do I name 
hen that I ſay the city-woman Fan N it ain 

he coſt of prinoes on unworthy houlders? N. 


ho can come in, and ſay that I mean her, . 
hen ſuch a one as ſhe, ſuch is her neighbour: Po 
r what is he of baſeſt function, 


at ſays his bravery is not on my 6 
hinking that I mean him, but therein ſores KT 


ls folly to the mettle of my ſpeech ) 1 iT 
here then; how then? o let me then ſee wherein 9.4 
tongue bath wrong ' d him; if it do him right, 


hen he hath wrong d himſelf; if he be being $209 31 

by then my taxing like a wild-gooſe flies * xt 

ain: of — bom - But who comes dere? 11 

wah; SOIT CT UB TRA BY Op 5 © hn. 

© ſeem. 2327 "ot Ds Theoh, ene n * $0, 
b what then ? let Hh ie, on 1 Fold 3 h nf 

SCENE 


| | . * g 
0% - - 4 %% Like it 
2 Rf eo; « 9 : W ©. ; Fe 


"Bas „On with bis fend Fu K ſ: 
Orls, Forbear, and cat no oe | oy 
Jag. Why, I have eat none yet. And t 
Orla. Nor ſhalt not, till neceſſity be ſerv'd. That t 
Jag. Of what kind ſhould this cock come? ſtreſs? Or!; 
Duke Sen. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy di. WW While 


Or elſe a rude deſpiſer of good manners, 


That in civility thou ſeem'ſt ſa empty? Who : 
Orla. You touch'd my vein at firſt ; th why point Limp' 
Of bare diſtreſs hath ta'en from me the ſhew Oppre 
Of ſmooth civility; yet am I in-land bred, J will 
And know ſome nurture : but forbear, I fay : ' Dub 
He dies that touches any of this fit, | Andy 
Till J and my affairs are anſwered. Orla 
Jag. If you will not + Ty | 
Be ere with reaſon, I muſt th» 106 [ſoree, 
Duke Sen. What would yau have? You gentleneſs ſhall 

More than your force move us to gentleneſs. 0171 
Orla. I almoſt die for food, and let me have it. 7 Duk 
To - oft —_— and ne — to our table * v 

la you n me, I ou; reſeni 

I T thought that all tins had been ſavage here, Where 
And e put I on the countenan er Jag. 
Of ſtern commandment; But Whate er you. are And a 
That in this deſart inacceſſible, © T They 
Under the ſhade of melancholy hk - And o 

| Loſe and negleft the creeping hours of time His ac 
If ever you have look'd on better days; Mewli 
If ever been where bells have knall'd to ehurch ; 0 And tl 
If ever fate at any good man's fealtz And f. 
If ever from your eyelids wip'd a N Unwil 
And 7 know nꝰ what *tis to pity, and be pid: ; Sighin 
Let gentleneſs my ſtrong enforcement bee, 4 

Ul © 


In the which hope I bluſh and hide my ford. 


| Jealpu: 
A cy ; I 


f 
Jil. 


it 


kee, 
hall 


ble, 
OU; 


Duk 


4 * U . 


Dule Sen, True is it that we have: ſeen. better days, 
And have with holy: bell been knoll'd to church, 
And ſate at good men's fraſtz, and wip'd our eyes oy | . 
Of drops that ſacred pity hath engender d: v7 
And therefore fit yu domn in gentleneſs,” s, 
And take upon command what help we have, ba A. 
That to your wanting may be miniſtred. 2 cot 

Orla. Then but forbear your food a little while, 121 5 
Whiles, like a doe, 1 go to find my fawn, {at 
And give it food. There is an old poor man, itt 207 
Who after me hath. many a weary ſtep Nin © 
Limp'd in pure love; till he — firſt ſumed, 

Oppreſsd with two weak evils, 8 5 and hinge, ny 
J will not touch a bit. l 
Duke Sen. Go find him out, ene ef12993 TILL 

And we will nothing waſte ll y you return. 
Orla, 1 thank yes and'be * for your. good com- 
for t 1 . F Exit. 


TY. e N E Ix, 
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"Pals 1 Thou ſeeſt we are not all alone unhappy . 
This wide and univerfal theatre 1 
Preſents more woful . e than an! bene } 

Wherein we lay. 2 
- All the world is 2 age, 2 
And al the men and women * . z Jo 2s © 5 


They have their aut and their entrance, 


And one man in his time plays many parts: 

His acts being ſepen ages. At Frſt the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arms: 

And then, the whining ſchool- boy with his niche, 
And ſhining morning - face, creeping like frail” 
Unwillingly to ſchool. And then the lover, 
Sighing like furnace, with a woſul ballad 

Made to his miſtreſs' eye-brow. Then a ie, 
Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded: like the pard, 


Jealpus in honour, ſudden and n in quarrel, 
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Secking the. bubble reputation . 21 21 87 

Even in the cannon's' mouth. And then the eee 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin d, 

With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 

Full of wiſe ſaws and modern inſtances, 

And ſo he, plays his part. The'ſixth: age ſhift 
Into the lean and ſlipper'd pantaloonngng 
With ſpectacles on. noſe, and pouch on 41 8 
His youthful hoſe, well ſav'd, a world too wide 
For his ſhrunk ſhanks; and his big manly e 8 
Turning again toward childiſh treble, pi ae 
And whiſtles in his ſound. Laſt ſcene all, 

That ends this ſtrange eventful hiſtor © 
Is ſecond childiſhneſs, and meer oblivin,s- 5002 30 i ty 
Sans teeth, ſans par fans ages fans Oy thing 


R * 4 * M4 N 
, ' * 6 * 


1 Orlando with Adam. 


Duke Sen, Welcome: fer down your) venerable n 
And let him feed ''o 55 94 29 Is 0 2 
Orla. I thank you moſt for hm. 4: 
Adam. So had you need, ow. 1079; l 
I ſcarce can a to thank. you He my. Golf; 9 aint} 
| Duke Sen. Welcome, fall to: I will not trouble vou, 
As yet to queſtion; you about your fortunes. - - 8 
Give us ſome on ck. ech good couſin, ſing, 
» Ca { SEELLI E344 25 Ant 
3 et 8 0 N. G. 
+ £451.15 29 1. fi. i 180 901 il Nw 
\ Blow, Som, thou att wind, 55 * Blr! 
T bon art, not ſo wnkind ii) Gain ge. rel 
As man's -ingratitude yo OO 
Thy tooth. is not ſo keen {1.140 nid £27 5; 4 
Won \cauſeſt. not that r Id 01 bel 
Aulbe. * ne . llit! 3 98 90 o 
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Duke 
As you 
And as 1 
Moſt tri 
Be truly 
That lo. 
Go to n 
Thou a 


dupport 
And let 


Bj 
A 
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5 So 40 2 bo, unto the green Bolly; 
riendſbip is feignin ö n meer folly: 
Tben beigb bo, the both, 2 2 of — 
This bife is maſt Jolly. 


Freeze, freeze, thou bitter 4x 
\That deft not bite fo nigh it Th 
As benefits forgot: 
Db thou the. waters warp, 
Th ſting is not yfo ſharp 
As friendꝰ remembꝭ ring not. 
 Heigh ho, Jong, Ke. 5660 36 


Dube Sen. If that you were the oY”; Sir n ſon, 
As you have whiſper*d faithfully you were, 

And as mine eye doth his effigies witneſs, 

Moſt truly limn'd, and in your face, 

Be truly welcome hither. I'm the Duke 

That lov'd your father. The reſidue of your fortune 
Go to my cave and tell me. Good old man, 
Thou art right welcome, as thy maſter is; 
Support him by the arm; give me your hand, 
And et me all your fortunes underſtand, Eau, 
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The PALAct 
Enter Duke,” Lords, and Olivie.. 
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LL Dou xk K. 


| OT ſee him ſince? Sir, Sir, that cannot . 
But were I not the better part made mercy, 
I ſhould not ſeek an abſent argument 

Vf my revenge, thou preſent : but look to it, 


1 


Heh Find 


6 remembred 


268 © yok Eile ie. 
Find out thy brother whereſo&er he is, 
Seek him with candle; bring him dead or living 


* 1 
* 


C5. 
liſe; b 


Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more in ref 
Jo ſeek a living in our territor. ſeſpes 
Thy lands and all things that thou doſt call thine, reſpeRt 
Worth ſeizure, do: we ſeize into our hands, het it 
Till thou canſt quit thee by 7 brother's month 1. 10 
Of what we think againſt thee. o M 1 8 
Oli. Oh that your r Highneſs knew my heart i in this: that an 

J never lov'd my brother in my life. Cor. 
Duke. More villain thou. Well, puſh him out of doors, Mme wo! 


And let my officers of ſuch a nature 
Make an extent 5 his houſe and lands: . 
Do this 1 * _ turn him going.  [Exn, 


— 
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The Ponger. | 


Enter Orlando. 


04 Jon Gere my verſe, in witteſs of my loves. 
| And thou, thrice crowned Queen of night, ſur 
With thy chaſte eye, from thy pale ſphere above, 
Thy huntrefs name that my full life doth ſay, 
0 Roſalind, theſe trees ſhall be my books, 
And in their barks my chooghts PU character, \ 
That every eye, which in this foreſt looks 
Shall ſee thy virtue witneſs'd-every where. 
Run, run, Orlando, carve on every tree - 
The fair, the chaſte, and | uncxpreſſiv ſhe, 1 


838 E: NAI E UI. 


Enter Corin and Clown. 8 | 


Cor. And how the) ou | this n 08 i 
Touchſtone, fi ky 7 7 


r. 
23:43 £1 \ 


4 
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0s. Truly, ſhepherd, in reſpekt of itſelf, it is a' good 
51 but in reſpect that it is a we $ life, it is naught. 


that it in b folitary, 1 Ik te it very well; but in 


ſeſpect it is in the fields, it pleaſeth me well; but in re- 
hol it is not in the court, it is redious. As it is a ſpare 
life, look you, it fits my humour well; but as there is 
no more p nty in it, it goes much againſt my ſtomach, 
Haſt an Te ths thee, ſhepherd? 

Cor. No more, but that I 1 the more one ſickens, 
the worſe at eaſe he is: and that he that wants mony, 
means, and content, is without three good friends. That 

rty of rain is to wet, and fire to burn : that good 


In, 
iht, is lack of the 


wit by nature nor art, ek complain of bad breeding, 
ſind) comes of a very dull kindred. 


( t, dy? 

. wal.” 
Cb. Then thou art damn'd. We. £5 i 
Cor. Nay, I hope ; 
Ch. Truly thou art damn'd, like an a1 roaſted 8s 
Cor. For not being at court? your reaſda. NEE, 
Cb. Why, if thou never walt at court, thou never 
av'ſt good manners 3 if thou never ſaw'ſt good manners, 
hen thy manners mult be wicked; and wickedneſs is 
RN ſin i is damnation: thou art in a We a 
ö 1 


Cor. Not a whit, 7 3 + thoſe that are good man- 
rs at the court, are as ridiculous in the country, as the 


E) 


[Ex | 


du told me, you falute not at the court, but you kiſs 
our hands; that courteſie would be uncleanly, if cour- 
ers were ſhepherds 


8 Co. Inſtance, briefly ; come, inſtance, 


reſet that it is private, it is a very vile life. Now in 


aſture makes fat 8 z and that a great cauſe o the 
: that he that hath learned no 


Ch, Such a one is a natural Philoſopher. Waſt everin 


xhaviour of the country is moſt mockable at the court. 


ps Cor. 
i of good breeding, or 5 
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dels, you know, are greaſie. 


not the greaſe of mutton as wholſome as the ſweat of 2 
man ? ſhallow, ſhallow 3 a better inſtance, I fay : come, Rol 


a ſounder inſtance, come, 


man; God make inciſion in thee, thou. art raw, 


that I wear; owe no man hate, envy no. man's happi 


thou ſhould'ſt ſcape. 


— 
8 Res + tun bore 


Cor. Why, we are ſtill handling dur ewes; and tel 


Cl. Why, do not your courtiers h 3 ſweat! and is 


Cor. Beſides, our hands are hard. 
Co. Your lips will feel them the fooner. Shallow again: 


Cor. And they are often tarr'd over with the ſurgery 
of our. ſheep; and would you have us kiſs re, the cou. 
tier's hands are perfumed with civet. 

Cho. Moſt ſhallow man: thou worms meat, in reſpet 
of a good piece of fleſh indeed; learn of the wiſe ad 
perpend; civet is of a baſer birth than tar; 3 the very u 
cleanly flux of a cat. Mend the inſtance, ſhepherd, 
Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me; FI reſt, 

Clo. Wilt thou reſt damn'd? God help thee, ſhall 


| Co, PI 
nd ſuppe 


utter-WO! 


Grr. Sir, I am a true labourer; I earn that I eat, ort 


neſs ; glad of other men's good, content with my hamm 
and the greateſt of my Price | is, to ſee Loy ewes gr 
and my lambs ſuck, . 

| Ch. That is another Simple ſin in you, to bring i 
ewes and the rams together, and to offer to get your lit 
by the copulation of cattle; to be a bad to a bell-ya 
ther, and to betray a ſhe-lamb of a twelve- month dl 
to* a crooked-pated old cuckoldly ram, out of all reaſon 
able match. If thou be*ſt not damn'd for this, the dt 
vil himſelf will have no ſhepherds ; I cannot ſee elſe h0 


Cor. Here comes young Mr. Ganimed, my. new nl 
trels's drother. 1 


2 of a twelve month io 


8 CEN 


b £3 ? 1 ” BE 4 * ; * 0 My 4 g 1 


1 po Hb Roſalind with! 4 pier = oe wy 


5 ö 
; Roſ. From the eaſt to the weſtern Inde, 225 

* No jecpel is like Roſalind, | 

1 Her worth being. mounted on the wind, | 

"Ol. Through all the 1 bears Roſalind. Ri 
= 12 pictures faireſt lid, 1 

1 Are but black 1 Roſal ind 

* Let no face be kept in wid, 


But He ace f Roſalind.” Non 


Co, I'll rhime you 1 eight 1585 ether ; an 
nd ſuppers, and ſleeping hours exc Lo it 18 Cogn right 
utter-women's rate to market. N 

R. Out, fool!.. 5% wk av wn 15 bi 

Wo, For a taſte, — ab wo otic 


If bart doth kev 4 be ee 
Let bim * out Roſalind, Ne X 
If the cat will after nd, * Ne 12 


* 
* 
d 
* 
* 


So be ſure. will | olalind. A . 
Winter garments muſt be 1. FOR 
So muſs Nender Roſalind. No 
They that. reap muſt ſreaf and. 1 1 
Then td gart with Roſalind. "gy" 
Stoeeteft nut bath ſowreſt rind, . RX 

Such a nit is Roſalind. 8 
He that ſcuecteſt roſe will gay * 


Muft find Tove's prick, and 00 


his is the very falſe lop of verſes ; wh do you in- 

& your oy s An, Ms 5 
Ref. Peace, you dull fool, Ie them” on a tree, 
b. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 

Ref. VII it with you, and then I Thall graff it 
ih a mediery' then it will be the earlieſt Nut i th 
You ann ON os Poon country; 
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country ; for you'll be. rotten ere you be half ripe, and 


that's the right virtue of t 
Clo. You have ſaid 3 but whether b or * let th 
foreſt judge. 


0 As 9 Lake it. 


medler. 


en EB v. 


nter cel with a r 
Ro. Pal here comes my iter Gs Nand aſide 


Cel. 1//by ſhould this a dart be? 
WOOL. 


— 


Of many faces, eyes and hearts, - 
To have the touches deareſt 
| Heav'n would that ſhe theſe gifts ſhould bath 
And I to live and die her ſlave. 


For it is 
Tongues PI bing on 
That ſhall civil 6 ayin 
Jene, bow brief i 
Runs bis errmy 
That the ac 
Buckles in bis ſum wy axes 
Some of violated vows, 
"Twixt the ſouls of fie and ri, 
But upon the faireſt boughs, 
Or at every ſentence. — 5 | 
Hill I Roſalinda write; 


N; 


ye, 


MY 


12 16 


3643 -"I0x1 


Teaching all that read „ 


This int eu; e of every ſprite, .. 
Heaven wo 


Therefore beaven nature Lehr 7M 


in little ſhow 


That one body ſhould be 


Nature 


Cleo 


4 
With all graces wide enlarg d; 


preſently diſtill 


patra s majeſty ; 
', Atalanta*s better part, 
Sad Lucretia's modeſty. - 


Thus Roſalind f 


"I 


Helen's £4 but not her beart, 


man paris E 8985 


By beav*nly lad oa was devie'd, + 


prix d. 


themſeh 

in the v 
Cel. 

name ft 
Ref 


| fore yo! 


tree; I 
that I v 
Cel. * 


| . 2 
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Ref. O moſt gentle Jupiter! what tedidus homily of 
love have you wearied your 38 withal, and never 
, have patience, good people "> 
Cr]. How now, bat ens 'Hepherd, gooffa lite: 
go with hirn, ſirrah. 
eee 
treat, tho" Not wi 8 a „yet w 
"Moi ad = _ of oy 


8 0 E N E VI. 

Cd. Dit this hear chele verſes? 

Roſ. O yes, I heard chem all, and more too. EU 

of tbem had in them more feet than the verſes! would hear. 
Cel. That's no matter z the feet might bear the verſes. 
Ref. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not pear 

themſelves without * verſe, : ang. cherefors od apely 


in the verſe. 1 


and 


t the 


fide 


name ſhould be hang d and caty'd.upon t 
Roſ. I was — of the nine days out N be- 

fore you: came: for look here what I found on A, palm- 

tee; I was never ſo be-rhimed ſince Pythagar time, 

that I was an Tr; rat, which I can hyewly reqenbe, 
Cel. Trow you who hath done this? 
Roſ. Is it a man? 

C2. And a chain, tha joy once woe. den ba . 
Change you cl uur? . a 
Ro. i pry thee, * NY: m1 00 
Cd. O Lord, Lond, it's. a hard matter far friends & 
meet; but Mountains may be menen vin gaxth 9 h 
and ſo encounter. % £1 971 Wing 

Keoſ. Nay, but hO i 18 But: oT. 
Cel. Is it \polliblei?; - ; $9) hors 
Roſ. Nay, 1 pry? Br 2 maſt alten ve. 


hemence, tell me who it is. 


e 7 «1 


0, 


REP na 1 
* * c — rr LR 
** Loc —— WW — * n _ N * - — — — " vor 
E — — m4 _—_ — — ity, 
n 4 


C. But didſt thou hear haut woodring, how thy 


Cel, O wonderful, wonderful, and Wall 0 onderful 
Qi ntl e ker. 
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: wonderfil,. and yet agen. walderful, and after that ow 
10f. all hoaping— - . R/ if 

Rof. Odds, my complexion! ao 4 think man's 2 
though I am capariſon'd like a man, I have a doublet ad wreſtled 
a hoſe in my diſpoſition ? one inch of delay more is 2 Cel. 1 
-ſouth-lea (off diſcovery. I pt*ythee,' tell nie, who i oſitions 
it? quickly, and ſpeak apace z I 2 thou could: ſt fan. ſod reliſſ 
mer, that thou mightlt p pour this concealed man out o an oak 
thy mouth, as wine comes out of a narrow-mouth'd bo. RY. 1 
tle; either too much at once, or none at all, ] pr). orth ſuc 
thee, take the cork out of 4 mouth, E I Pay drink Cel. C 
thy tidings. 13 7 Ni Rof. I 
Cel. So you may put a 40 in your belly. Cel. J 
- Ref. Is ie of God's making? what = xe man night. 
is his head worth a hat? or his chin worth a beard? Roſ. 1 
Cel. Nay; he hath but a little beard. yh e grour 

"Ref. Why, God will ſend- more, if the man wil toi cdl. C 
he let me ſtay the growth of his beard,” if they nſeaſona 


delay me not the know Wie of his chin Ref. O 
Cel. It is young Orlando, that tripp'd up the wreſtle Cel. 1 
"heels and your heart both in an inſtant. Sring'ſt n 
Roſ. Nay, but the devil F wockng, pe, Gd 55 D 

link Im 


bro, and true maid. ac dt 1π, e 

Cel Laich, coz, tis be. 42, rd ns en. 

Roſ. Orlando - 2203 noh che d 4 

Cel. Orlando. 

Roſ. Alas the day, What ſhall I 90 A my „aue 
as ſe? what did he, when thou ſaw'ſt him? wha ne 
ſaid he? how look'd he? wherein went he? what make Cel. Yo 
/ himꝰ here? did he ask for me? whereremains he? hor 15 *P 
parted he with thee? and when ſhalr thou ſee him again 
anſwer me in one word. unt; 
Cel. You muſt borrow me Garizumrs 


| ns duch fir; 
' *tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's ſur: 
"to ſay ay and no to theſe pa adele h ore than to ar 
ſwer ing carcehiſm l a6 

3 Wikea, 1 Theok, bf 5 ö a tree , 
4 of .. ..old. edit. Warb. emend. 5 he : 


wreſtled ?- * 


* Cel. It is as a to count atoms as 00 betsloe⸗ the pro- 
 foſitions of a lover: but take a taſte of my finding him, 
mad reliſh it with good obſervance. I found him under 
an oak- tree“ like a rope 0 fn. 

ol £9. It may be well call'd Jove's tree, when it drop 


orth ſuch fruit. 


10 Cel. Give me audience, good Madam. 
| Roſ. Proceed. 


5 There bay" he Arercitd ang like a wounded 
nig t. n 

Roſ. Tho? it be pity 0 ſee fuch a bebe, it well becomes 
e ground. 


ſeaſonably. He was farniſi d like a hunter. 
Ref. O-ominous, he comes to kill my heart, 


Cel. I would ſing my ſong without, a burthen FS 
ring ſt me out of tune. 


ink I muſt ſpeak: 3 hoc on. 


— 4 7 E N E VII. 


1 Eu Orlando and Jaques. a, 25 . 8 ; 
naks 0 You bing me out. Soft, comes he not bete? 

bor et 77 er cry 54 and note him. 

gain 744. I thank you for your compan but kund, 
of had as lief haye'been my felf able Mts i good 
fit. Andiſo had I; bue yet fo Sata ate, Thank 


ue: too for your ſociety.” e 
to a. %. God b' w' you, let's meet as little as we can. 
Orla, I do deſire we may be better ranger. 


Ro O 3 "Ja. 
ite old edit. Warb. emend, 7 when 
Ag 
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Ro. But doth he know that Tam in this foreſt, and in 
man's 8 oks 2 as eden th as he did the day he 


Cel. Cry holla to thy tongue, 1 pr'ythee; it curyets 


Roſ. Do you not know I am a woman ? 7 ? what I 


. ' a 
, . b ae 8 n 2 a . : 
- — GST 4 * r — * * . 9 
* R 3 — 4 89 : 4 , <Q . An dnt — 
r 43 2 , * - - Lg 2 7 Le abi 2 7 
Y _ BY fees A 1 0 %, 5 , . — - ; 
4 2 ; EIT 1 2 — — —— * 8 A A vr; — - — os s 7 — N 
2 Ae WE wt ER 3 ä 2 . . by 7. PR E E 8 — r 8 8 8 7 ; 4 . a * * — 5 
W : > 5 - * . goa : — : > > N E 4 —— mT NAIR = I 1 2 * A ** 4 
- 8 ar g 9 2 8 4 — hy . — 3 - — — F 
N — * * r 2 Td 5 > %.. C - : 0 yy „ 
W r hs — I - i 
2 4 þ 4 : n + af , 


Sins oO _ o. Sas e - 88 2 2 1 — N . 5 2 — 
GPG - - ——— TOM 
44 tx " — . 2 OY * "GEN 8 = 


214 4 jou Lie „ 


Jag. I pray you matr no more tec with Writin 
Rk th their barks, . 


Orla. 1 pray you, marr no more of my vork with 


reading them ill- favouredl). Orla. 
Jag. Roſalind is your Joyo's $ name. | feur me] 
N Yes; jut Rof. 1 
*s #57 not like her. A. 15 under th: 
. There was no thought of neun, abe le bporeſter? 
was Chriſten? Orla. 
Jag. What ſtature is ſha of? © Rof. 1 
Orla, Juſt as high as my heart. Orla. 
Jag. You are full of pretty anſwers; home 100 cock in 
been acquainted with goldimiths Mone and 2 net Ro. 
out of rings? ighing « 
Orla. Not fo: but anſwer you eight in the file ü ct th 
the painted cloth, from Whoner you have ſtudied youll 07/2. 
queſtions. _ that bee! 
3 have a 8 wir; 1 chink: it was made Rof. 1 
Alalants's, 1 Will you fit down with me, and vit div 
two will rai againlt our en the world, and al who tim 
miſeryj. he ſtands 
Orla. I will chide no breather i in the world bot u 07 
ſelf, againſt whom I know no faults. Roß. ! 
The worſt fault you have, is to be in love. the conti 
Orla. Tis a fault I will not change for your beſt virtue if the in 
I am weary of you. that it ſe 
Jag. By my rforh, 1 was et for a fool, when Orla. 
found, yo * en Roſ. \ 
Orla. He LEO cd zlook bur in , and that hath 
tin fee We. Jn he canno 
1 There 1 ſhall. foe mine own 6 ure. els 50 

9. Tl 4. 1 an I take to be either 4 „or a Cech waſteful . 
my A no longer with your farowel; goo! fei ions p 

. C n © (8 Orla. 
N 09 i f 221120 RAS: 17 7 99 911 2 0 5 bye 

$ right Biel cloth; © oa) 810 

F 9 

| Ref. 
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* 


8 c E N E VII. 
Orls. [rm glad of your deparrre: adieu, good Mon 


ſieur — " 5 * 12 1 F 

Rof. J will ſpeak to him li a ſowvey! equey, an 
under that Mbit u the knave with 9 hav out, 
foreſter? 

Orla. Very well; wha ond you? 

a I Jen you, what ist a clock? 


ſhould ask me * time o 5 theres no 


1 ſhe 


Wil * in the foreſt. 

then Ro/. Then there is no true ber 1 in on foreſt ; elſe 
ſphing every minute, and groaning every hour, would 

le 0 j A the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock. 

yo -le. And why not the ſwift foot of time? bad not 
that been as proper? 

de Roſ. By no means, Sir: time travels in deze paces 

d vith ard perſons; I'll tell you who time ambles withal, 


who time trots withal, who time Baer red and who 
he ſtands. ſtil withal. 
Orla, I pr'ythee, whous doth be trot withat? | 
Roſe Man; he trots hard with a young maid, enen 
the contract of her marriage, and the day 1 it is ſolemniz d: 


that it ſeems the length of ſeven years. 


hal Orla. Who ambles time withal? | 
Ke.. With a prieft that lacks latin, and 1 a 1 man 
od drt bath ndt the gout; for che one ſleeps eaſily becauſe 
he cannot ſtudy, and the other lives merrily becauſe he 
es no pain: the one lacking the burthen of lean and 
ber. N vaſteful learning; the other knowing no burthen of Wer 
i rdious pebury. + Theſe time ambles wichal. . 
-l. Whom doth he gallop withal? 3 


Ref. With a thief to the gallows: for PO „ he oh 

u ſoftly as foot can fall, he thinks himſelf too f on there. 
Orla. Whom ſtays it ſtill withal ? 

Roſ, With lawyer in the 8 3 for they feep "OR 


EN 


if the interim be but a ſennight, time's e bind | 


4 tween. 


. , . ]«—⁰ẽt᷑̃]%f // ̃ ] ᷑ mů: m t 


21 * 


W 


e 1 


o confeſs ſhe does; that is one of the points in the which 
be lie to their conſciences, But in good 


Orla. 1 ſwear to thee, youth, by the white hand of 
v/alind, I am he, that unfortunate nge. 
Ro. But are you fo much in love as your rhimes ſpeak ? 
0r/a, Neither rhime nor reaſon can expreſs how much, 
Roſ. Love is meerly a madness, and, I tell you, de- 
rves as well a dark houſe and a whip as mad men do: 
nd the reaſon why they are not ſo puniſh'd and cured, 
z that the Junacy is fo ordinary, that the whippers are 
love too: yet 1-profeſs curing it by counſel, 
Orla, Did you ever cure any ſo? © 
Ro. Yes, one; and in this manner. He was to ima- 
zne me his love, his miſtreſs: and I ſet him every day 
p woo me. At which time would I, being but a Mooniſh > 
oth, grieve, be effeminate, changeable, longing, and 
king, proud, fantaſtical, apiſh, ſhallow, inconſtant, full 
| tears, full of ſmiles; for every paſſion ſomething, and 
r no paſſion truly any thing, as boys and women are for 
de molt part cattle of this colour; would now like him, 
ow loath him; then entertain him, then forſwęar him ; 
w weep for him, then ſpit at him; that I drave my 
tor from his mad humour of loye to a living humour 
madneſs, which was to forſwear the full ſtream of the 
OW N en 
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world, and to live in a nook- meerly monaſtick ; 2 Aud. 
th 1 cur'd hitn, and this way will J take upon met tical 
waſh your liver as elear as a ſound Heepen heart, that there Pc 4 
ſhall not be one ſpot of love in't. to now Wh 
Orla. I would net be cur'd, youth. N dudſt fei 
Ref. 1 would cure you if you would but eall me Roje Aud 
lind, and come every day to of cote, and woo me. Ch. 
5 Now, by the farth my oy, [ will; tell me Whoneſty 
re it is. 
Roſ. Go with me to it, and I vill ſhew it you; and 15 
by the way you I mane Sr Anat kg Aud. 


will you go? 
Orla. With all my heart, x youth. 4 
Rof. Nay, ny" You muft bent i Kad come, i vere to 
 _m will you go? e. [ Exent, Aud. 
s Ce EN * e 
4 tilnneſs 
_ Enter Clown, Audrey is le * will ma 


C. Come apace, good Audrey, I will fetch up you Olver 1 
goats, Audrey; and now, Audrey, am I the Wan a7 promis? 
det my, ſimple feature content you?. couple u 

Aud. Your features, lord warrant us! what features? 

. Lam here with thee and thy goats, as the mol 

capricious poet honeſt Ovid was among the Goths. 

aq. O knowledge ill inhabited, worſe than ove in: 
- thatch'd houſe,, 

"Clo, When a man's vente cannot be underſtood, 
a man's good wit ſeconded with the forward child, 25 
ſtanding z it ſtrikes a man more dead than a gre 
7 /recking) in à little room: r 1 would the Gods 1 
made thee pc tical.” 81. 

Aud, I do not 3 #hat pos etical i 85 is it bonelk i 
deed and word? is ita true thing? 

. No truly; for the trueſt poetry is the moſt feig 

1550 and lovers are given to poetr 


y,; and. what they ſue 
in poetry, may be lad. as layers, they do feign. _ : 
NE 9 reckoning | | 


4 you Tithe it; 115 
Aud. Do you with” then that che Gods had made me 
tical? 
FG ""F do truly; bor chou feat“ to me thou art honeſt: 
500 of thou wert a poet, 1 might. have ſome hope, thou 


didſt row” | 
ould. you not have me honeſt? | 
2 No truly, unleſs thou wert hard- favour d for 
ng couple to r oh is to have _ a face to 


150 A matral foal oe ee hon 8 
Aud. Well, Jam not fair, and therefore I DE the 
Gods make me honeſt. 

Co, Truly, and to. caſt : away honeſty upon a foul flue 
were to put good meat into an unclean, diſh. 


* am not a. ſlur, though. I thank che Gods L Lam 
fou 


Ch. Well, praiſed be the Gods for thy foulneſz! flut- 
tſkneſs may cdme hereafter : but be it as it may be, k 
vill marry thee 3. and to that end I have been with Sir 
Olver Marten, the vicar of the next village, who hath 
promis d to meet me in this place 1 Ta wk, WP B 


couple us. 
res? 2 I would Hin ſee this meeting. 


t 
ere 


mol ind, Well, the Gods give us joy.! 
Me Amen, A man . TAE EP TEIN IE 
in. 00 a any tz for here we have no temple but 
bY wood, no aflembly. but horn beaſts. But what tho 5 
„do courage, As horns are odicus, they are. neceſſary. . 
ide kid,. 2 92 * knows no end ef 9 
ore; al. that? good horns,. and knows no end of them.. 
s bat that is 15 1 5 of 1 tis none of his qwn 


getting; Horns? even fo —— poor men alone? +757 no 
w. the nobleſt deer hath them as huge as the raſgz ls 


. the ſingle e e 777 7 As. ily 
cio worthier than a village, ſo is 
; (cali man mote honourable than In the bare brow of a of x mart 1 


dan pere precious than to want. 5 


and by how much defence is better than no skill, ſo much 
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As you; Like it. 
Enter Sir Oliver Mar-text. 


mess comes Sir Oliver: Sir Oliver Mar-text, you are wel 
met. Will you diſpatch us here l this tree, or ſha 
we go with you to your chappel? 

Sir Ol. Is there none here to give ha woman? 

Clo. 1 will not take her on gift of any man. 

Sir Oli. Truly ſhe muſt be Siren, or che marriage i 
* * g ed! PII her, oo 

roceed, Proc i give her. 1 

25 Good viel” good nalter Wie" ye call: how do 
you, Sir? you are very well met: God'ild you for your 
laſt company! I am very glad to ſee Jon bday , toy in 
hand here, Sir: nay; pray be covered. 

Jag. Will you be arat, Motley? 1 7 

Us. As the ox hath his bow, Sir; the bort his curb, 

and the faulcon his bells, ſo man hath his deſire; 3, and a 
_ pigeons bill, ſo wedlock would be nibling, 

Faq. And will you, being a man of your breeding, be 
married under a baſh! like a beggar? get you to church, 
and have a good prieſt that can tell you what marriage is; 
this fellow will but join you together as they join wainſcot; 
then one of you will prove a ſhrunk, pannel, and, lie 
green timber, warp,” warp. os 

Clo, Iam not in the mind, but I were better to be 
married of him than of another; for he is not like to 
marry me well; and not being well married, it will be 

good excuſe for me hereafter to leave my wife, © 

Go thou with me, and let me counſel thee. 
Cb. Come, ſweet Audrey, we muſt" be married, or we 
muſt five in bawdry: farewel, Mr. Over; not 0 
ſweet Oliver, O brave Oliver, leaye me not behind thee; 
but wind away, be 4 pg 1 a, 1 will not ro wedding 
with thee, ' tat * 

Sir Olli. Tis tio er! rl antaſti al I knave of 

them all ſhall flour me out hs 1 4 Wn 


1 


Roſ. ! 
| Cel. * 
that tears 
Roſe. 1 
Cel. U 
Ro. 1 
Ce. S 
e Juda 
Rof. I 
Cel. A 
only colo 
Roſ. 4 
pf holy 
Cel. E 
un of w 
ery ice 
Ro.. E 
o, and 
Cel. N 
Rof. L 
Cel. Y 
dealer; | 
ave as a 


bd 
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4 Enter Roſalind and . 5 WS 
Boſe Never talk to me, I will weep; 

Cel. Do, I pr'ythee; but Jet have 9 8 grace to cone 
that tears do not become a man. 

Roſ. But have I not cauſe to ede 

Cel. As good cauſe as one would deſire, e 
Roſ. His very hair is of a diſſembling colour. 

(el. Something browner than Judas's: "7 his * 
e udass own children. „ £19332 > 

Riſ. I' faith his hair is of a good er, ona 
Cel. An excellent colour: "Your. cheat was ever the 
mly colour. | 5 814 
Roſ. And his ding is is as fall of engl as the touch 
ff holy * "beard." a 0 $5 5408” 
Cel. He hath biighs* a pair of cuſt lips of D a 
un of winter's ſiſterhood kiſſes not more teligrouſly z' the 
ery ice of chaſtity'is in them. 


Ref. But why did he ſwear he would Ae this morn- 


d- 


do 


{13 uf i 


18 g, and comes not? 1 JI Ann L hgh. 11 
0 % Nay, certainly there f is no truth in kim. A. 
ike BY / Do you think fo? 0 2d] 


Cel. Yes, I think he is not a a pick rg nor a horſe. 
taler; but for his verity in love, I do think him as con- 


ave as a cover d goblet, or a worm eaten nut. 
Ref. Not true in love? | 


(el. Yes, when he is in; Un I think he is not in. 
Ref. You have heard him ſwear downright he was, 


Bos Cel. Was, is not, 15; beſides, the oath of a lover is no 
i onger than the word of a rapfter ; z they are both the 
10 pafirmers of falſe reckonings; be attends here in the 
" Weſt on the Duke your father. 


Ref. I met the Duke yeſterday, "rg had ak queſtion 
ith him; he askt me of. what parentage I Was; told 

Fon Nn him 
(a) Meant ng the kiſs of charity Aoi Hermit ts and boly men. Worb. 
| bread. .... old edit. Warb. mend. | 
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Whom you 


Falls not the ax Ss ava the hum 
p Than he Wes 


© * 


aa ar you bile it. 


him of as good as he; fo he laugh'd, and let me 


But what talk we df fathers, when there is ſuch a many 
Orlando? 
Cel. O, that's 4 brave man, he writes brave yerk 
2 brave words, — — = — ther 
* travers at t e heart 18 ver, 

5 his horſe but on one fide, tre 
e-quilPd\ gooſe; but all's brane | 
1288 mn e 


iſny_tilter, that ſpurs 
ſtaff like a * nol 


Enter Oorin. 


WR Miſtreſs a maſter, you. have of enquie 

After the ſhe * that complain'd of love, 
aw eg by by me on the turf, 

Praiſing — proud diſdainful een 
That was his miſtreſs. "OM WP 
Cel. Well, 1. of him * 5 5 

. Gor If you will ſee a pageant 4ruly p 
Between the pale complexion. pf true love, 
And the red glow of ſcorn and proud din * 
Go hence: a little, and I ſhall r RIG 
If you will mark it. 

Roſ. O come, let us removes | 
The ſight of lovers feedeth hots; in 1 W's 
Bring us but to this fight, 4 hall Gy . 


SCENE XI. 


Enter Sylvius and Phebe. 
Hl. Sweet Pbebe, do not ſcorn me, do not, „ a 5 


. 82 chat you love me not, but ſay not ſo 


La bitterneſs; the common executionerr, 
[Whole heart ttt accuſtom'd fight of death makes 
led neck, 
don: will you ſterner be 
lives and e 1 bloody drops? 


But firſt begs 


5 noble 3 12 > 


I'll an actor in their ay. 1 be 110 


Phe. 


I fly the 


Thou te 
Tis pre 
That ey 
Who f. 
Should! 
Now I. 
And if 
Now co 
Or if th 
Lie not. 
Now ſhi 
Scratch 
Some ſe 
is = 
Thy 
Whith 
Nor, I; 
That ca 
Hl. 
If ever 
You me 
Then ff 
That lo 
Phe... 
Come n. 
AMR n 
As 'till 
Rof. | 
That yo 
Over the 
(As, by 


Than wi 
Muſt yo 


4doh 


fs 
Nel 


;? 


] fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 


Tis pretty, 
That eyes 
Who ſhut their caward gates on atomies, 
Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murtherers, | 


en 


Phe. 1 would u not be * exroutiaher, | Mer ae 


Thou tell'ſt mw there is marther in mine eyes 2 


ſure, and very GIG 
that are the frail'ſt and loft things, | 


Now I do frown on thee with all my heart, N 
And if mine eyes can wound, now let chem kill thee; 
Now counterfeit, to ſwoon z why, now fall down; 
or if thou canſt not, oh for ſhame, for cept 
Lie not, to ſay mine eyes are murtherers. 
Now ſhew the wound mine eyes have made in ae, 
Scratch thee but with à pin, and there vemainuns 
Some ſcar of its lean but upon a galls: ; 1 Wn — 95 
The cicatrice and capable impreſſure "RED apy 
Thy palm ſome moment keeps: but. now mine ee 
Which I have darted' at-thee, hurt thee not; 
Nor, I am ſure, there is no dei in d ln 
That can 4 7do an hure.\ ATE. LOT TM 21 "ok 
Hl. 2 O my dear babe, ft nee _ 62 
Herero chat ett way be near) | 4400 5 
You meet in ſome freſh cheek the power of 6. 211 
Then ſhall you know the wound's mite 
That love's keen arrows make. 
Phe. But till that time 
Come not thou near me; and when tir comes, 
Affliet me with thy mocks, pity me nat, 1 ry 
2 
0 na wny,: ray you W t 
e ee = os 
er the wret you? thave 
(As, by my faith, I ſee no more in rn. 
Than without candle may go dark to bed,) 2 
Muſt you be t . and n 
$4 Why, 
4 do hart 5 0 _ 7 6 na, at once 7 via, 


 Þ 9 
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144 41 % Like u. 
Why, what means this? why do you look on me? 
I ſee no more in you than in the ordinar 77 
Of nature's —_—_ odds my little life. 
I think ſhe means to range mince Wok 10}. 


And be 
None CO 
Come, | 


) UA 
o, faith d mi ope not after 12 5 f 

Th not ber rune ys black (ilk ti, = o 91 8 
Your bug eyeballs; nor your cheek of cream Ph. F 
That can entame my ſpirits to your worſhip} - Hy. S 

You fooliſh ſhepherd, Therefore do you fol ow her! Phe 
Like foggy ſouth puffing with wind and rain 91. \ 
You are a thouſand times a pr rer man 11 If you d 
Than ſhe a woman. Tis ſuch fe is a& ou By givin 
That make the world full of 'ill-favour'd children; frre be 
»Tis not her glaſs, but you that ſtatter hgeerr,ĩ Phe, * 
And but of you ſhe ſees her ſelf more -3: wah 91.1 
Than any of her lineaments can ſnow her. Phe 1 
But, miſtreſs, know your ſelf, down on .. ra wigs, 
And thank heav'n, faſting, for a good man's loyez ind yet 
For I muſt tell you friendly in your car, n fnce 
Sell when you can, you are not for all marken. iy con 
Cry the man _— love him, take his offer, ien 
2 Foul is moſt ſou being foul to be a ſcoffer: e do n. 
So take her to thee, ſhepherd; fare you well. has 
| Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you,” chide a pray gets; '. Sc 
1 had rather hear”you*chide, than this man woo, und - 
Roſ. He's fallen in love with *:her*/foulneſs, and ſhell. . Þ 
fall in love with my anger. If it be ſo, as faſt as ſer. glean 
anſwers thee with frowning looks, I'II. uns her wil bu ok 
bitter words : Why look» you ſo upon me? e 
Pbe. For no ill-will J bear ou. Phe, K 
Roſ. I pray you, do not fall in Wend me, 95. N 
For I am aller than vows made in wine „ 
Beſides, I like you not. If you will know my hou, har the 
Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard by: L Phe, 7 
Will * 80. ſiſter ? ſnepherd, ply her W ; 2 bue ; 
Come, fi . els , look on him bene, i ut what 
{ i Fee 1. AN hen fas 

if 0 By the Ms foul hee i is ant  Gomning, words Vor. 


. DE) 4 10 A I. 1 . 
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As you" Like it. 225 


And be not proud; tho? all the world could ſee ye 

None could. be. ſo abus d i in gh as he, . | 
Come, to our flock. | [ Exe, Ro. Cel. and Cor. 
Phe. 9 Deed, ſhepherd, now I find 9 28 ſaw of might, 
Jho ever lov'd, that lov'd not at feſt fight 155 E 

Sl. Sweet Phebe lo _- n 

Phe. Hah: what ſfay'ſt thou, lein? 

H.. Sweet Pbebe, Ity me. 

Phe. Why, I am ſorry for thee, gentle Sylvius. 

Hl. Where-ever ſorrow is, relief would be; 

If you do ſorrow at my grief in love, 

By giving love your ſorrow and my grief 

Were both extermin'd. ; 

Phe. Thou haſt my love; is not that reighbourly? 

Hl. I would have you. 

Phe. Why, that were covetouſheſs. 

ylvins, the time was, that I hated thee; 

\nd yet it is not that I bear thee love 

But ſince that thou canſt talk of love ſo well, a 

hy company, which erſt was irkſome to me, ere 
] will endure and I'll employ thee too: 
But do not look for further recompence 

han thine own gladneſs that thou art employ d. 

S.. So holy and fo 1 is my love, 

\nd ſuch a poverty of grace attends it, 

That I ſhall think it a moſt plenteous crop 

To glean the broken ears 1 — ter the man 

That the main harveſt reaps: looſe now and then 
ſcatter'd ſmile, and that I'll live upon. | 

Phe, Know'ſt thou the youth that ſpoke to me etcwhill ? 
S.. Not very well, but I have met him oft; 

ind he hath bought the cottage and the bounds 

That the old Carlot once was maſter of. 

Phe, Think not I love him, tho? I ask for him; 

ls but a peeviſh boy, yet he talks well, 

but what care I for words? yet words do well, 

hen he that ſpeaks them pleaſes thoſe that hear : 
Vol. II. - It 
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Did make offence, his eye did heal it up: 


Than that mix'd in his cheek ; *twas jott the difference 
To fall in love with him; but for my part 


He faid mine eyes were black, and my hate black, 
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It is a pretty youth, not very pretty 

But ſure he's proud, and yet his pride t ade * 
He'll make a proper man; the beſt thing 1 in him 

Is his complexion; and faſter than his ton 


He is * not tall, yet for his years he's tall; 
His leg is but ſo ſo, and yet tis well; 
There was a pretty redneſs in his lip, 

A little riper and more luſty red 


Betwixt the conſtant red and mingled damask. 
There be ſome women, Hlvins, had they marked him 
In parcels as I did, would have gone ner 


I love him not, nor hate him not ; and yet 
J have more cauſe to hate him than to love him: 
For what had he to do to chide at me? 


And, now I am remembred, feorn'd at me; 
I marvel why I anſwer*d not again, « 
But that's all one; omittance is no quittance. 
I' write to him a very taunting letter, 
And thou ſhalt bear it; wilt thou, Syſows ? 
Sy. Phebe, with all my heart. 

Phe. Tl write it ſtraight; 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart, 
J will be bitter with him, and paſſing ſhort : K 
Go with me, Sybvius. AT „Len 
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g Continues in the Fork Rs r. 
Enter Roſalind, Celia and Jaques. 


JANu zs. 

Pr'ythee, pretty youth, let me be better acquainted 
with the. e e 
Roſ. They ſay you are a melancholy fellow. 
Jag. I am ſo; I do love it better than laughing. 
Roſ. Thoſe that are in extremity of either are abomi- 
table fellows, and betray themſelves to every modern 
enſure, Ke - * 3 „ 

Why, tis good to and ſay nothing. 
5 Why then *tis good to be a poſt. alk 
Jag. I have neither the ſcholar's melancholy, which is 
uation z nor the muſician's, which is fantaſtical ; nor 
e courtier's, which is proud; nor the ſoldier's, which is 
mbitious z nor the lawyer's, which is politick z nor the 
dy's, which is nice; nor the lover's, which is all theſe ; 
ut it is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of 
any ſimples, extracted from many objects, and indeed 
ie ſundry contemplation of my travels, in which —4 


ften rumination wraps me in a meſt humourous. 

Roſ. A traveller ! by my faith, you have great reaſon 
be ſad: I fear you have fold your own lands, to ſee 
her mens; then, to have ſeen much, and to have 
thing, is to have rich eyes and poor hands. 

Jag. Yes, I have gain'd experience. 


P 2 


Enter 


228 As you Like i. 
33 | Enter Orlando, 


o/ And your experience makes you fad : 1 had rh 
ther have a foo] to make me merry than — to 
make me fad, and to travel for it too. 

Orla. Good day, and happineſs, dear Roſalind! f 

Jag. * then God naked y Foy an you talk in blank 
verle, WF * 


iy. E. N E * 


Roſ. Farewel, monſieur traveller ; ; look you lip, and 
wear ſtrange ſuits diſable all the benefits of your own 
country; be out of love with your nativity, and almoſ 
_ chide God for making you that countenance you are, or 
I will ſcarce think you have ſwam in a Gondola. Why, 
how now, Orlando, where have you been all this while? 
' You a lover? an you ſerve me e ſuch. another trick, never 
come in my ſight more. 

Orla. My fair Roſalind, I come within an hour of my 

yromiſe. 

Roſ. Break an hour's promiſe in love?” he that will d. 
vide a minute into a thouſand parts, and break but 
part of the thouſandth part of a minute in the affairs of 
love, it may be ſaid of him, that Cypid hath clapt him 
o'th* ſhoulder, but Ill warrant him heart- whole. 

Orla. Pardon me, dear Roſalind. 

Roſ. Nay, an you be fo tardy, come no more in my 
ſight; I had as lief be woo'd of a mail. 

Orla. Of a ſnail? 

Roſ. Ay, of a ſnail z for tho* he comes flowh, he 
carries his houſe on his head: a better jointure, I think, 
than you can make“ a woman; beſides, be brings his 
deſtiny with him, 

"Orla. What's that? 

Rof. Why, horns; which fuch as you are Abi to be 
beholden to your wives for; but he comes armed in his 
fortune, and prevents the flander of his wife. 1 , 

Vid. 
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Orla. Virtue is no horn-makers and my week is 
virtuous. 

„/ And Ekin your Roſalind. } 

ind of a better leer than you. 

Roſ. Come, woo me, woo me; far now I am in a 
holyday humour, and like enough to conſent: what would 
you ſay to me Oy: an I were your velys very Roſa- 
bind | 

Orla, I would kiſs before 1 8 
Ref, Nay, you were better ſpeak firſt, and den you 
were gravelPd for lack of matter, you might take occa- 
ſion to kiſs. Very good orators, when they are out, 
they will ſpit; and for lovers lacking, God warn us, 
matter, the cleanlieſt ſnhift is to kiſs. | 
Orla. How if the kiſs be denied? 

Roſ. Then ſhe. ute * to entreaty, and there begins 
new matter. 

One Who could be out, being brfore-his beloved 
miſtreſs ? 


d. K. Marry that ſhould you if I were your miſtreſs,” or 
z ſhould think my honeſty ranker than mp wit. | 
of WM 07/2. What, of my ſuit? 


\m not I your Roſalind ? * 


Orla. I take ſome joy to ſay you are, becauſe 1 would 
de talking of her. 


x Reſ. Well, in her perſon I fay 1 will not have you. 
Orla. Then in mine own perſon I die. 

be Ke. No, faith, die by attorney; the poor weld is 

nk, mot fix thouſand years old, and in all oy time there 


as not any man died in his own -perſon, videlicet, in a 
ore. cauſe: 77 r0ilus had his brains daſh'd out with a Gre- 
an club, yet he did what he could to die before, and he 
$ one of the patterns of love. Leander, he would have 


©P.2 


Ce], It pleaſes him to call you ſo; but "Rt hath A Ro: | 


Roſ. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your ſair, 


ud many a fair year, tho* Hero had turn'd nun, if it 
ad not been for a hot midſummer night; for, good 
th, he went but forth to waſh in the Helleſpont, and 


being 5 
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being taken with the cramp was drown'd ; and the foolif fe 
; 1 of that age (found it Hero" of Seftos. By Ray 3 
theſe are all lies; men _ died . time to time, and CT 
worms have eaten them, but not for love. | 
Orla. I would not have i right Roſalind of this mind 1 
r I „ t kill me. 
5 Ke By this hand, it will not kill a flie; but come; Au 
now 1 will be your Ro alind i in a more coming-on diſpo Iwill we 
ſition; and ask me what l 1 will grant it. | will do 
Orla. Then love me, Roſali : 1 li 
Ref. Yes faith will I, Fridays and Sande, and al nu 
Orla. And wilt thou have me? | =_— 
Rofſ. Ay, and twenty ſuch. Roſ | 
Orla. What ſay'ſt thou? a8 r 
Ro. = 8 good? A . e, 
N e ee the wiſer 
244000. ky hows can one defire too wink of a goo "Rr; 
thing? come, ſiſter, you ſhall be the prieſt, and mam apy 
us, Give me your hand, Orlando : what do you by e 
Siſter? Orla... 
Orla. Pray thee, marry us. night ſay 
Cel. I cannot ſay the words. 7 | Rf \ 
5 You muſt begin, will you C Orlando —— oc: your 
Go to; will you Orlando have to wife this 9 
fan? N=: 
Orls, I will, = tall 'nev 
Roſ. Ay, but when? 1 85 a 
Orlia. Why now, as faſt as ſhe can marry us. __ wle ber 
Roſ. Then you muſt ſay, I take thee Reſalind or wü ange her 
Orla. I take thee Roſalind for wife. 14 Orla. 
Roſ. I might ask you for your commiſſion, we ; Rel. þ 
take thee Orlando for my husband: there's a He M 0. 
before the prieſt, and certainly. a woman's thoug t wil be 
before her aftions. Roſe. 2 
Orla. So do all thoughts; they: are wing'd. : you wou 
 Roſ. Now tell me how long you would love“ thought 1 
after you have poſſeſt her, 1 
; 4 


3 ae da 4 found it was Hero 5 have 
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Orla. For ever and a day. 


Roſ. Say a day without the ever: no, no, Orlando, 
men are April when they woo, December when they 
wed : maids are May when they are maids, but the sky 
changes when they are wives; I will be more jealous of 
thee than a Barbary cock-pigeon over his hen; more 
camorous than a parrot againſt rain; more new-fangled 
than an ape; more giddy in my deſires than a monkey 
| will weep. for nothing, like Diana in the fountain, and 
[ will do that when you are diſpos'd to be merry; 1 will 
laugh like a hyen, and that when you are inclin'd to 
07 But will my Roſalind do ſos 

Roſ. By my life, ſhe will do as I do, © 
Orla. O, but ſhe 18 wiſe. Ts „% $0 8: þ he £9710 WE 6 IPL 
Roſ. Or elſe ſhe could not have the wit to do this; 
the wiſer, the waywarder: make the doors faſt upon a 
woman's wit, and it will out at the caſement ; ſhur that, 
and 'twill out at the key- hole; ſtop that, it will fly with 
the ſmoak out at the chimney. xx. 

Orla. A man that had a wife with ſuch a wit; he 
might ſay, wit, whither wilt? n awo 
Roſ. Nay, you might keep that check for it, till you 
met your wife's. wit going to your neighbour's bed. 
Orla. And what wit could wit have to excuſe that? 
Ref. Marry, to ſay ſhe came to ſeek: you there: you 
ſhall never take her without her anſwer, unleſs-you take 
her without her tongue. O that woman, that cannot 
make her fault her husband's $5 / accuſation, “ let her never 
nurſe her child her ſelf, for ſhe will breed it like a fool. 

Orla. For theſe two hours, Roſalind, I will leave thee. 

Ro... Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. 

Orla. I muſt attend the Duke at dinner, by two o'clock 
11 will. be. with: there again. 

Roſ. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; I knew what 
you would prove, my friends told me as much, and 1 
tought no leſs; that e tongue of yours won me; 
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tis but oe caſt away, and ſo come death: two o 
clock is your hour? ' 


Orla. Ay, ſweet Roſalind. | 7 
Roſ. By my troth, and in good earneſt, and ſo God 
mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are not dangerous WW aq. W 


if you break one jot of your promiſe, or come one mi- Lord. 8 
nute behind your hour, I will think you the moſt pa. 75g. Le 
thetical break-promiſe, and the moſt hollow lover, and queror, an 
the moſt unworthy of her you call Roſalind, that may be his head 
choſen out of the groſs band of the unfaithful; therefore preſter, fe 


beware my cenſure, and keep your promiſe. 
Orla. With no leſs religion than if thou wert indeed 
my Koſalind; ſo adieu. 


, Roſ. Well, time is the old juſtice ae; examines all 


For, V. 


Jag. Si 
make noiſ 


ſuch offenders, and let time ry. Adieu. 9 22 Orla. 72 
SCENE III. 4 

Cel Len . figly. miſus'd our- :ſex in your love. 72 
prate: we muſt have your doublet and hoſe pluck'd over 7 
your, head, and ſhew the 1 on what the bird hath done Tl 
ro her own neſt. A 

Roſ. O coz, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, har thou Ti 
didſt know, how many fathom deep I am in love; but T; 
it cannot be ſounded :. my affection hath an unknown 
bottom, like the bay of Portugal. 

Cel. Or rather bottomleſs, that as faſt as 5. you pour 
affection in, it runs out. 

Ref. No, that fame wicked baſtard of Venus, that was 2 
begot of thought, conceiv'd of ſpleen, and born off R/. H 
madneſs, that blind raſcally boy, that abuſes every one vonder 

eyes, becauſe his own are out, let him be judge, how Cel. I 
deep I am in love; Ill tell thee, Aliena, 1 cannot beſ de hath t. 

out of the ſight of Orlando ; by 80 find C ſhadow, andileep : loc 

ſigh till he come, | 

Cel. And VII ſleep. ; UII Brem. 

4 5 Tae 1 ; ee e HI. M 
gent 


SCENE 
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Enter] aques, Lords, and Rabies. 


Jag. Which is he that kill'd the deer? 
Lord. Sir, it was I. 
Jag. Lets preſent him to the Duke like a Roman con- 
queror, and it would do well to ſet the deer's horns upon 
is head for a branch of victory; have you no ſongs 
foreſter, for this purpoſe? . 
For, Yes, Sir. 2 | y.; 
MF 727. Sing it: tis no matter "oY it be i in tune, vu it 
make noiſe enough. 


al Mafick, Song. 


la, What l be have that kill d the leer 
His leather Sin and borns to wear; 
Then ſing Vim. bome ; Take thou no ſcorn 
[The reſt ſhall bear this buchen. 


2 To wear the born, the horn, the bor: 

» | It was a creſt ere thou waſt bors. 

" Thy fathers father wore it, 

101 And thy own father bore it, 

but The born, the horn, the luſty born, dt 
wa 1s not a 11 10 fangs fo ſoon,” Her. 
our | 8 S E N E v. 

Was Enter Roſalind and Celia. 


of By How W . you now, is it not paſt two o clock? 
vonder much Orlando is not here. 

Cel. I warrant you, with pure love and troubled brain 
e hath ta en his bow and arrows, and is gone forth to 
rep: look who comes here. 


Enter Sylvius. 


95 My . is to you, fair youth, | 


gentle Phebe bid me give you this: 


NE I know 
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Tknow not the contents; but as I gueſs. 
By the ſtern brow and waſpiſh action 
W hich ſhe did uſe as ſhe was 2 of i it 
It bears an angry tengur z pardon. me, 
I am but as a guiltleſs meſſenger, _ 
Roſ. Patience her ſelf woul - at this ſetter, | 
[After fb ra the ltttty 
And play the ſwaggerer; bear 'this; bear 
She ſays J am not fair, that I lack Lene 
She calls me proud, and that ſhe could not love me 
Were man as rare as phcenix : odd's iy will! 
Her love is not the hare that I do hunt. 
Why writes ſhe To to me? well, ſhepherd, well, 
This is a letter of your own device, 
Hl. No, I proteſt 1 know not the e 
 Phebe did write it. | 
Rof. Come, come, you're : a PROP 
And turn'd into th* extremity: of 0} 
I faw her hand, ſhe: has a leathern 3 | 
A free-ſtone-coloured hand; I verily: did think 
That her old gloves were on, but 'twas her hands; 
She has a huſwife's hand, but-that's no matter 1 | 
1 fay ſhe never did invent this letter, 
This i is a man's invention, and. his hand. 
yl. Sure it is here. 8 1 
Rof. Why, tis a boiſterous and” a = ſtile, 
A ſtile for challengers; why, ſhe defies me, 
Like Turk to Chriſtian z woman's gentle brain 
Could not drop forth ſuch giant nide invention, 
Such Etbiop words, blacker in their effect 
Than in their countenance; will you hear the letter? 
Hu. So pleaſe you, for I never heard it yet; 
Yer heard too much of Phebe's cruelty. _ 
* Rof. She Phebe*s me; mark how the tyrant writes 
[Reads. ] Art thou God to ſhepherd turwd, 
That a maiden's * hath Bd ? 
Can a woman rail thus? 
Sl. Call you this railing?” 


Roſ. | 
Did you 


Meaning 


Hl. C 
Cel. A 
Rof. 1 
thou lovi 
ment, an 

well, go 
a tame ſi 
charge h 
her, unle 
hence, aj 


Oh. C 
Where i 
A ſheep- 


x *. # "_— 


tr, 
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Rofl. [ Reads. Why, thy godbead s | 

Nur thou with a ; woman's heart? 
Did you ever hear ſuch railing? 
M piles the eye of man did woo me, 
That could do no vengeance to me. 
Meaning me a beaſt. 
If the ſcorn of your bright eyne 
Have potver to raiſe ſuch love in mine, 
Alack, in me, what ſtrange effett * 
Would they work in mild hee? | 
Whiles you chid me, I did love; 
How then might your prayers move! 
He that brings this love to thee 
'Little knows this love in me; 
And by bim ſeal up thy mind, 
Whether that thy youth and kind 
Will the faithful offer take © 
Oy me, and all that I can mate; 
Or elſe by bim my love deny, 
And then Pil ſtudy how 10 die. 

DA Call you this chiding? 

Cel. Alas, poor ſhepherd! 

Reſ. Do you pity him? no, he deſerves no pity.: wile 
thou love ſuch a woman? what, to make thee an inſtru- 
ment, and play falſe ſtrains upon thee? not to be endured! 
well, go your way to her, for I ſee love hath made thee 
a tame ſnake, and ſay this to her, that if ſhe love me, I 
charge her to love thee: if ſhe will not, I will never have 
her, unleſs thog. entreat for her. If you be a true lover, 
hence, and not a | word; for here comes more company. 


* [Di 24 
E * n 7 


Enter Oliver, 


Oli. Good morrow, fair ones: pray you, i if you know, 
Where in the purlews of this for ſands 
A W enc'd about with olive-trees? 


Cl, 


Cel. Weſt of this place down in the neighbour botto 
The rank of oſiers, by the murmuring ſtream 
Left on your right-hand, brings you to the place; 
But at this hour the houſe doth keep it ſelf © 
There's none within. wo has 6 7 
Oli. If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 
Then ſhould I know you by deſcription, © 
Such garments, and fuch years: the boy is fair, 
Of female favour, and beftows himſelf _ 
Like a ripe Siſter: but the woman low, 
And browner than her brother. Are not you 
The owner of the houſe I did enquire for? 
Cel. It is no boaſt, being ask'd, to ſay we are. 
Oli. Orlando doth commend him to you both, 
And to that youth he calls his Roſalind + 
He ſends this bloody napkin. Are you he? 
Roſ. TI am; what muſt we underſtand by this? 
Oli. Some of my ſhame, if you will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was ſtain de. 
ox 1 pray you}, ER EET EEHES 
Oli, When laſt the young Orlando parted from you, 


| Lioneſs, \ 
NI couchinę 
hen that t 
he royal di 
0 prey on 
15 ** E 
Ind found | 
Cel. O, I 
Ind he did 

hat liv'd ?l 
Ol. And 
or well 11 
Roſ. But 

dod to the 
Ok. Twi 
u kindneſ 
Ind nature 

ade him 
ho quick 
om miſer 
Cel. Are 
Roſ. Wa 


He left a promiſe to return again Cel. Wa 
Within ? two hours; and pacing through the foreſt, WM 0. Tv 
_ Chewing the food of ſweet and bitter fancy, o tell you 
Lo what befel! he threw. his eye aſide, o ſweetly 
And mark what object did preſent it ſelf, Roſ. Bu 
Under an oak, whoſe boughs were moſs'd with age, Ol. By 
And high top bald, of dry antiquityz., Then fror 


ears our 
Show I « 
brief, h 
ho gave 
dmmittir 


A wretched ragged man, o'er-grown with hair, 
Lay ſleeping on his back; about his neck 
A green and gilded ſnake had wreath'd it ſelf, 
Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach'd 
The opening of his mouth; but ſuddenly 


Seeing Orlando it unlinke d it ſelf, ſho led | 
And with indented glides did flip away here ſtri 


he lione 


Into a buſh, under which buſh's ſhade | 
ene 03:48 bes di ang! 299 hich all 


7 an hour; 


0 
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Lioneſs, with udders all drawn dry, 
y couching head on ground, with cat-like watch 


Fhen that the ſleeping man ſhould ſtir; for tis 


he royal diſpoſition of that beaſt 
o prey on nothing that doth ſeem as dead: 
tis ſeen, Orlando did approach the man, 


Ind found it was his brother, his elder brother. 


cel. O, I have heard him ſpeak of that ſame brother, 


Ind he did render him the moſt-unnatural 


hat liv'd *mongſt men. 
O. And well he might fo do; 


or well I know he was unnatural. 


Reſ. But to Orlando; did he leave him there 

od to the ſuck'd and hungry lioneſs? 

Ol. Twice did he turn his back, and purpos'd ſo: 
it kindneſs nobler ever than revenge, 

Ind nature ſtronger than his juſt occaſion, 

ade him give battel to the lionels : 

Nho quickly fell before him, in which OD. 

om miſerable ſlumber I awak*d. 

Cel. Are you his brother? 

Roſ. Was t you he reſcu d? . 

(el. Was't you that did fo oft contrive to kill him? - 
04. Twas I; but 'tis not I; I do not ſhame 

o tell you what 1 was, ſince my converſion 

d ſweetly taſtes, being the thing I am. 

Ref. But for the bloody napkin ? . 

Ou. By and by. 

hen from the firſt to laſt, betwixt us two, 

ars our recountments had moſt kindly bath'd, 
show I came into that deſart place; 

abrief, he led me to the gentle Duke, 

ho gave me freſh array and entertainment, 
mmitting me unto my brother's love, 

Who led me inſtantly unto his cave, 

ſhere ſtripp'd himſelf, and here upon his arm 

he lionel | had torn ſome fleth away, 

hich all this while had bled ; and now he fainted, 
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And : 


And cry'd, in fainting, upon m Raab, 
Brief, Teens him, bound up his wound, 
And after ſome ſmall ſpace, being ſtrong at heart, 
He ſent me hither, ſtranger as I am, 
To tell this ſtory, that you might excuſe _ 
His broken promiſe, and to give this 
Dy d in his blood, unto the ſhepherd yourk 
That he in ſport doth call his Roſalind, . | 
Cel. Why, how now, Ganimed, ſweet Ganimed ? 
* faint, 
Oli. Many will ſwoon when they do look on blood. 
Cel. There is no more in't: coulan Ganimed ? 
Oli. Look, he recovers. 
Roſ. Would 1 were at home! 
Cel. We'll lead you thither. :; _ 
I pray you, will you take him by the arm 7 
Ou. Be of good cheers youths you. 4 man? you lac r- text! 
a man's heart. claim 
Roſ. 1 do fo, 10 it. Ah, Sir, a body would Aud. A 
think this was well counterfeited, I pray tell you rid; he 
brother how well I counterfeited; heigh-ho mig 
O. This was not counterfeit, there is too great teſt 
mony in your complexion that it was a paſſion of earnel. 
Roſ. Counterfeit, I aſſure you. 
Ol. Well then, take a good heart, and counterfeit t 
be a man. 
. l but, i“ faith, I ſhould have been a roman 
y right. 
Cel. Come, you * and ; y dray 
homewards z good Sir, paler and paler — 429 
Ok. That will I; for I muſt bear anſwer back 
How you excuſe my brother, Roſalind. - 
Roſ. I ſhall deviſe ſomething: but I pray you, con 
mend my e to him: will yr reg [ Exeurt 
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; 155 Clown and Audrey. 
. 


b "8 Crown. 


EQ ſhall ind a time, Audrey; patience; gentle Aubry, 

Aud. Faith; the prieft was good enough, for all 
the old Gentleman's ſaying. 
Clo. A moſt wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a moſt vile 


Mar-text ! but,” Audrey, there is a youth here 1 in the foreſt 


ays claim to you. 


Aud. Ay, I know who 'tis; he hath no intereſt in the 
ld; here comes the man you mean. 


Enter William. 


05 It is meat and drink to me to ſee « den by 

y troth; we that have good wits have much to e 

r: we ſhall be flouting; we cannot iin, e 

Will. Good ev'n, Audrey. 

Aud. God ye good ev'n, William. 

Will. And good ev*n to you, Sir. 

C. Good ev'n, gentle friend. Cover chy 14 co- 
r thy head; nay, pry'thee be cover d. Ho old are 

ww, friend? e in A 

Vill. Five and twenty, gr 

com Cl. A ripe age: is thy — 

Will. William, Sir. 

ch. A fair name. Waſt born i* th* foreſt here? 

Will. Ay, Sir, I thank Gd. 

Co. Thank God a good anſwer: art rich? 

Will Faith, Sir, ſo lo. 


Cb. So ſo is good, very d, very excellent 
and yet it is not; it is but ſo mo gl ware 800d 
Will. Ay, Sir, I have a pretty wit. 
Clo. Why, thou ſay'ſt well: I do now remember 
 faying, the fool doth think he is wiſe, but the wiſe m 
knows himſelf to be a fool. The heathen philoſophe 
when he had a deſire to eat a grape, would open his li 
when he put it into his mouth; meaning thereby, th; 
pes were made to eat, and lips to open. You d 
ropes were wade, 12. Gate ee 
. cnn | 
Clo. Give me your hand: art thou learned? 


ch. T | 
nd, | X 


4 


Orla, 1 


nd lovin! 


ill you! 
oj. N. 
vert 7 C 


rr ord ore & Hang) 3g: 00's, | 
(us. Then learn this of me; to have, is to have, e Alien 


1th both, 
our gooc 
lat Was 
ere live a 


it is a figure in rhetorick, that drink being poured out 
a. cup into a glaſs by filling the one doth empty the other 
For all your writers do conſent, that ipſe is he: now yc 
are not ipſe; for I am he. e 
ill. Which he, Siet won, 
Clo. He, Sir, that muſt marry this woman; then 


fore you clown, abandon; which is in the vulgar, le Orla. 
the ſociety z which in the booriſh, is company, of ti row] 
female; which in the common, is woman; which tog nted fol 


ther is, abandon the ſociety of this female; or cloui ere come: 


thou periſheſt ; or, to thy better underſtanding, dieſii R/. Go 
or, to wit, I kill thee, make thee away, tranſlate t O. An 
life into death; thy liberty into bondage; I will deal R/ O 


poiſon with thee, or in baſtinado, or in ſteel; I will b. 
dy with thee in faction, I will o'er-run thee with policy 
I will kill thee a hundred and fifty ways; therefore treſ 
ble and depart. 3 3 l 
Aud. Do, good William. Ls e e | 
Will. God reſt you merry, Sir. (E 


Enter Corin. 


Cor. Our maſter and miſtreſs ſeek you; come ann 
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Clo. T rip, Audrey, trip, Audrey, I attend, J at- 
nd. n „ 4 [Exeunt. 
vers 6: os NE II. | 
b, ; Enter Orlando and Oliver. 
Orla. Ist poſſible that on ſo little acquaintance you 


Mould like her? that but ſeeing, you ſhould love her? 
id loving, woo? and wooing, ſhe ſhould grant? and 


ill you perſevere to enjoy her? N 2 

Oli. Neher call the gidd ineſs of it in queſtion, the 
overty of her, the ſmall acquaintance, my ſudden 
doing, nor her ſudden conſenting; but ſay with me, I 
we Aliena; ſay with her, that ſhe loves me; conſent 
ith both, that we may enjoy each other; it ſhall be to 
cur good: for my father's houſe, and all the revenue 


re live and die a ſhepherd, © 
| Enter Roſalind. 


Orla, You have my conſent. Let your wedding be to- 
orrow ; thither will 1 invite the Duke and all his con- 
nted followers: go you and prepare Aliena; for look you, 
fe comes friy RE/ahnd. J. 

Ro. God fave you, brother. 

Ou. And you, fair ſiſter, mc * 
Roſ. O my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to ſee thee 
ar thy heart in a ſcarf! $7 
Orla. It is my arm. 


laws of a lion al DOT d 
Orla. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 
Roſ. Did your brother tell you how I counterfeited 
ſwoon, when he ſhew'd me your handkerchief? 

Orla, Ay, and greater wonders than that. : 
Riſ. O, I know where you are: nay, *tis true: there 
a never any thing ſo ſudden, but the fight of two 
ms, and Cæſar's thraſonical brag of I came, ſaw and 
came: for your brother and my ſiſter no ſooner met, 


awa 


at was old Sir Rowland's, will I eſtate upon you, and 


RY. I thought thy heart had been wounded with the 


Vok i © Q but 
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but they look'd; no ſooner look'd, but they lov'd; 0 
ſooner lov'd, but they ſigh'd; no ſooner ſigh'd, but they 
ask*d one another the reaſon; no ſooner knew the Nen 
but they ſought the remedy 3 ; and in theſe degrees have 
they made a pair of ſtairs to marriage, which they wil 
chmb incontinent, or elſe be incontinent before marriage; 
they are in the very wrath of love, a” they will toge 
ther. Clubs cannot part them. 
Orla. They ſhall be married to-morrow z and Iwillbi 
the Duke to the nuptial. But O, how bitter a thing it i 
to look into happineſs through another man's eyes! by 
ſo much the more ſhall I to-morrow be at the height of 
heart-heavineſs, by how much J ſhall think my brother 
happy in having what he wiſhes for. 
Roſ. Why then to-morrow I cannot ſerve your tur 
for Roſalind. 
Orla, I can live no longer by thinking. 15 | 
Ref. J will weary you then no longer with idle talking 
Know of me then, for now I Tk to ſome purpoſe, th: 


And 9. a 
Phe, . 
Orla. 


I know you are a gentleman of good coriceit. I ſpeal =_ . 
not this that you ſhould bear a opinion of my knoy oe: 10 2 


ledge; inſomuch, I ſay, I know what you are; neith 
do J labour for a greater eſteem than may in ſome lit 
meaſure draw a belief from you to do your ſelf good, and 
not to grace me. Believe then, if you pleaſe, that IC 

do ſtrange things; I have, ſince I was three years a 
converſt with a magician, moſt profound in his art, an 
yet not damnable. If you do love Roſalind ſo near ti 
heart as your geſture cries it out, when your brother mani 
Aliena you ſhall marry her. I know into what ſtreigh 
of fortune ſhe is driven, and it is not impoſſible to me 
if it appear not inconvenient to you, to {et her befo 


Phe, 
Orla. 
Roſ. £ 
Hu. It 
All made 
All adora 
5 hum 

purit 
And ſo ar 
Phe, . 


your eyes to- morrowW; human as ſhe is, a Without an ** F 
danger. | | I Phe- I 
Orla. Speak'ſt hon in faber meanings? 
Rl. By my life, I doz which I tender dearly, tho 97. If 


tay I am a magician : therefore put you on your bend 


F g J 
Orla. 
0 


Ar you Eile . 


ray, bid your” friends: for if you will be married to- 
morrow, W Tall; and to Roſalind, if ey will. 


8 0 R N 2 III. 


Enter Sylvius and Phebe. 


Look, hete comes a lover of mine, and a lover of hers. 


Phe. Youth, you have done me much ungentleneſs, 
To ſhew the ſetter that I writ to you. 


Reſ. I care not if I have: it is my ſtudy 
To ſeem deſpiteful and ungentle to you: 
You are there follow'd by a faithful ſhepherd; 
Look upon him, love him; he worſhips you. Fog 
Phe, Good ſhepherd, tell this youth what tis to love. 


H.. It is to be made all of ſighs and tears; 1 
And fo am I for Phebe. 


Phe. And I for Ganimed. 
Orla, And I for Roſalind.” 
Roſ. And I for no woman. 


Hl. It is to be made all of faith and Site! 5” 
ind 6 am 1 for Phebe. 


Phe, And I for Ganimed. 

orb. And T for Roſalind. * 

Reſ. And I for no woman. = | 

Sy], It is to be all made of itte 
Al made of paſſion, and all made of ae 
All adoration, duty and obſervance, 1 
= humbleneſs, all patience, and impatience, 


purity, all tryal, all obſervance; 
ral ſo am I for Phebe, _ © 


Phe, And fo am I for Ganimed. 

Orla. And ſo am I for Roſalind. 

Roſ. And ſo am I for no woman. 

Pdbe. If this be fo, ' why blame you me to love you? 

[To Roſ. 

91. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you? 
[ To Rhe. 

Orla. If this be fo, why blame you me to love you? 


Q 2 Roſ. 
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Roſ. Who do you ſpeak to, V blame you me to love you 
Orla. To her that is not here, nor doth not hear. 
Roſ. Pray you, no more of this; ?tis like the howling 
of Iriþ wolves againſt the moon; I will help you if ! 
can; I would love you if I could: to-morrow meet me 
all together: I will marry you, if ever I marry woman, 
and PI! be married to-morrow ;z.[ To Phe. ] I will ſatisfy 
you, if ever I ſatisfy*d man, and you ſhall be married to- 
morrow ; [To Orla.] I will content you, if what pleas 
you contents you, and you ſhall be married to-morroy; 
[To Syl.] As you love Rejalind, meet; as you love Phe- 
be, meet; and as-I love no woman, I'll meet. So fare 
you well; I have left you commands, 
Sy. Vil not fail, if I live. 


o ↄ nina” 1 het 
Ora. Nor I. e n 4-7} len 
S C E NR TY. D 
Enter Clown and Audrey. 


Clo. To- morrow is the joy ful day, Audrey: to-morron 
we will be married. | re args 

Aud. I do deſire it with all my heart; and I hope it s 
no diſhoneſt deſire to deſire to be a woman of the world, 
Here come two of the baniſh'd Duke's pages. 


Enter two Pages. 


1 Page. Well met, honeſt gentleman. © _ 
Ch. By my troth, well met: come,sſit, ſit, and a ſong. 
2 Page. We are for you, fit 'th* middle. 


1 Page. Shall we clap into't roundly, without hawk- 


ing, or ſpitting, or ſaying we are hoarſe, which are the 
only prologues to a bad voice ? E 

2 Page. l'faith, i'faith, and both in a tune, like tw 
,, 


8 ON 


Clo. J 
ſuch a fc 
voices. 


Enter 1 


Duke 
Can do: 


8 a 


nh, 


N 


it 19] 
ld. 
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„ 
I was a lover and his laſs, 
With a bey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
That o er the green corn-field did paſs 
In the ſpring-time; the pretty ſpring-time, 


When birds do fing, bey ding a ding, ang. 
Sweet lovers love the ſpring. 


And therefore take the preſent time, 
With a bey, and a bo, and a bey nonino; 
For love is crowned with the prime, 
In the ſpring-time, &c.. : 


% 


Between the acres of the rye, | 
With a hey, and a bo, and a hey nonino, 
Theſe pretty country-folks would he, 

In the ſpring-lime, & c. 


The tarrol they began that hour, 
With a hey, and a bo, and a bey nonino, 
How that * our life was but a flower, 
In the fpring-time, &c. 


Ch. Truly, young gentlemen, though there was no 
— matter in the ditty, yet the note was very untune- 
able. 1 

1 Page. You are deceiv'd, Sir; and we kept time, 
we loſt not our time. 

Co. By my troth, yes: I count it but time loſt to hear 
ſuch a fooliſh ſong. God b'w*y you, and God mend your 
voices. Come, Audrey. En. 


8 C E N E V. N 
Euer Duke Senior, Amiens j Jaques, Orlando, Ol ver, 


and Celia, 


Duke Stn, Doſt thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 


Can do all this that he hath promiſed ? 


8 Q 3 orn. 
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Orla. I ſometimes do believe, and ſometimes do not; 
As thoſe that ? think they hope, and know they fear, 


Enter Roſalind, Sylvius, and Phebe. 


Neſ. Patience once more, whiles our compa; is ure ol 7. 
You ſay, if I bring in your Roſalind, LTo. the Du couples 
You will beſtow her on Orlando here?  ynclea 
Duke Sen. That would I, had I kingdoms to give FT C.“ 
ney. - Jag. 
Ref. And you ſay you will have her when T bring her I motley- 
2 Orlando foreſt : ] 
Orla. That would I, were I of all kingdoms King, Clo. 1 
Ro/. You ſay you'll marry me, if I be willing? [ToPhe purgatic 
Phe. That will I, ſhould I die the hour after, | have | 
Rof. But if you do refuſe to marry me, enemy, 
You'll give your ſelf to this moſt faithful ſhepherd? quarrels 
Phe. So is the bargain. _ Jag. 
Roſ. You fay, that you'll have Piel, if the vil Co. 
Io Sy the we 
Syl. Tho? to have her and death were both one thing, aq. 
Roß I've promis'd to make all this matter even; fellow. 
Keep you your word, O Duke, to give your daughter; Duke 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter: Clo, | 
Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll: marry: me, preſs in 
Or elſe, refuſing, me, to wed this ſhepherd. ' latives, 
Keep your word, Sylvius, that youll marry her, | binds, | 
If ſhe refuſe me; and from hence I 22 vour'd 
To make theſe doubts all even. \ Exe. Roſ and Celia mine, 
Duke Sen. I do remember in this herd-boy neſty d 
Some lively touches of my daughter? 2 pearl ir 


Orla. My Lord, the firſt time that I ever ſaw him, Diuk 


Methought he was a brother to your daughter; Uo. 
But, my v good Lord, this boy is foreſt-born, diſeaſes 
And hath been tutor di in the enn, Jag. 
Of many deſperate ſtudies by his uncle. quarrel 


Whom he reports to be a great ee 
Obſcured in the circle of this foreſt, 3 * 

E N na the 
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Enter Clown and Audrey. 


Jag. There is ſure another flood toward, and theſe 
couples are coming to the ark, Here come a pair of 


1/ynclean? a beaſts, which in all tongues are calbd fools. 


Clo. Salutation and greeting to you all! 
aq. Good my Lord, bid him welcome. This is the 
motley-minded gentleman that I have ſo often met in the 
foreſt : he hath been a courtier he ſwears. 
Clo, If any man doubt that, let him put me to my 
purgation 3. I have trod a meaſute, I have flatter'd a lady, 
| have been politick with my friend, ſmooth with mine 
enemy, I /have undone three taylors, I have had four 
quarrels, and like to have fought one. 
Jag. And how was that ta'en up? 5 
Co. Faith, we met, and found the quarrel was upon 
he ,Þ . — 1580 3 
; Jag. How the ſeventh cauſe? good my lord, like this 
ellow. VVVTJVJVJVVVVVVVV EA TT DNR 3 
Duke Sen. I Iike him very well. 3 
Co. God'ild you, Sir, I deſire /of youꝰ the like: I 
preſs in here, Sir, amongſt the reſt of the country copu- 
latives, to ſwear, and to forſwear, according as marriage 
binds, and blood breaks: a poor virgin, Sir, an ill. fa- 
vour'd thing, Sir, but mine own; a poor humour of 
mine, Sir, to take that that no man elſe will, Rich ho- 
neſty dwells like a miſer, Sir, in a poor houſe, as your 
pearl in your foul oyſter. 3 
Duke Sen. By my faith, he is very ſwift and ſententious. 
Co. According to the fool's bolt, Sir, and ſuch dulcet 
diſeaſes, b = 7 . 5 
Faq. But for the ſeventh cauſe; how did you find the 
quarrel on the ſeventh cauſe? _ | K 15 
. 


| Q 4 
(a) Noah avs order'd to take into the ark the clean beafls by ſtevens, 
and the unclean by pairs. Warburton. | 
(b) Meaning Love, as what is apt to make folks ſententious. 


very ſtrange 2 you of 


{ \ [ 
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Clo. Upon a lie ſeven times removed; (bear your bod 
more ſeeming, Audrey) as thus, Sir; I did diſlike the c 
of a certain courtier's beard z he ſent me word, if 1 fai 
his beard was not cut well, he was in the mind it was 
this is call'd the retort courteous, If IT ſent him won 
again it was not well cut, he would ſend me word he c 


T3 


Enter Hy 


it to pleaſe himſelf, This is call'd the quip modeſt, 1 Hym. 7 
again, it was not well cut, he diſabled my judgment 1 2 

this is call'd the reply churliſh. If again, it was not wel 
cut, he would anſwer, I ſpake not true: this 1s calb'd thi C 
reproof valiant, 1f again, it was not well cut, he woul 1 
ſay, 3 /T lied: this is call*d the countercheck quarrelſome 23 
and fo the lie circumſtantial, and the lie direct. 1 
Jag. And how oft did you ſay his beard was not wel ol 

cut? e e ee ee 

Clo. I durſt go no further than the lie circumſtantial WW Ref. To 
nor he durſt not give me the lie direct, and fo we mea Ho you I | 
fur'd ſwords, and parted, mr | Duke Hes 
Jag. Can you nominate in order now the degrees o Ori. If 
the lie? e e Phe. If 
Cloe. O Sir, we quarrel in print, by the book; as yo Why then 
have books for good manners. 1 will name you the de Re, P. 
grees. The firſt, the retort courteous; the ſecond, i' have n 
quip modeſt; the third, the reply churliſh ; the fourtn Nor ne'er 
the reproof valiant; the fifth, the countercheck quarrel Hm. | 
ſome; the ſixth, the lie with circumſtance z the ſeventi Lis I mu 
the lie direct. All theſe you may avoid, but the lie direct WW Of thef 
and you may avoid that too, with an F. 1 knew whengWere's eig 
ſeven Juſtices could not take up a quarrel, but when tao join 11 
parties were met themſelves, one of them thought but 0 If truth 
an If; as, if you ſaid ſo, then I ſaid ſo; and they ſhookW!ou and 
hands, and ſwore brothers. Your F is the only peace lou and 
maker; much virtue in If, e ou to hi 
Jag Is not this a rare fellow, my lord? he's good ar have: 
any thing, and yet a fool. 1 ou and 
Dude Sen. He uſes his folly like a ſtalking-horle, and Fs the w 
ynder the preſentation of that he ſhoots his wit. Whiles a 
ad, OF SCENE ya 


3 I lic; 
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Enter Hymen, Roſalind in womar'scloaths, and Celia. 
d, Nut. 
Hym. Then is there mirth in heaven, 
When earthly things made even 
Aione together, |, 
Good Duke, receive thy daughter, 
Hymen from heaven brought ber, 
, brought ber hither, 
That thou might'ſt join her hand with his, 
' Whoſe heart within his boſom is. 


Roſ. To you I give my ſelf; for I am'yours. [To the Duke. 
o you I give my ſelf; for I am. yours, 7 Orlando. 
| Duke Sen. If there be truth in ſight, you are my daughter. 
Orla, If there be truth in ſight, you are my Roſalind. 
Phe. If ſight and ſhape be true, 
Why then, my love adieu! 


— 


Ref. PII have no father, if you be not he; 
Il have no husband, if you be not he; 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not ſhe. 
Hym. Peace, hoa! I bar confuſion : 
Tis I muſt make concluſion 
Of theſe moſt ſtrange events: 
Here's eight that muſt take hands, 
To join in EHymen's bands, 
If truth holds true contents. 
ou and you no croſs ſhall part; 
ou and you are heart in heart; 
ou to his love muſt accord, | i 
Ur have a woman to your lord. 
ou and you are ſure together, 
% the winter to foul weather: 
Whiles a wedlock-hymn we ſing, 
feed your ſelves with queſtioning : 


FFP 


Ar you Lile it. 
That reaſon wonder may diminiſh, 
How thus we met, and theſe th ficuſh. 


\Sna@ eee (co; 
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* 


0 ones hi 
land it ſe 
pt, in th 
hat here \ 
ud after, 


Widding is great Jane's crown, 
O Bleſſed bond of board and beg! 0 reds 
*Tis Hymen peoples every town, © all ſha 


High wedlock then be honoured «\ wording 


Honour, high honour and renown 1 
ay Fay men, Cod of every i e Ly, muſi 
With mea! 


Duke Sen. O my dear neice, e thou art to n 
Even daughter, welcome in no leſs degree. 

Phe. I will not eat my word, now X art' mine, 
Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine. 


Jag. Sir 
de Duke 
\nd thro 


Jaq. 1 

faq. Te 

8 G E ge. Lon vm. There is n 

4 7 | 5 ate You to YO 

de B. Let me Pe non = a word or two: Lou to a | 

I am the ſecond ſon of old Sir Roland, You to yo 
That bring theſe tidings to this fair aſſembly. You to a 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day And you 


Men of great worth reſorted to this foreſt, 
Addreſs'd a mighty power which were on foot 
In his own conduct purpoſely to take 
His brother here, and put him to the ſword : : 
And to the skirts of this wild wood he came, 
Where meeting with an old religious man, 
After ſome queſtion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world; 


s but for 
am for 
Duke & 
Jag. 1 
PII ſtay t 
Duke d 
As we de 


His crown bequeathing to his baniſh'd brother, Ref. 1 
And all their lands reftor'd to them again but it is 
That were with him exil'd. This to be true, prologue 
I do engage my life, - 1 true that 

Duke Sen. Welcome, young man: Wine the 
Thou offer'ſt fairly to thy brothers wedding: better by 


one, his 1 with-held; buy to the other, 
land it ſelf at large, a potent Dukedom. 
lt, in this foreſt, let us do thoſe ends - 
lat here were well begun, and well degot: 
ud after, every of this happy number 
ſat have endur'd ſhrewd days and nights with * 
all ſhare the good of our returned fortune, 
wording to the meaſure of en Pr 7, 
Jean time, forget this new-fall'n dignity, 1 71 
(nd fall into our ruſtick revelry: 
Ly, muſick; and you brides Jn biene 4 
ich meaſure heap'd in joy, to th* meaſures fall. 
Jag. Sir, by your patience: if Lead vou ache, 
ie Duke hath put on a religious life, 
Ind thrown into neglect the pompous court. 
Jaq. de B. He hath. 
. To him will I: out of theſe convertites - 
There is much matter to be heard and learn'd. 
You to your former honour I bequeath, [To the Duke, 
Your patience and your virtue well deſerve it : 
You to a love that your true faith doth merit; [To Orla. 
You to your land, and love, and great allies; [To Oli. 
You to a long, and well-deſerved bed ; [ To Syl. 
And you to wrangling: ; for thy loving voyage 
7 [To the Clown. 
| but for two months victual'd: fo to your pleaſures : 
lam for other than for dancing meaſures, 
Duke Sen. Stay, Jaques, ſtay. 
Jag. To ſee no paſtime, I: what you Soak have 
ll ſtay to know at your . cave. [ Exit. 
Duke Sen. Proceed, proceed; we will begin theſe rites, 
As we do truſt they'l] I in true delights. | 
Roſ. It is not the faſhion to ſee the lady the epilogue z 
but it is no more unhandſome than to ſee the lord the 
prologue. If it be true that good wine needs no buſh, tis 
true that a good play needs no epilogue, Yet to good 
vine they do uſe good buſhes; and good plays prove the 
better by the help of good epilogues. What a caſe am I 
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in then, that am neither a good epilogue, nor can in, 
nuate with you in the behalf of a good play! I am wy 
furniſh'd like a beggar z therefore to beg will not become 
me. My way is to conjure you, and Pll begin with th 
women. I charge you, O women, for the love you ber 
to men, to like as much of this play as pleaſes + them; 
and I charge you, O men, for the love you bear to Women, 
(as I perceive by your ſimpering none of you hate them) 
5 /to like as much as pleaſes them, that between" you and 
the women the play may pleaſe. If I were a woman, 2 
would kiſs as many of you as had beards that pleasd me, 
complexions that lik'd me, and breaths that I defy'd not: 
and I am ſure, as many as have good beards, or good 
faces, or ſweet breaths, will for my kind offer, when] 


make curt'ſie, bid me farewell. [ Exeunt omni. 


(a) Note that in this Author's time the parts of avomen were alu; 


er form d by men or bs. 
F * you ; 5 that between 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


A Lord, before whom the Play is ſuppos'd to be play's, 
Chriſtopher Sly, @ drunken 7 inter. | 


Hoſt . . e | 1 
Page, Players, Huntſmen, - other Servants attending i 
the Lord. 


The Perſons of. the Play it ſelf arts 


Baptiſta, Father to Catharina and Bianca, very rich, 
Vincentio, an old Gentleman of Piſa. 

Lucentio, Son to Vincentio, in love with Bianca. 
Petruchio, a Gentleman of Verona, @ ſuitor to Catharina, 


_ Gretnio, 
Hats. by Pretenders to Bianca, 


Tranio, > 8 Servants 20 Lucentio. 


Biondello, 1 


Grumio, Servant to Petruchio. 5 
Pedant, an old fellow ſet up to perſonate Vincentio, 


Catharina, tbe Shrew, 5 0 . 
Bianca, . Sifer. 1 9 1 2 T9 4 
Widow. WI © " 4 . Mllbris, 

„ 1. 3 
Taylor, Haberdaſhers, with Servants attending on Baptiſ Sy, N 


and Petruchio. EN 


borough. 


8 CE N E, ſometimes in Padua, and ſemetine 1 * 


days » as af 
ae Beaun 
aroſe firft 
Paniſh 77 


TH 1 Headl 


# 


"( Ree) N \ 


THE 


G of the SHREW. 


ä _ , OY 


jr FR 
* 7 - 7 7 * Wy” es. ah £4 — _ —— 


1 b o 0 7 I 0 . 
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ku Holes and ? Sy. 


Ss 5 v. 
* 3 * 9 1* 


IKE 'LL beers! „in faith. OTROS 
72 1754 | To A = you, ſtocks, you rogue. 

Re Sh. Ware a baggage ; ; the Shes are no 
44 > rogues. Look in the Chronicles, we came in 

* with Richard Conqueror ; therefore ® paucus 
pllabris, let the world ſlide : Seſſa. 

Hot. You will not pay for the glaſſes you have burſt ? 

Sy. No, not a deniere: b go by, Jeromno, — 80 

tb thy cold bed, and warm the. 

Hoſt. I know my remedy ; I muſt go fetch the * /Third- 
borough. * ) 5 5 * 


Sh. 

(a) He means to a pocas 5 Thetbald. 

b) Go by, Jeronymo, was . kind of by-word in the Authors 
0, as appears by its being uſed in the ſame manner by Ben. John- 
ah 2 and F letcher, and other Writers near that time. It 
roje fin from a e in an old Pla call d Hieron mo or The 
Spaniſh Trageay. e 4 F 


t Headborough, . . . oa edit. Theob. 3 . 
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Leech“ Merriman, the poor cur is imboſt; 
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth'd Brach. 


Fe cried upon it at the meereſt loſs, 
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Sh. Third, or fourth, or fifth · borough, Pl ank Lord. E- 
him by law ; I'll not budge an inch, boy 3 let har take 
come, and kindly, * 3 [Falls den him 


Ind hang 
um his f. 
nd burn 

procure m 
o make: 
\nd if he 
Ind with 
77 what 
t one at 
all of roſ 
nother b 
Ind ſay, 
me one 
Ind ask h 
Another te 
ind that! 
erſuade h 
Ind when 
or he 18 r 
his do, 
t will be 


SCENE HI. 
Wind horns. Enter a Lord from . with a train. 
Lord. Huntſman, I charge thee tender well my hounds; 


Saw'ſt thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 

At the hedge- corner in the coldeſt fault? 

I would not loſe the dog for twenty pound. 
Hun, Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord; 


And twice to-day pick'd out the dulleſt ſcent: 

Truſt me, I take him for the better dog. 
Lord. Thou art a fool; if Ecrho were as fleet, 

1 would eſteem him worth a dozen ſuch. 

But ſup them well, and look unto ther all, 

To-morrow I intend to hunt e 13 
Hun. I will, my Lord. N 
Lord. What's here? one dead, or a ? ſee, doth 


he breathe? _ Fir be hu 
2 Hun. He breathes, my Lord. Were he not vum d 1 
with ale, I. Ol 


This were a bed but cold, to N ſo fondly, 

Lord. O monſtrous beaſt ! how like a ſwine he he! 
Grim death, how foul and loathſome is thine image ! 
Sirs, I will praiſe on this drunken man. 

What think you if he were convey'd to bed, 
Wrapt in ſweet cloaths ; rings wha upon his fingers ; ; 
A moſt delicious banquet by: his bed, 

And brave attendants near him when he wakes ? . 


els no le 
Lord. T 
Ind each 
rah, go 


like ſom 
avelling 


Would not the beggar then forget himſelf? MR 
1 Hun. Believe me, Lord, I think he cannot chuſe, 1 
2 Hun. It would ſeem ſtrange unto him when he wak d V or. 1 


Lori. 
2 Brach 
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Lord. Even as a flatt'ring dream, or worthleſs fancy, 
hen take him up, and manage well the jeſt : 

ry him gentiy! to my faireſt chamber, 

nd hang it round with all my anton pictures; 

alm his foul head with warm diſtilled waters, 

1d burn ſweet wood to make the lodging ſiyeet. 
rocure me muſick ready when he wakes, Bi 
o make a dulcet and a heav'nly found ; * 
ind if he chance to ſpeak, be ready "Frei . 
Ind with a low ſubmiſſive reverence,” 4 
zy, what is it your honour will command? 

r one attend him with a ſilver baſon 5 
all of roſe- water, and beſtrew d. wich flowers. 15 N 
nother bear the ewer; a third a diaper, 8 


Wer 
um 


14970 


bs 
: 
Et "8 - 
an „ © R 


* 344 ? 


OT 4 4 
E 4 


Ind fay, will't pleaſe your lordſhip cool your hands? 
e one be ready with p coſtly fur, blk 5 7h PL. 
Ind ak him what apf he. will wearz ality 1 
nother tell him of his. hounds. and 3 horses. e 
Ind that his Lady mourns at his diſeſqm 
erſuade him that he hath been Junatick.. us A 
Ind when he. + /fays he's poor,* fay. that be TY 
or he is nothing, but a mighty lord: 
bis do, and do it kindly, gentle Sirs: 
will be paſtime paſſing excellent, 
Fit be husbanded with modeſty. 5 
1 Hun. My Lord, I warrant you we'll ls our LY 5 
s he ſhall think. by our true diligence, "5 
ei no leſs than whatwS ar Des... oo 
Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with bn; RD 
Ind each one to his office when he wakes, [Sound Ti Tampets, 
nh, go ſee what, trumpet” tis that ſounds, - + 
. [Sly # is tried U 
like Fe noble. gentleman that r means, Te We" os 
ravelling ſome Journey, to 5 1 him here. 1 


3 * 4 fays: he | So AQ 
as : 5 4 7 4 . ku * 8 


1 8 * 1 
r »% 4,4 4 bu# 5 


oth 
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n. Tuning of the $ 
5 * N E 
Enter Servant. 
How now ? who is it? 
Serv. Pleaſe your had” Players | 
That offer ſervice to 7 Suh: 


Lord. Well 
Bid them come near: 


: 5 Enter. Players. 


Now, fellows, you are welcome. 

Play. We thank your honour. 

Lord. Do you intend to ftay with me eg, 

2 Play. So pleaſe your lordſhip to acce 

Lord. With all my 5. ene Thy 
Since once he play'd a farmerF 
*T was where you woo'd the gentlewoman ſo well : 
I have forgot your name; but ſure that part 


Was a cy fitted, and naturally performed. 


Play. I think *rwas Soto that your Doe meim. 
Lord. 'Tis very true; thou didſt it excellent: 
Well, you are come to me in happy ume, 
The rather for I have ſome ſport in hand, 
W herein your cunning; * \ me muck.” 
There is a lord will hea on hey to night, I 
But I am doubtful 4170 12 15 e, | 
Leſt oyer:eying of his 900 behaviour, 
K. or yet his honour. never heard a play,) 
ou break into ſome merty Paffon, 
And fo offend him: for 1 tell you, Sirs, 
If you ſhould ſmile, he grows impatient. 
Play. Fear not, my lord; we can contain our ſe\v 
Were. he the verieſt antick in the world. 
2 _ nat gg other.) Go get-a.diſhclout 10 make dt 


And TY: uk for the properties. My lord, [Exit Plat 


5 Sim. , old edit. Theob, emend. 


2h teeemby 


We muſt 
zome vin 
Lord. 
t them 


dirrah, ge 
And fee h 
Chat dohi 
and call! 
rell him 
e bear | 
Such as he 
nto thei 
zuch duty 
With ſoft 
And fay ; 
herein] 
ay ſhew 
ind then 
ind with. 
pid him C 
Lo ſee het 
ho for 
0 better 
ind if the 
To rain a 
in onion 
hich in 
diall in de 
e this di 
\non PII 
know th 
dice, gat 
long to 
ind How! 


When they 


6 ſhoulder 
7 theſe 


Ne muſt have a * /ſhoulder of mutton, and 
dome vinegar to make our devil roar. - 
Lird, Go, ſirrah, take them to the buttery, 
t them want nothing that the houſe affords. 
[ Exit one with the Players. 
irrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, 
and ſee him dreſt in all ſuits like a lady: 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 
ud call him Madam, do him all obeiſance. 
rell him from me, (as he will win my love) 
e bear himſelf with hottourable action, 
zuch as he hath obſerv'd in noble ladies, 
nto their lords b by them accompliſhed ; 3 
zuch duty to the « runkatd let him do, 
ith ſoft low. tongue, and lowly: courteſie; 
ind ſay; what ist your hondur will command, 
herein your lady, and ar humble wife, 
ay ſhew, her duty, and make knoyn her love? 
nd then with kind embratements, tempting lle. 
lud with declining head into his boſom, 
d him ſhed tears, as being overjoy'd 
[0 ſee her noble lord reſtot d to health, | 
ho for ? /twice* ſeven years hath eſteem'd himſelf 
o better than a poor . loathſome beggar : 3 
nd if the boy have not a woman's gift 
To rain a ſhower of commanded tears, 
\n onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift, 
hich in a napkin being cloſe conyey'd, 
hall in deſpight enforce a wat'ry eye. 
r this diſpatch'd with all the haſte thou canſt, 
non PII give. thee more inſtructions. = [Exit Serves 
know the boy will well uſurp the grace, 
dice, gate, * action of a gentle woman. 
long to hear him call the drunkard husband, 
nd how my men will ſtay themſelves from laughter, 
Vben they do mA to this ſimple Nat * 


6 ſhoulder 5 mutton ＋ a property, and a little vin 
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lordſhip: I ne'er drank ſack in my life: and if you giy 


ſhoes than feet, hay ſometimes more feet than ſhoes, 0 


: Chriſtendom. What? I am not beſtraught : here's 


19 
2 
TE. 
= 
1 
1 
+0 
14 
113 
149 
' 
2B 
34 
2 


Il in to counſel them : haply, my preſence 
May well abate the over-merry ſpleen, © . 


Which otherwiſe would go into extreams. [Exit Ly] 


Lord. E 
s beaten 
Oh noble 
all home 
Ind bant! 
ok how 
ich in h 
Vilt thou 
und twen 
Jr wilt tl 
ofter anc 
)n purpo 
ay thou v 
r wilt th 
heir harr 
Joſt thou 
\bove the 
hy houn 
nd fetch 
Man. 
$ breathe 
2 Man. 
unis pail 
nd Cytbe 
V hich ſee 
Vn as th 
Lord. V 
nd how 
lively 
\ Mara 
patching 
nd at the 
d workm 
Lord. T 
ou haſt 
1 Man, Oh, this it is that makes your lady mourn. Ibn any 

| _ : | | Ht ifs 5 2 Ma Man. 


e 


Bed. cbamber in the Lord's Houſe, 
Enter Sly with attendants, ſome with apparel, baſon a 
ewer, and other appurtenances. Re-enter Lord, 


Sh. 1 God's fake a pot of ſmall ale. 
1 1 Serv. Will't pleaſe your lordſhip drink 2 


-Y 8 


of ſack? | ne, 
2 Serv. Will't pleaſe your honour taſte of theſe con 

/ ² ˙liI!i’5ͥ̃ ²mZ Oe PETE s 

3 Serv. What raiment will your honour wear to-day} 

Sly. I am Chriftophero Shy, call not me honour, nd 


0 


me any conſerves, give me conſerves of beef: ne'er 
me what raiment III wear, for I have no more double 
than backs, no more ſtockings than legs, nor no mo 


ſuch ſhoes as my toes look through the over. leather. 

Lord. Heav'n ceaſe this idle humour in your honour! 
Oh, that a mighty man of ſuch deſcent, 

Of ſuch poſſeſſions, and ſo high eſteem, 
Should be infuſed with fo foul a ſpirit! 

S. What, would you make me mad? am not 
Chriſtopbero Sly, old Sch's fon of Burton-heath, by birth 
pedlar, by education a card-maker, by tranſmutation 
bearherd, and now by preſent profeſſion a tinker? : 
Marian Hacket, the fat ale-wife of Wincot, if ſhe kno 
me not; if ſhe ſay Iam not fourteen pence on the ſcat 
for ſheer ale, ſcore me up for the lying'ſt knave | 
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2 Man. Oh, this! it is that makes your ſervants droop. 
Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred ſhun your houſe, 
s beaten hence by your ſtrange lunacy. 
Oh noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth, 
all home thy ancient thoughts from babilthiiint, 
ind baniſh hence theſe abje& lowly dreams, 
ok how thy ſervants do attend on thee, 
ich in his office ready at thy beck. 
yt thou have muſick ? hark, Apollo plays, 

And twenty caged nightingales do ſing. 
r wilt thou ſleep ? well have thee to a couch, 
ofter and ſweeter than the luſtful bed 
n purpoſe trimm'd up for Semiramis. 

xy thou wilt walk, we will beſtrow the ground: 
r wilt thou ride? thy horſes ſhall be trapp'd, 

heir harneſs ſtudded all with gold and pearl. 
Joſt thou love hawking? thou haſt hawks will ſoar 
\bove the morning lark. Or wilt thou hunt? 
by hounds ſhall make the welkin anſwer them, | 
nd fetch ſhrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

1 Man, Say thou wilt courſe, thy greyhounds are as ſwift 
$ breathed ſtags; ay, fleeter than the roe. 

2 Man. Doſt thou love pictures? we will fetch thee frac 
dnis painted by a running brook, 
nd Cytberea'all in ſedges hid, 5 
Vhich ſeem to move, and wanton ich her brett; 
yn as the waving ſedges play with wind. 

Lord. We'll ſhew thee Jo, as ſhe was a maid,” 
nd how ſhe was beguiled and. ſurpris'd, 

| lively painted as the deed was done. 
3 Man, Or Daphne roaming through a thorny RY 
itching her legs, that one ſhall ſwear the bleeds; ; 
nd at the ſight ſhall ſad Apollo weep : | 
workmanly the blood and tears are grand 
Lord. Thow art a lord, and nothing but a (lord : 

ou haſt a lady far more beautiful - 
han any woman in this waming age. | 
Man. And *till oo tears that ſhe hath hed f is thee, 
N 3 wt Like 


ard 
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Like envious floods, o'et-run her loyely face,” 
She was the faireſt creature in the world, 
And yet ſhe is inferior to none. | 
80 Am I a lord, and have I ſuch a lady? 
Or do I dream? or have 1 dream'd *cill now? 
I do not ſleep; I ſee, I hear, I ſpeak; 
I ſmell ſweet favours, and l feel ſoft things: Sh. It 
Upon my life, I am a lord indeed. Lady. 1 
And not a tinker, nor Chriftophero Sly. Sh. M. 
Well, bring our lady hither to our ſight, Ef Where is 
And once again, a pot oth' ſmalleſt ale. hand Lach. 
2 Man. Will's pleaſe your Mightineſs to walh j on Sly. A 
Oh, how we joy to ſee your wits reſtar'd! y men 
Oh that once more you knew but what you are! Lady. | 
Theſe fifteen years you haye been in a dream, am you! 
Or when you wak'd, you wak'd of if you ſlept, Sh. I 
Sh. Theſe fifteen _ by my fay, a goed V nap: 7 - 
But did I never ſpeak of all that time? 9.0 
1 Man, O yes, my lord, but very idle words. 
For tho? * lay here in this gaodly chamber, ry 0 
Yet would you ſay, ye were beaten out of door, dam 
And rail'd upon the hoſteſs of the houſe, above ſor 
And ſay you would preſent her at the Leet, L. 
Becauſe ſhe bought ſtone-jugs, and no ſeal'd quarts: Being all 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hlacket. Sh. 7 
Sh. Ay, the woman's maid of the houſe. [mi adam, 
3 Man. Why, Sir, you know. no houſe, nor no f to her. 
Nor no ſuch men as you have reckon'd up, Lach. 
As Stephen Sh, and old Fobu Naps * /o'thy Green, o parde 
And Peter Turf, and Heum Pimpernell, Ur if not 
And twenty more ſuch names and men as thas, Tor your 
Which never were, nor no man ever ſaw. + In peril t 
Sh. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends! hat I f. 
All. Amn. | hope t 


Sh. Sin 
ut forth t 


Shy. By th' ra [ think I am a 10 indeed. Sy, 4 
What is thy name? 11 but Iwo 
_ Men. toon, an't pleaſe your honour, - "4 therefore 


* of 8 A . old oath 7 . 1 
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Sy, Sim? that's as much as to * Simeon or Simon; 
ut forth thy hand and fill the pot. [Gives him drink. 


$: CF N . 


Enter Lag with” D endants.. 


35. I thank thee, thou halt not loſe by it it. 

Lady. How fares my noble lord? 

Sy. Marry, 1 fire” well, for here is cheer enough. 
Where is my wife? 

Lach. Here, noble lord, what is thy will with her? 
Sh. Are you my wife, and will not call me husband? 

y men ſhould call me lord, -I am your good man. 

Lady. My husband and my lord, my lord and husband, | 
am your wife in all obedience. 

Sh. I know it well: what muſt I call her? 

Lord, Madam. 
Sh. Alice Madam, or rap Madam? 
Lord. Madam, and nothing elſe, fo els call tells. | 

Sh. Come, ſit down on my knee. Sim, drink to her. 

xdam wife, they ſay that I have dream'd, and _ 
above ſome fifteen years and more. 

Lady.” Ay, and the time ſeems thirty unto. me, 
Being all kN time abandon d from your bed. 

Sh. *Tis much. Servants, leave me and her alone: 
| _ undreſs you, and come now to bed. Sim, drink 
„ber. 

Lach. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you, 

o pardon me yet for a night or two: 

Or if not fo, until the ſun be ſet; 

For your phyſicians have expreſly charg'd, 
In peri] to incur your former malady, 

hat I ſhould yet abſent me from your bed; 
| hope this reaſon ſtands for my excuſe, _ 

Sh. Ay, it ſtands fo, that I may hardly tarry | ſo long; 
ke] woul be loch to fall. into ay dream again: I will 
( n tun! in 1 Ceſpight. of the Auth hi the blc : 


R 4 SCENF 


a 1 


_ _ Timing of the $ brew, 


. 2 44 a 18 
s C EN E. VI. lat ut 
Enter a Meſſenger. Here : N 
Ne. Your' honour 8 Players, hearing your amendmen 1 
Are come to play a pleaſant comedy; Piſa me 
For ſo your doctors hold it very meet, gems 
Seeing ſo much ſadneſs hath congeal'd your blood, l — 
And melancholy is the nurſe of frenzy; „ 7, cents 
Therefore they thought it good you hear a play, all by 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment, - deck 
Which bars a thouſand harms, and lengthens life, ard ther 


Sh. Marry, I will; let them play; is it not a commo- 
dity ? a Chriſtmas gambol, or a tumbling trick? 

Lacy. No, my good lord, iti Is more pleaſing ſtuff 

Sly. What, houſhold ſtuff? | 

Lady. It is a kind of hiſtory, © ; 

Sly. Well, we'll ſee't: come, Madam with; bub) my 
dae, 1 let 8. world ps we e ſhall neꝰ er be * 


:/To vir. 
Will 1 ar 
By virtue 
Tell me 1 
And am 

A ſhallo! 
And wit! 
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Flourifh Euter e e and Tania. _ 
LucrnTo. Hi Fall to 

T7 Ranio, ſince for the great deſire I bal No pro 
To ſee fair Padua, nurſery. of arts, in brief 
I am arriv*d from roo Luc. 

The pleaſant garden of great Tay; lf, Bio 
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And by wy father's love and leaye am arm'd ; 
4 4 9 


With 
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ich his good will, and thy good company, | 
Moſt truſty ſervant, well approv'd in all; 

Here let us breathe, and happily inſtitute 

A courſe of learning, and ingenious ſtudies. 
Piſa, renowned for grave citizens, 
Gave me my being, and my father firſt 

A merchant of great traffick through the world, 
1/incentio* come of the Bentivolii; 

1/L,ucentio* his ſon, brought up in Florence, 

t ſhall become, to ſerve all hopes conceiv'd, 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds : 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I ſtudy, 
To virtue and that part of philoſophy 

Will I apply, that treats of happineſs, _ 

By virtue ſpecially to be atchiev'd. 

Tell me thy mind, for I have Piſa left, 

And am to Padua come, as he that leaves 

A ſhallow plaſh to plunge him in the deep, 
And with Rae ſeeks to quench his thirſt. 
Tra. Me pardonato, gentle maſter mine, 
am in all affected as your ſelf; Th 

Glad that you thus continue your reſolve, 

To ſuck the ſweets of ſweet philoſophy : 

Only, good maſter, while we do admire 

This virtue, and this moral diſcipline, 

Let's be no Stoicks, nor no ſtocks, I pray; 
Or ſo devote to Ariſtotle's checks, 

As Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur d. 

Talk logick with acquaintance that you have, 
And practiſe rhetorick in your common talk; 
Muſick and poeſie uſe to quicken you; 

The mathematicks, and the metaphyſicks, 
Fall to them as you find your ſtomach ſerves you: 
No profit grows, where is no pleaſure ta en: 


ent 


N0« 


In brief, Sir, ſtudy what you moſt affect. 

Luc. Gramercy, Tranio, well doſt thou adviſe; 
If, Biondello, thou wert come aſhore, ; | 
With 


9 4 incentio ? 1 Vincentie 2 Virtue - 
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We could at once put us in readineſs, 
And take a lodging fit to entertain 
Such friends, as time in Padua ſhall beget. 

But ſtay a while, what company is this? 
Tra. Maſter, ſome ſhow to welcome us to town. 


FFT 
Enter Baptiſta wih Catharina and Bianca, Gremio aud 
Hortenſio. Lucentio and Tranio fand by. 
Bap. Gentlemen both, importune me no farther, 
For how I firmly am refoly*d you know; 
That is, not to beſtow my youngeft daughter, 
Before I have a husband for the elder: 
If either of you both love Catharing, _ 
Becauſe I know you well, and love you well, 
Leave ſhall you have to court her at your pleaſure. 
Gre. To cart her rather. She's too rough for me. 
There, there, Hortenſio, will you any wife? 
Cath. I pray you, Sir, is it */your will and pleaſure 
To make\ a ſtale of me amongſt theſe mates? you; 


Unleſs you were of gentler milder mould, _ 
Cath. I' faith, Sir, you ſhall never need to fear, 

I wis, it is not half way to her heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, her care ſhall be 

To comb your noddle with a three- legg d ſtool, 

And paint your face, and uſe you like a fool. 
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Gre. And me 5/too, O good Lord. 
Tra, Huſh, maſter, here is ſome good paſtime 


toward, 
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That wench is ſtark mad, or wönderful froward. 

Luc. But in the other's ſilence I do fre VA 
Maid*s mild behaviour and ſobriety. _ 
Pace, Tran ,, ̃²Ü—! el NT 

Tra. Why, well faid,* maſter; mum, and gaze * 


\ 
_ (your fill. 
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Hor. Mates, maid, how mean you that? no mates for 


Hor. From all ſuch devils, good Lord, deliver? me. 


On the 
Luc, 


Hor. 
Sorry a 
Bianca): 

Gre, 
Signior 
And m 

Bap. 
Go in, 
And fe 
In muſ 
School. 
Fit to 
Or, Si, 
Prefer 
I will | 
To my 
And | 
For I 

Cath 
be a 
to take 


Gre, 
fo goe 
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Bab. Come, Gentlemen, that I may ſoon make good 
What I have ſaid, Bianca, get you in, 
And let it nat diſpleaſe thee, good Bianca, 
For I will love thee. ne'er the leſs, my girl. 
Cath. A pretty Pet, it is beſt put anger i in the eye, an 
ſhe knew why. 
Bian. Siſter, content you in my diſcontent. 
Sir, to your pleaſure humbly I ſubſcribe : | 
My books and inſtruments ſhall be my company, 
On them to look, and practiſe by my (elf, 
Luc, Hark, Tranio, thou may'ſt hear Minerug ſpeak. 


LA lde. 


md 


Hor. Signior Baptiſta, will you be lo ſtrange ? 

Sorry am I that our _m will effects 

Bianca's grief. 
Gre, Why will you mew her up, 

Signior Baptiſta, for this fiend of hell, 

And make her bear the penance of her tongue? 
Bap. Content ye, Gentlemen ] am reſolv'd: 

Go in, Bianca. [ Exit Bianca. 

And for J know ſhe taketh moſt delight 

In muſick, inſtruments, and poetry, _ 

School-maſters will I keep within my houſe, 

Fit to inſtru&t her youth. If you, Horten/io, 

Or, Signior Gremio, you, know any ſuch, 

Prefer them hither: for to cunning men 

I will be very kind, and liberal CET. 

To mine awn children in good bringing up; 

Ang, ſo farewel. -Catbariua, you may ttay, 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. [Exit. 
Cath, Why, I truſt I may go too, may I not? what, ſhall 

be appointed hours, as tho', "rev I Rags not what 

to takes n what to leave? bal! . 


n 


Gre. You may go to the deviP's dam: your gifts are 
fo good, here is none will bold ven. Our love is not ſo 


great, 


Bah. 
ſaid, 
7 Gentlemen, $ Gentlemen, content ye; 
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great, Hortenſo, but we may blow our nails together, 
and faſt it fairly out. Our cake's dow on both fide 
Farewel ; yet for the love I bear my ſweet Bianca, if | 


can by any means light on a fit man to teach her that 


wherein ſhe delights, I will wiſh'him to her father. 


Hor. So will I, Signior Gremio: but a word, I pray; 


tho? the nature of our quarrel never 'yet-brook'd pale, 
know now upon advice, it toucheth us both, that we may 
yet again have acceſs to our fair miſtreſs and be happy 
rivals in Bianca's love, to labour and effect one thing 
"ſpecially. „ Nen en en i 
Ere. What's that, I pray? | 

Hor. Marry, Sir, to get a husband for her ſiſter, 

Gre. A husband I A devil. 

Hor. I ſay, a husband. 13 

Gre. I fay, a devil. Think'ſt thou, Hortenſo, tho! her 
father be very rich, any man is ſo very a fool to be mar- 
ried to hell? een r Ange 


Hor. Tuſh, Gremio; tho' it paſs your patience and 


mine to endure her loud alarms, why, man, there be 


good fellows in the world, an a man could light on them, 


would take her with all her faults, and mony enough. 
Ere. I cannot tell; but I had as lief take her dowry 


with this condition, to be whipp'd at the high- croſs every | 


morning. 


Hor. Faith, as you ſay, there's ſmall choice in rotten 


apples: come, ſince this bar in law makes us friends, it 
ſhall be ſo far forth friendly maintain'd, till by helping 


Baptiſta's eldeſt daughter to a husband we ſet his youngeſt 
free for a husband, and then have to't afreſh, Sweet 
Bianca! happy man be his dole !' he that runs faſteſt gets 


# 


the ring; how ſay you, Signior Gremio? 
. Gre. I am agreed, and would 1 had given him the 


beſt horſe in Padua to begin the wooipg that would 
throughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the | 


houſe of her. Come on. - 
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Tra. 1 pray, Sir, tell me, is it poſſible 
That love ſhould on a ſudden take fach hold? 
Luc. O Tranio, till I found it to be true, 
| never thought it poſſible or likely. 
But ſee, while idly I ſtood looking on, 
found th? effect of love in idleneſ: 
And now in plainneſs do confeſs to thee, 
That art to me as ſecret and as dear 
As Anna to the 17 85 of Carthage was, 
Tranio, I burn, | pine, I periſh, Tranio, 
If I atchieve not this young modeſt girl: 
Counſel me, Tranio, for I know thou add. 
Aſſiſt me, Tramo, for I know thou wilt. 
Tra. Maſter, it is no time to chide you now 3 
Affection is not rated from the heart. 
It love hath touch'd you, nought remains but o, 
Redime te captum quam queas minio. : - 
Luc. Gramercy, lad; go forward, this contents, | 
The reſt will —— for thy counſel's ſound. 
Tra. Maſter, you look'd ſo longly on the maid, 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 
4 Luc. O yes, I faw. ſweet beauty in her face, 
Such as the 7 94k of Agenor had, | 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiſs'd the Cretan ſtrand. 
Tra. Saw you no. more? mark*d you not how her ſtr 
? Began to ſcold, and raiſe up ſuch a ſtorm, _ | 
„ That mortal ears might hardly endure the din? 


. Luc. Tranio, I ſaw her coral lips to move. 
And with her breath ſhe did perfume the air 0 

e Gacred and ſweet was all I ſaw in her. 

q 1 Tra, Nay, then *tis time to ſtir him from his trance 5 

1 l pray, awake, Sir; if you love the mad. nh 


Bend thoughts and wit t* atchieve her. - Thus it tas: 
_ Her eldeſt ſiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrewd, doe e & 
: That till the father r his bands of ben. bs} . 
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Maſter, your love muſt live a maid at home, 
And therefore has he cloſely mew'd her up, 
Becauſe ſhe ſhall not be annoy d with ſuitors. 
Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's he! 
But art thou not advis d, he took ſome care 
To get her cunning ſchool-maſters to inſtruct her ? 
Tra. Ay matry am I, Sir, and now * tis plotted, 
Las. 1 have it, T ̃ 4 
Tra. Maſter, for my hand, 
Both our inventions meet and e in one. 
Lu. Tell me nf f ee 
Tra. You will be ſchool-tmaſter,,  — 
And undertake tlie teaching; of the maid: : 
That's your device, 
Luc. It is: may it be done? 
Tyra. Not 
And be in Padua here Vincentio's fon, = 


poſſible: for who ſhall bear your part, 


Keep houſe, and ply his bockt, welcome: his friends, 


Viſit his countrymen, and them? 

Luc. Bata, content thee, for I have it full. 
We have not yet been ſeen in any houſe, 
Nor can we be diſtiogpiſtyd by our faces, 
For man or maſter: then it follows thus. 
Thou ſhalt be maſter, Yumo, in my nend; ä 
Keep houſe, and port, and ſervants, as 1 ſhould. 
I will ſome other be, fone Florentine, WO i 
Some Neapolium, of meaner man Fl 
Of Piſa. It is hateh'd, and ſhall be 1 LE, 
Tranio, at once utieaſe*thee': '9/and here take 
My hat“ and cloak; When Bionabilo comes, 
He waits on thee, dut 1 wil chang mm fun 
To keep his tongue. 

Tra. (And fo; Sir, ad you need. | 
In brief, roars fb be it your pere 5. 
| ns — qu ge 
For ther e gd me at our 
3 my fon, quoth he, parting; 
(Altho' I think ' tW¼as in another-ſenſe) 


9 take my colour'd hat 1 So had you need. 
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Jam co 
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am content. to be Lucentio, 
Becauſe ſo well I love Lucentio. 
Luc. Tranio, be ſo, becauſe Lacentio loves; 
And let me be a ſlave t atchieve that maid, 
Whoſe ſudden 1 hath thrall'd my wounded eye. 


Euer Biondello. 


Here comes the rogue. Sitrah, where have you been? 
Bim. Where have been? nay, how now, where are you? 
Maſter, * has Tranio ſtolen your cloath 4 
Or you ſtol'n his, or both? pray, what's the news}. 
Luc. Sirrah, come hither : tis no time to jeſt, 
And therefore frame your. manners. to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio 17 to ſave my life, 
Puts my apparel and my count nance on, 
And I 4 my eſcape have put on his: 
For in a quarrel, ſince I came aſhore, 
| kill'd a man, and fear I am deſcryd: 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes; 
While I make way from hence-to-fave. 22 life. 
You underſtand me? 
Bion. Ay, Sir, ne'er a whit. 
Luc. And not a jot of aus in your mouth 
Tranio is chang'd into Luc | 
Bion. The og for him, moths I were ſo r 
Tra. So would I, faith, boy, to have the next. in 
after, that Lucentia indeed had Buprgtas youngelt daugh- 
ter. But, ſirrah, not for my fake, bne-your mraſter's, T 
adviſe you uſe your manners diſcreetly, in all kind of 
companies: when.I am alone, why then I an-Tranios but in 
all places elſe, your maſter Lucentio. 255 


Luc. Tranio, let's go: one thing more bella, chat thy 
| ſelf execute, to make inp be theſe-wooers ; if thou 


xk me, 75 N rea hs MEE: and 
weighty. " 5 ee, 


2 has my fellow Tranie 


by I 4 
* ix 4 
+ > = of 


SCE it 
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And tell 
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Bae, Hottenſio's Houſe i in Padua. EN 

Enter Petruchio, and. Grumio. Signior 4 

Antonio 1 

| for a While I take oy leave, And I he 

Y To fee my friends in "Palins bur 8 all. Happ'ly* 

My Beſt bebe ann N friend, © Ctowns:1 
Hare, and 1 trow this is the houſe; And fo a 


Hor: 
And will 
3/Thou?l 
And yet, 
And ver) 
And III 
Pet. & 
Few wor 
One rich 
(As wealt 


Here, fitrah, 'Grumio, knock I fay.* | * LA 


; 209 "Enter Horte 


Hor. Alla «nod caſa ben ona, null bonrat Sin 
mio Petruchio.*'  . EY 


6) —knock I fax. 1 

\,  Gru. Knock, Sit? whom tual i ock? is 

rebus'd your 3 15 | 

Pet. Villain, Gays: knoek-me hers cody. Fa 
Seru. Knock you here, 8 * Sir, har am 5 Sir, 

| That I ſhould 1 rf here, Sir? 


AI. 


Pet. Villain, I knock me at this gate. 98 HA LORD Gre. N; 
And = pong or Il knock —— — <P bak 20 lavful uſe 
* is grown quarre as 5 gs knock hi 

I woc . vou ſirſt, „ vant to 
And then I know after, who coines 1e wo = * Hos thirty, a p 
7 Ra. Will it e er ee BNET [ow Whom wo! 
Waith: firrah; an you'll en [PH zing it, +: 62 Then had 
11 try how RY Sol, Fa, and. fin Pet. A 
Any We? OY Hin my the t ears. I bid the x 


- Gra, Help, m ; help, 5 W naf 
wow Nes ist when 1 you — Bn (22136000) 
Raten, ent m mo We 12 $2947 


„ 8 
Wy —Hortenſo- 11. eil f } 0 92 2 25 S 71 1 e N 1.4 | 
Hor. Hoy no-•r v ws he W my old beni 6 . aud 
my good friend Petruchio 1 how do you all at Trans? a 
Pet. Signior Hortenfio, 'come you ta part the fray? pc _— + Y thi: 


And could 

Cru. Ky 

— ſir 
nock me 


Py tutti le core bene FW, 14 [ . : yo 
Hor. Alla, &c. a2 3 d tell m 
c) —mio Petruchio: > pad a hs oy 3 Thou 
ul Frente we will compound — v , r 


ari. 


Gru, 


Whom would 2, Cad I had 55 ll . 


| bid the raſeal knock apon\your. 
And could not get him for my heart ode 1700 br Tir nA 


— ſirrah, knock me here, rap me here, 


Why, this is a heayy chance twixt him and you, N on lin | 
Your ancient, truſty, pleaſant ler rant Grumi0y +> „ ee ee 


n Toning "of the thro: I 


nd tell me now, ſweet friend, what happy ga | 
— you to Padua hefe from old Ins , 10 224, 

Pet. Such wind as ſcatters young men throught _ _ 
To ſeek their fortunes farther than at home! #5voir! 51 
Where ſmall;experience grows; but in a few,” 0 
dignior Hortenſio, thus it ſtands with meg») i 91; 1 
Antonio my father is decead demea. 
And I have thruſt my ſelf into this maze; 15 es, 1h 
Happꝰly to ive and thrſ ve; as beſt I may: :? 
(towns in my purſe I have, and goods at home, 
And ſo am come abroad to ſee the world” ö 0 

Hor. Petrucbiq, ſnall /I:then come roundly to thee, -. 
And wiſh ther to a ſhrewd illfavour'd wiſe ß 
/Thow'lt* thank me but a little for my cout 
And yet. 1 Il p omile thee: he ſhall-be richt 
1 very rich: but thoulrt too much my fiend iv 7 


8 
a. 7 


And Il not wiſh thee: to her? 0:51 owns ns 4 | 


Pet. Signior Hortenſia, doe lack friends as 


Few words ſufficez and therefore if you know rrguot i 
One rich enou gh to be Hetruchios wifes :!: unt J as — 
(As wealth is burthen of ow wooing dance??? 


leert lie bnoyed ot NW Dan braid) bu A 
Cru. Nay, tis ng matter, v bat he 9 latin. AI this be not 2 


lawful uſe for 1 to. leave by {ervice, . ou, „Sir; ke bid me 


knock hi 35 rap him ſcundiy, Sir: , was it 2 a ſer- 
vant to Silver 105 denz Ferkaps,! for ought Þ ſee, two and 
thirty, ap pip out? Wicht 31 377155 2 481411 1 pf AT 113 T | 


a iſ Ut Hi £ 10 4 
4 1 vs 4 » 


Then had not Grumio come b e worſt. 3 


Pet. A ſenſeleſs villain! Go d Hort, e, 
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Cru. Knock at the gate? O heav 'ns | ſpake et a that words 
2 pak you * me well, and 
_ me ſoundly. ? and come you — with knocking at the er 
Pet. Sirrah, — or talk not, I adviſe al 1 
Hor. Petruchia, patience, I am Gramio's pledge; 


nd tell me now, bf. 13S 2 wii "I TOES 3.27 * 2 11 
3 Thoud'ſt, 


* 
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Be ſhe as foul-as was * Flarentius love, 
As old as Sybil, and as curſt and ſhrewd + 
As. Sverates Aan ippa, or a worle, 
She moves me not, or not removes, Ne 
Affection's edge in me. Were ſhe as Ns 
As are the ſwelling HAdviatich ſeas, = © 
I come to wive it wealthily in Padua: 
If 3 then happily in Padua. 


0 


Gra. Nay, look: you, Sir, de tells you flatly what] 
mind is: a give him gald enough, and marry hin 


* or an aglet- bab 


tooth in her head, tho? ſhe 


comes withal. ift e 5 
Hor. Petruchyo, ſince we ate-ſtepe ths far in, 
I will cantinue chat I broach'd in jeſt. 
1 can, Petrucbio, help thee to a wiſe . 
With deere and * nag - 


Her hs a and ft: 
Is, that ſhe is intolerahly curſt, rage ef i chic: 
And ſhrewd, and 1 ſo veyond all maar, 
That wete my ſtate für v0. 18 , 
os to Fry dm or gal cid 
or now*ſt not: gold's 
Tell me her father's name, and tis enough: 
For I will board her, tho*the chide as loud 
As thunder when the clouds in autumn . 


Her. Her father is 4 — 
An affable and — id 


2 n Fat f Mal + Gi 

n' d in a for ton 
Pet. I know her father, . 
And he knew my deceaſed father well; - 

I will not ſleep, Hor tenia, ill I ſee her, 3 
** therefore let me be thus bold with you, 


: he auritten 


t love, Warburton. 


00 This probbh, baby alludes to fome flory in an Italian e 40,0 


y, or an old trot with net 
have as many diſeaſes as ty 
* fifty horſes; why. nothing comes amis, fo mon 


To g ive 
Unles 5 
Cru. 
laſts. C 
ſhe wou! 
She ma' 
why, tl 
+/rhetor 
but a lit 
figure [ 
ſee with 
Hor. 
For in 
He hat! 
His you 
And he 
Suitors 
Suppoſi 
From 
That e 
Theref( 
That n 
Till C 

Gru. 
A title 
And o 


To ole 


Well 


That { 


Have 
And u 


To give you over at this firſt bento, | 
Unleſs you will accompany me thither. 

Cru. I pray you, Sir, let him go while tie 1 
laſts, O'my word, an ſhe knew him as well as I do, 
ſhe would think ſooiding would do little good upon him. 
She may — call im half a ſcore knaves, or fo : 
why, th 8 4-an he begin once, he'll rail in his 
+/rhetorick z\ Pil tell you = Sir, an ſhe ſtand him 
but a little, he will throw a figure in her face, and fo diſ- 
figure her with it, that ſhe ſhall have no more eyes to 
ſee withal than a cat: you know him not, Sir. 

Hor. Tarry, | Petruchio, I muſt go with hip: 

For 1n Baptiſt@s: houſe my treaſure ig ont 5; 

He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 

His youngeſt dau ater, beautiful Bianca. 
And — ds he from me, and ocher more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love: 150 Fin te 
Suppoſing i it a thing impoſſible; . 1 
'/From\ thaſe defects I have before reheare'd, 27 5 
That ever Catbarina will be wood ' | 1 - 
Therefore this order hath Baptiſta wen, / 

That none ſhall have acceſs unto Hianes i HERO 

'Till Catharine the curſt have got a husband. wh, 

Gru. Catharine the curſt! 5 e 
A title for a maid of all Ade ils wort: e ah 

Hor. Now ſhall my friend Petruchio do me e grace, « 
And offer me diſguis'd in ſober robes © 
To old Baptifia as a ſchool-maſter > 
Well ſeen in muſick, to inſtruct Bianca; | 
That ſo I may, by chis device, at leaſt 5 
Have leave and lei re ro make love to her, 

And 4 court her by her ſelf, 


SCENE VL 


Enter Gremio, and '1-gomeio abn. 


Cru. Here's no knavery! ſee, to beguile the old folks, 
„ c 4 doe 
4 rope · tricks; 5 For | . 
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| now the young folles day their heads 25, N Mule, 
| look ; about you: who goes there? ha. 
Hor. Peace, GErumid, tis the rival of my oye 
Petruchio ſtand by a while. 
Gru. A proper  tviptinſys and an amordous. 
Gre. O, very well; I have perusꝰd the note. 


Cru. Ai 
Hor. Gi 
iſten to 1 
tell you 
ere is a f 


a Harle you, I Il have them very fairly bound, pon agre 
All books of love, ſee that, at at any hand; Will unde1 
And ſet you read no other lectures to ae 1 Yea, and 
[You underſtand: me. Over and beſide Cre. So 
Signior Bapliſta's liberality, No f ortenſio, 
I' mend it with a largeſs. Take yout 7/ ere Pet. I! 
And let me have them very well ra idee | f that be 
For ſhe is ſweeter than perfume ĩt elf I n 5 Gre. Ne 
To whom they go: what will you read b Pet. Bo 
Luc. Whate' er I read g her, I'II plead for you y father 
As for my patron, — you ſo aſſuredʒ ud I do 
As firmly as your ſelf were ſtill in place, Cre. 9% 
Yea, and perhaps with more ſucceſsful words But if you 
Than you, unleſs you were-a-ſcholar, Sir. Tou ſhall. 
Gre. Oh this learning, what a ching it is! ut will ye 


Pet. W 
Cru. W 
Pet. W 


Gru. Oh this woodesck, what an * * is! 
Pet. Peace, Sirrah, 9250 Fru f 
Hor. Grumio, mum! God 3 you, Signior c Gremia, 


Cre. And you are well met, Signior Horten/io. Tron Think you 
you whither Lam going? to Baptiſta Minola; I promis d we I no 
to enquire carefully about a ſchool-maſter for the fair hi- we I no 
anca, and by good fortune I have lighted. well on thi ge like 
young man: for learning and e fit for her turn, Wave I no 
well read in Poetry. and other books, good ones, I war- d heav? 
rant ye. 2 we I no 

Hor. Tis well ci 3 1 en. meta coho ond larut 
Hath promis'd me to help me to 3 Ind do . 


hat give; 
Is will a 
ulh, tuſt 
Cru. Fi 
Gre. H 


A fine mulician to inſtruct our miſtreſs ; / 
So ſhall I no whit be behind in duty | 
To fair Bianca, ſo belov'd of me. ; 

\ Gre, | Belov'd of me, and that my deeds ſhall 5 
2 
88 6 Hark you, Sir, 7 papers too 

oth, I friend? 


ia 


% 
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Gru. And that his bags ſhall prove. 8 
Hor. Gremio, tis now no time to vent our love. | 
iſten to me, and if you ſpeak me fair, G9 1 

I tell you news indifferent good for either. 

ere is a gentleman whom by chance I mer, 

pon agreement from us to his liking, 

ill undertake to woo curſt Catharine, 

Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry pleaſe. 

Gre. So faid, fo done, is well 

ortenſio, have you told him all her faults ? 

Pet. I know the is an irkſome brawling ſcold ; 

f that be all, maſters, I hear no harm. [man? 
Gre. No, y' me ſo, friend? pray, what country. 
Pet. Born in Verona, old Antonio's ſon; 
y father's dead, my fortune lives for me, 
and I do hope good days and long to ſe. vr) 
Gre, 9/Oh ſuch) a life with ſuch a wife were range; 
ut if you have a ſtomach, to't a God's name. 
Lou ſhall. have me afliſting you in all, 1 
But will you woo this wild Aer eee e 58. 
Pet. Will T live? | © 
Cru. Wall he woo. her? ay, or r Il] 121 ker: LOW. £ 
pet. Why came I hither, but to that intent? N 0 7 
Think you a little din can daunt my ears? vi 
we L not in my time heard lions roar? | N 

we I not heard the ſea, puff'd up with winds, 
ape like an angry boar, chafed with ſweat? 

we I not heard great ordnance in the field? 
nd heav*n's artillery. thunder in the Skies? 

we I not in a pitched battel heard 

oud larums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets chogue? | 

Ind do you. tell me of a woman's tongue, 

hat gives not half. ſo great a blow. to Ts eic: Sem of] 
will a cheſnut in a farmer's fire?ſ ü 
uh, ruſh, fear boys with bugs. 
Gr, For he fears ones. 1 £1 ip 4 1245 [ "12 SAN. 1k 
Gre. Hortenfio, hark 
83 

| friend? what 9 9 Oh, Sir, ſuch | 


? 


nt 
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This gentleman is ha iy atriv*d,, xd bo! 

My mind. preſumes, 2a his own good, ad outs. 
Hor. I promis'd we would be Contributors. 

And bear his charge of wooing, whatſoe er. 
Gre. And fo we will, provided that he win her. 
Cru. I would 1 were as ſure: of a good dinner. 


S WB N E VIE. 


To them Tranio bravely appareil 4, and Biondello 


Tra, Gentlemen, God fave you. If 1 may be bold, 
tell me, I beſeech you, which is the Naddel way to th 
houſe of Signior Baptiſia Minola?s? | - | [men? 

Bion. He that has the two fair daughters? is't he you 

Tra. Even he, Biondello. 
SEre. Hark you, Sir, you mean not her "RO Ng 

Tra, Perhaps him and her, what have you to do? 

| Pet, Not her that chides, Sir, at any hand, I pray. 

Tra. I love no chiders, Sir: e lers away. 

Luc. Well begun, Tranio. N 

Har. Sir, a word ere you go: 8 
Are you a ſuitor to the maid you A g of. y 4 0 no: 

Tra. An if I be, Sir, is it any offener 1 

Gre. No; if withourmore words you will get you henc 

Tra. Why, Sir, Sand gfe nt k ates ay fret 

For me, as for you? e ee e | 
Gre, But ſo is not the, - r 
Tra. For what reaſon, 1 beſeeck Jen 2 80 
Gre. For this reaſon, if you know.” . 

: /She's\ the choice love of Signior Grem 
Hor. She is the* choſen of 3 r wo 
Tra. Softly, my maſters; if you be gentlemen, 

Do me this right 3 hear me with Patience. 

Baptiſta is a noble genlenan, 

To whom my father is not alt unknown, 

And were his daughter fairer than the is, 

ne may more ſuitors have, and me for one. 


"ſs r 
Cru. 


4 cont 


3 That he's 2 Tus hen de g Signior Hit 


ir Ledd's daughter had a thoufünd wobei) 
Then well one more may fair Blance have, 
And ſo the fall. Lucextio hall make one, 
Tho? Pm eme, in hope to ſpeed alone. 
Gre. What! this gentleman will out-ralk us all. 
Luc. Sir, give him head, I know he'll prove a Jade. 
Pet, Hortenflo, to what end ate all theſe Lach?) 
Hor. Sir, let 1 4 be SED p * . you, 
Did you yet ever ſee Baptiſta s daughter 
Tre. No, Sir; but hear 1 do that he hath two: 
The one as famous for a ſcolding — 
As the other is for beauteous mod 
Pet. Sir, Sir, the firſt's for me; let her 90 by. 
Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules, 
And let it be more than Altides* 125 | 
Pet. Sir, underſtand you this of me, infooth : 
EE ngeſt daughter, whom you hearken ſor, 
* keeps from all acceſs of ſuitors, 
hot will not — her to any man, 
Until the 61deft fiſter firſt be wed : 
The younget then is free, and not before. 
Tra. If it be fo, Sir, that you are the man 
Muſt ſteed us all, and me amongft the reſt; 
And if you break the ice, and bo this feat, 
Atchieve the elder, ſet the Aan e free 
For our acceſs; whoſe hap Eu e. 
Will not ſo graceteſs be, kh in 

Hor. Sir, yo WY 
I to be a ſuitor 
You muſt, as we e this e Enten, 
Io whom we all reſt behokten. 55 
Tra. Sir, 1 ſhall n ins. hs gn where, 
Any Je, we may ing hs 9 9 holy 

11 16. 4 to dur miftrely? health, 

And do as adverſaries do in law, 
drive mightily, bur eat and drink as ies. 2 
Cru. Bion. O excellent motion e. let's be gone. 


84 | | Fer. 
4 contrive 3 0. edit. wb. Trex "EE. 
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4 Yd 


Hor. The motion 8 = 11225 and be.i fo, . 
Petruchio, I ſhall be your hen d e. wh 993 
1 Man. N Lord, you, hs 9 5 do not mind the Play. 


there any more, of 1 580 e 


Lady. My Lord, "lis Og ** as 
Sly. * a ve Kat en 1 wrt, Male 0 


Nay, then 
You have 
pe'ythee, 

Cath. If 


W 

would 'Iewere done 5 ap t 
| "#3 TIE, | 3 4 8 ER g Branca, ' 

58 oA 5 5 ** ö * * ts A} (30 ly. [i 


For ſham 


AGT IL, 


Zo #$ *# 3 * 


Enter Catharina ond, Bans 5 


"Br 4 Nc 4. ; TY” grad 4 11 
(3 oO p fer wrong me not, nor * en el, 


To make a bond -· maid and a ſlave of me; 

That I diſdain: but for theſe other d. 
Unbind my Hands, I'll pull chem off my Bb 
Yea, all my faiment, to my petticoat, 


Or what you will comm me 4 Ido; A h 


So well I know my duty to my 
Cath. Of all a fas ſuitors, 2 1 charge thee tell 
Whom thou loy' beſt; ſec t hoũ diſſemble not. 
Bian. Believe me, liter, of all men alive,, 
I never yet beheld, that ſpecial face 
Which I could fancy more chan any other. oy 


Cath. Minion, thou Ii jeſt zus t £ not. Hortenf?.. 6 


Bian. If you affect him, liſter, re I ſwear - 
PI! plead fol 15 0 my Glf, 17 you ſhall have bim. 


Cath. Q then belike er ncy: rich ES an 00 


You wall have Cremia, t ep you, fair. J Hanit 
Gian. Js 1t for him you do ſo envy me? 


5 'Goods, . « eld edit. Theob. Vemendey - . 


8 0 K N * 4 
e Hel in Padua. 5 


"Nip 


Why doſ 
When dl 
Cath. I 


Bap. 


Cath. 
She is YC 
I muſt d 
And for 
Talk no 
Till Ic. 

Bap. 
But who 


Euer 0 
Petru 
Bion 
Cre. 
Bap. 

gentlem 
Pet. 

ter call 
Bat 
Ge 
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Nay, then: you jeſt, and now I well perceive: 

You have but jeſted with me all this while; n! 
Ipeythee, ſiſter Kate, untie my hands. T 
Cath, If that be Jeſt, then all ** Wy was 1 Leite ber 


Enter Tapes... 5 - \ 


Bap. Why, hawr now, dame, whence grows this infolence? 
Bianca, ſtand aſide; poor girl, ſhe weeps; 18 
Go ply thy needle, meddle not with her. 
For ſhame, thou hilding of a deviliſn ſpirit, 

Why doſt thou wrong her, that did ne er wrong thee? 
When did ſhe croſs thee with a bitter word? © T 


uni, 


Cath. Her ence nn wes" and way be reveng d. 

| Fhes at Bianca. 

Bop, What, in my fight? Km get thee' in. 
Ri. Bian, 

Cath, Will you not ſuffer me? nay, now I ſee © 

be is your treaſure; ſhe muſt have a husband. 


I muſt dance bare- foot on her —_— W 
And for your love to her lead apes in hell-: 0 
Talk not to me, I will go fit and weep, e 0 

Till I can find occaſion of revenge. Exit Cath, 


Bap. Was ever gentleman hes | griev'd as I 7 
But wad e po hor pay 6 HON | unn fy 


* 
* 


2 Þ 3 vs w HT 


T7 «Cl. E N E 1. D 

Enter * Poa in the bali: ＋ a mean m 

Petruchio with Hortenſio lie a mufician, n and 
Biondello bearing a _ and books. ee 


Gre, Good morrom, nei ö Bapiita,. Gi; | 3/7 
Bap. Good-morrow, EAI Gremio : code fey OW, 


gentlemen, ... 


ter call'd Catharing, | air and virtuous. _— 
55 Lhe a dau vi Sir, call'd . 


Nay, ou are too, Plunt, &, toiir LN e 


ES ©: * 14 214 
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Pei. And you, good Sit 3 pray, ; have.you not a tau 
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we You wrong me, Signior Gremia, give me leave, 
I am a gentleman of Vera, Sir, 
That hearing of her beauty and her wit, 
Her affability and baſhful modeſt x 
Her — qualities, and mild c 
Am bold to ſhew my ſelf a forward gueſt 
Wichin your houſe, 65 make mine eye the witneſs 
Of that report, which J ſo oft have heard. 
And for an entrance to my entertainment, [ProfentingHer 
I do preſent you with a man of mine. 
Cunning in muſick, and the'mathematicks, 
To inſtruct her fully in thoſe ſciences, 
Whereof I know ſhe is not ignorant: 
Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong, 
His name is Licio, born in Mantta. 
Hap. Y*are welcome, Sir, and he for your 8000 fake, 
But for my daughter Catharine, this I know, 
She is not for your turn, the more's my 
Pet. I ſee you do yo meyer, vr ber, J's 
Or elſe you like not of | 
Bap. Miſtake me no * but what I find. 
Whence are you, Sir? what may er, Ne 
Pet. Petruchio is my name, Aulenio s lon, 
A man well known throughout all Lah. 
Bap. I know him welt: you are welcome for his fake 
Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pra 7 let us that are 


poor petitioners ſpeak too. 'Baccalare! ou are mi- 
N forwards. ' AY 10 


Pei. Oh, pardon me, snes oe 1 fin 


doing. 


Gre. I doubt it not, Sir, but you will eſe your wooing 
Neighbour !_ this is à gift very grateful, I am fure of it. 
To expteß the like k my ſelf, that have been more 
kindly beholden to you than any, free leave give to thi 
ſcholar, that hath been long ſtudying at Raw: 
[ Preſenting Lyc.] as cunning in Greek, Latin, and othe 
languages, 'as the other in mufick,” and mathematicks: 
his name is . pray, accept his ſervice. 
6 Baccare! . . . old edit, Warb. emend. Bop 
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The lun of rhe 
ap. A thoaſand' thanks, Signor Greniv ; welcome, 
cod Cambio, - But, gentle Sir, ttiethinks you 1 walk like 2 
ger, [To 'Franio.]' may I be fo bold 0 to know the 
— L. your co ming? 

Tra. Pardon me, Sit, the boldneſb i is mine own, 

bat, being a ſtranger in this city here, 

Do make my ſelf a ſuitor to your daughter, 

nto Bianta, fair and virtuous : 


Nor is your firm refolve unknown to me, 
| the preferment of the eldeſt ſiſter. 


This liberty 3 all . I +7 wp COS 
That, upon Knowledge Of m parentage, 
Tang the reſt that woo, 


| may have welcome 

And free 3 and favour * the reſt. 

And toward the education of your daugh 

| here beſtow a ſimple inſtrumemt, ils 

And this ſmall-pheker of 'Grret and Lain books. 

[f you a chern, then their worth is great. 
* wh [799 =o prot 

Bap. Luciitl der habe ? of whence Forge 

Tra. Of Piſa, Sir, fon to Vincentio. 

Bap. A mighty mat of Piſa; by report 

| know him well; you are very welcome, Sir, 

Take you the lute, and you the ſet of ns, 5 

Hor, and ve 


"Be ſhall go be your Pupil WY 
Holla, within! 


Eater 6 Servant. 


Sirrah, lead theſe gentlemen 

To my two ters, Ar der den ten 

Theſe are their tatots, bid thetm uſe them well. 
IX. Serv. with Hor. and Lac. 

We will go walk a links in the orchard, 

And then to dinner. You are paſſing welcome, 

And fo I pray you - all to think your ſelves. 

Pet. Signior Baptiſta, my buſineſs aketh haſte. 


And every day I cannot come to woo. 


You 
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% Tha Toning ef thecShrew, 


What dowry ſhall I have with her to wife? 


did but te 
\nd bow'C 
hen, WI 
rets call y 
Ind with 1 
nd throu 
Ind there 
ks on A P 
hile ſne 
Ind twang 
\; ſhe hac 
Pet, Ne 
love her 
bb, how | 


Lou knew my father well, and in him me, ban 
Left ſolely heir to, all bis lands and goods, nd 
Which I have better'd rather than decreas d; 


Then tell me, if 1 get your daughter's 3 5 


Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands, 
And in poſſeſſion, ; twenty thouſand, croyns. 
Pot. And for that dowry, I'll aſſure her“ ford 
Her widowhood, be it that ſhe laroive me, 11 
In all my lands and leaſes whatſoever, mm, 
Let ſpecialities be therefore drawn between us, 

That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. Ay, when the ſpecial. thing is well: obtain'd, 
That is, her love for that is all in all. Bad. V 

Pet. Why, that j is nothing: for I tell you, fie, oceed in 
I am as peremptory as ſhe proud- minded. es apt: 
And where two raging fires meet together, „ enor 2. 
They do conſume the thing that feeds their fury, r mall ! 
Tho little fire grows great with little wind, Pet. I! 
Ver extream guſts will blow out fire and all "208; 
So I to her, and ſo ſhe yields to me, n 
For I am rough, and woo. not like a han. W 

Bap. Well may ſt thou woo, and — be thy werd! 1 
But be thou arm d for ſome unhappy, wards... 

Pet. Ay, to the proof, as mountains are for winds, 


That make not, tho? .they. blow perpetually. .. 
3 


ug Ne 4) CIR, b 


Enter Hortenſio with bis head. proke. ' 


\nd woo 

y that | 
he ſings 

ay that f 
Is mornii 
y ſhe b. 
hen vu 

ind ſay, 
| ſhe do 
tho? ſl 


Bap. How:now;iniy;friend, why doſt thou look ſo 700 ſhe der 
Hor, For fear, IL pen e ien f 
Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good muſician? here 


or. 1 think ſhgllſoaner provei a ſoldier; 
* M hold with, her, but never lutes. os ent {4 
hy then thou canſt not break her to the ute? 
He Why „nos for „ hath broke the lute * on me 


e 3 * . 10 F104. '£ py 142 * - 


„ $ to 


Tbe The Tami 4% of tb the 


did but tell her ſhe miſtook her ies a 
ind bow'd her hand tb teach her fingering, 
hen, with a moſt impatient dewiliſh ſpirit, 
rets call you them ®qubrh'ſhe :' It fume with them: 
od with that word ſbe truck me on'the head, % 
ad through the inſtnunent my pate made Way, Aa) 
Ind there ſtood amazed 9272 ae em 5 KS iT 
s on a pillory: looking through! the lute; AA 
hile ſhe id call me raſcal; fidlery; 4 0 ye? 5 
Ind twangling jaek, and twenty ſuch vile terme, 1 be 


U ſhe had ſtudied: 10 miſuſe me ſo! p My \- $43) 8 
Pi, Now, by the world, it is a luſty weneh s ' 9 
bye her ten times more than e dds la 


ü, how I long to have ſome chat with her! T 

Bad. Well, £0 with me, and be not ſo di domſtedl! 

oceed in practice with my younger dayghter) ' 1/7 

bes apt to learn, and thankful for good turns 1/4 

enior Petruc bia, will you go with us, ; 

r ſhall I ſend my daughter Kate to uu? ome A 

Pet. I pray you, do. I will attend her A r 
. Exit Bap. with Gre. Hor. and Tranio. 

nd woo her with ſome ſpirit when ſſie ace Ju 

y that ſhe rail, why then I'll: tell her plain 4 

he ſings as ſweetly as a nightingale yu 

aj that ſhe,frown,. ll ſay ſhe looks as cler 

morning roſes newly waſb'd with dern 5 


8 
$ 
ry 
J! f 
* 


y ſhe. be mute, and will not ſpeak a word, kJ 
* rl commend. her volubility, Main en {1 207 
nd ſay, ſhe uttereth piercing cloquente': 100 T 380 


[ ſhe 0 bid pack, PII give her thanks, - brA 
tho ſhe bids ſtay by 14 a week Han. | 
ſhe deny to wed, Ill crave the dag ö l 
Then I ſhall ask the banes, and when be married, : 

it here ſhe comes, 0 10 4 Tanten. Teak. 
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Good . far thars pdt na name tas 
Cath. Well have you ;heard, bur ſomethin omething hard of he 
They call me can that do talk of me | 
Pet. You lie, in faith, for you are eall'd plain Kat, 
And bonny Kate, and ſometimes Kate ehe the curſt: 1 
But Kate, the prettieſt Kare 1 | 
Kate of Kate-ball, 7 7 
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Hearing mo 2 — in every town 

Thy virtues ſpoke of, ne pe 
Yet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs 
My ſelf am mov d to woo thee for my wie.” Thi 


f Cath. Mov'd! in goed time; let 155 that moy'd i Per. V 
Remove you hence; 1 knew you at the feſt _ 
You were a moveable. mY Arg”: 
«© Pet, Why, what's a moveable 1 Cath. * 
Cath. A Join d ſtool. Pet. I 
Pet. Thou qhaſt hit it; come, Arn 4 me. \ Cath. 
Cath. Aﬀles are made to bear, and fo-are you. I ® 
Pet. Women are made to bear, and ſo are you. Pet. A 
Catb. No ſuch jade, Sir, as you, if me you mean, Catb. 
Pet. Alas, Kate, i wil not burthen thee, . 


For knowing thee to be but young and light — 
Cath. Too light for e ery o + 
And yet WW 3 


— Goals bh - e rr 
e Should 1. Bee / dd bed 27 2 «| 
Cath. Well I 8 and like a buzzard. | 
Pet. O-flow-wing'd turtle, ſhall a buzzard take thee ? 
ES for a turtle, , 35 he tikes a den | 

et. Come, come, you r faith u are too angry. 
| Ca. If I be waſpiſh, "beſt Þ 1 


-xemedy ia then to pluck it out. 
, if the fool could find it where it lyes. 


$1 


\ 
hit 
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Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate. Infoqth'you eape nor *. 
Cath. 1 chafe you if I tarry 3 let me go. 
pet. No, not © oe, I find vou my ene an 
Tex whl me you were rough, ogy, andullen, 
And now I find report a very liar; A 1999 bid av 
For thou art 2 gameſome, g courteous): 8 - 
But ſlow in 1 , yet ſweet as ſpring - time flowers. 
frown, thou ad a not look aſcance, 

| e lip, as angry wenches will, 5 
Nor haſt thou pleaſure 0 be croſs in talk: 2 110 
But thou with mildneſs entertain*ſt'thy is) 
With gentle confrence, ſoft, and able 1 
Why doth the world report that Kate doth p 90 
On flind'rous net ae Lkechelnzte-rwig, wo 


pet. Who kues n eee ack war i ing? AT | 

In his tail. 8 6 148 r 1 vs 8 
Cath. In his tongue. 1 1 18 
Pet. Whoſe tongue? e . 
Cath. Yours ifiyou ner tals 1 G 40 1 
Pet. ur with my 1 W Win Same again; - 

Good Kate, a tleman, £ 
S ri 
Pet. I ſwear Pl you, if you Arte ag. 

Cath. wg FIG ny ins 8 (176 | 10+ 

Irn — hoy nnd br 

And if no gentleman, why then no arms. _ 

. 


Pet. A herald, Kate? oh, put me in 
Cath. What is your creſt, a coxcomb ? e 
Pet. A com cock, ſe Kate will be m. inn een 
ng Nes cock of 2 you crow too like a craven. 
et. Nay, come, Kate; co ou muſt not look ſo ſlower. 
Cath. It is my faſhion wen Thos adn 8 
Pet. Why, as no crab, and therefor wy 9 ng ſower. 
Cath, There is, there is. Th 
Pet. Then ſhew i it me. 6 8 At a. 
Cath. Had Ta glafs I would. O93 
Pet. What, you mean my face? 1 Na x . vDA 
Pr. Nw, by Se 2 ſuch HE one. _- 4 
[{ ow, & 0 e, too | We | 
| Cath. Yet — * young LY a ; : 
n cares. . 
Fes. Nay, n | 
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| As ſtrait 525 ſlender, and as brown in hue 


O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate, 
And then let Kate be chaſt, and Dian ſportful. 


And therefore ſetting all this chat aſide, 
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A 

As hazle-nuts,' and ſweeter than the nies „ u 

Oh, let me fe thee walk: thoù doſt not halt. mand 
Cath. Go, fool, and whom thou — choke com 
Pet. Did ever Dian ſo become a grove, 

As Kate this chamber with her princely. Saite? 


Cath. Where did you ſtudy all this goodly fpech? | 
Pet. It is extetapore, from my mother- wit. 
Cath. A witty: mother, ng __ 10 0 WIT 
Pet. Am I not wiſe?s? nas 
Cath. Les; keep you warm. 

Pet. Why, ſo I mean, ſweet Catharine, : in 45 bed 


Thus in plain terms: your father hath conſentd 
That you ſhall be my wife; your dowry *grecd on; 
And will you, nill you, I will marry ou. 
Now, Kate, I am a husband for your turn, 
For by this ligkt, whereby I ſee th y beauty, 
Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well, 
hou muſt be married to no man a out me. , 


Here comes your father, never ke denial, 
I my ans wil Sane: Catharine to mp am 


8 . IF; N K v. wy, 


1 Baptiſta, Greta, and Tranio. Wo 
Bap. 'Signior Petruchio, hom ſpeed you wich 

My daughter ? 

Pet. How but well, Sir? how but vell? 

It were impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amiſs. [dumps 
Bap. Why, how now, daughter 1 in you 
Catb. Call you me dau ghter? now I promiſe =. 

ou 


8 


1 keep'ſt, command. 2 Now Sieber _ 


She is no 
For patie 
uud Ron 
ind to C( 
hat upC 
Cath. © 
Gre, ? 


Petruchio 
Tra. Is 
Pet. | 

f ſhe an 


Tis bar 

15 
How by 

She hun 

She vy" 

That in: 

Oh, you 


How tan 


th "Foming of. the CY 


ou ve ew'd a tender father] pred, Bren.) dl 
o wiſh me wed to one half 9 53 ee ee 44 
A madcap ruffian, and a ſwearing . (147 $4447 DALY 
hat thinks with oaths tb face the matter out. 
Pet. Father, tis thys z your ſelf and all the world 

at talk d 4 her, oh — amiſs of her 
If ſhe be curſt, it is for poli 
For ſhe's not froward, but LR as the dove: © 
She is not Hot,” bur temperate as the morn, 
For patience ſhe Will prove a ſecond Griffet, . 

uud Roſen Lucrece for her chaſtity. 5 7 
\nd to canclude, We've. 'greed ſo well wan. ef 
hat upon Sunday is the wedding-day. . 
Cath. I'M fee thee hang'd on Sunday firſt, 
Cre. Hark, hark; . 
my wy ſays ſhe'll ſee. * hang'd " . 
Tra. Is this your ing? then, night our part! 
Pet. Be 8 A chu he her [pike Wer 5 = 
f ſhe and I be pleag'd, " what's that to vou? 
Tis bargal bier us twain, being gd . L 
hat diff hall fill! be curſt in company. 
Wo tis incredible to believe * 
Hoy tuch the loves me; oh, . the kindeſt , 
Sie hung about my neck, and kiſs on kiſs 
She vy d o faſt, roteſting oath on oath, 
That 1n a twink ſhe won me to her love. 
Oh, you are gpvices; *tisa world to ſee, _ 
How tame (when.men and women are Kg * 
A * wretch dan make the curſteſt — - 
Give me thy hand, Kaze, I will unto Venice, 
Lo buy apparel, gainſt the wedding - day; ; 
Fuber, provide the feaſt, and bid the gueſts, 
| willþe ſure my Catharine ſhall be fine. 
Bap. I know not whar to ſay, but give your hands. 
d ſend you joy, Perruchio! tis a match. 
Cre. Tra. Amen ſay we, we will be witneſſes. 
Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, "  } 
Yor, BT. Hh = 1 vil 
5 Hark, Petruchiof © 4 nay then, 


np 


you 
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I will to Venice, Sunday comes apace,  :.._ 
We will have rings and things, and fine array; 
And kiſs me, Kale, we I marry o' Sunday." | 


And venture madly; on a deſperate mart. 


Valance 
Pewter 2 
To hou! 
have 
Sixſcore 
And all 
My ſelf 
And if 
If whilf 


I Exe. Petruchio and Cathar 
1 Np | F £ 1 . | 185 vr n 8 
; { p : $36. Þ « + 4 "TET. # | F s 1 5 8 
. \ R | C 4 a4 #A« 4 a f 
eee 


Gre. Was ever match clapt up ſo ſuddenly? 
9 e | e NN | 
Bap. *Faith, gentlemen, I play a merchant's pan, 


Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you; Tra. 
_-*Twill bring you gain, 2 on the IG lam m 
Bap. The gain I ſeek, is quiet in the match. If | ma 

| - Gre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch : II leav 
But now, Baptiſta, to your younger daughter; Within 
Now is the day we long have looked for: Old Sig 

I am your neighbour, and was ſuitor firſt, _ Belides 
Tra. And I am one that love Bianca more Of frui 
Than words can witneſs or your thoughts can oueſs. What, 
Gre. Loungling! thou canſt not love ſo dear as 1, | ore, 
Tra. Grey-beard! thy love doth freeze. My lan 
Gre, But thine doth fry, __ I” That f 
Skipper, ſtand back; ?ris age that nouriſheth. Tarn 
774. But youth in ladies eyes that flouriſheth. [ürf Wat, 
Bap. Content you, gentlemen, I will compound th Tra. 
fs deeds 2 win ms prize, and he of both 1 t 
That can aſſure my daughter greateſt dower, nd ty 
Penang rw; Bianca's © iba 23 8 W, uy, ty 
ay, Signior Gremio, what can you aſſure her? 5 
Gre. Firſt, as you know, my houſ within the city | And ft 

Is richly furniſhed with plate and gold, If you 
Baſons and. ewers to lave her dainty hands: Tre. 
My hangings all of Tyrian tapeſtry "SR | By you 
In ivory coffers J have ſtuft my crowns; Bap. 
In cypreſs cheſts my arras, counterpanes, g ad 
Coſtly apparel, tents and canopies, . She n 
Fine linnen, Turkey cuſhions boſs'd with pearl; f you 

1; 3 rs NT Go p Tra. 


5 we will be married a Sunday. 
| 61 
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valance of Venice gold in needle- work 

Pewter and braſs, and all things that belong 
To houſe, or houſe-keeping : then at my bum EA. 
| have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, - | 01-1 
Sixſcore fat oxen ſtanding in my ſtalls; 
And all things anſwerable to this portion, 

My ſelf am ſtruck in years, I muſt OR Ll 
1 if I die to-morrow, this is hers, WOE, 14) 
If whilſt I live ſhe will be only mine 

Tra. That only came well in. Sir, lit to me; 
[am my father's heir, and only ſon;;;᷑᷑ĩ1;˖ 
If | may have your daughter to my wife, | 
Il leave her houſes three or four as good, | 
Within rich Piſa walls, as any one 
Old Signior Gremio has in Padaa az 
Beſides two thouſand: ducats by the year vl © 
Of fruitful land; all which ſhall be her June ' 
What, have I pinch'd you, Signior Gremio? 4 

Cre. Two thoufand ducats by the year of land! 

My land amounts * butꝰ to ſo much in all: 
That ſhe ſhall have, beſides an Argofie - 
That now is lying in Marſeilles's roa. 
What, have I choakt you with an Argaſe? 

Tra. Gremio, tis known my father hath no er 5 
Than three great Argo/ies, belides two galliaſſes, 
And twelve tight gallies; theſe I will aire 15 0 
And twice as much, what &er thou offer'ſt. next. 

Cre. Nay, I have ofter'd all; I have no more; 

And ſhe can have no more than all ! have; 
If you like me, ſhe ſhall have me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the world, 

| By your firta. romiſe; Gremio is out- vied. 5 
Bap. I — confeſs your offer is the beſt; 

And let your father make her the aſſurance, 

dhe is your own, elſe you muſt pardon me: 

If you ſhould die before him, where's her dower? 

Tra, That's but a cavil; he is old, I young. 

*. 3 Gre. 
6 not.. . old edit. Warb. emend, 
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Gre. And may not young men die as well as old? 
Bap. Well, 9 then I am yr reſoly'd: 
Om Sunday next, you know, my daughter Catharine 

Is to be . now 7 on & ae Blowing 
Bianca ſhall be bride to you, * if you — 
Th' aſſurance make; if not, to Signior Gratis « a 
And ſo I take my leave, and thank you both. [Exit 

Gre. Adieu, good neighbour. 
Sirrah, young gameſter, your father were a tool. 
To give thee all; and in his 
Set foot under thy table: tut! a toy! 
An old Italian fox is not fo kind, my 

Tra. A vengeance on 
Yet I have . it 2 gy wh ten: 
"Tis in my head to do my ma 
1 — no reaſon but ſu 2 3 
et a father, call'd ſuppos'd Vincentio ;, 
nd t at's a wonder: fathers commonly _ 
Do get their children; but in this caſe 
Of wooing, a child ſhall 2 fire, if | 
I fail not of my cunning. 5 [Exit 

y 

Sly. Sim, when will us Fool come again ? 

Sim. Anon, my lord. 

Sly. Give*s ſome mare drink 3 where's the gr? 
him” Sim, eat ſome of thefe things. ny 

Sim. So F do, my Lord. 

Sly. Here, Sim. 1 drink to thee. 


7 on the Sunday _ 8 if you make this aſſurance ; 


[Exit 
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r II. SCENE 1 


\ Continues, in Padua.) 
Rue Lac, Har aſe. pa; Bianca 


Lvcznrio. 


Idler, forbear; you grow too forward, Sir: 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot the entertainment 
Her ſiſter Catbarine weloom'd you withal? 
Hor. 9 But, wrangling pedant, know this lady is\ 
The patroneſs of heavenly. harmony; 
Then give me leave to have prerogative 3. 
And when in muſick we have ſpent an hour, 
Your lecture ſhall have leifure for as much. 
Luc. Prepoſterous aſs! that never read ſo fie 
To know the cauſe why mulick was ordain'd : 
Was it not to refreſh the mind of man 
After his ſtudies, or his uſual pain? 
Then give me leave to read philoſophy, ö 
And while 1 pauſe, ſerve in your 
Hor. Sirrah, I will not bear theſe braves of. thing; 
Bian, Why, gentlemen, you do me double e 
To ſtrive for that which reſteth in my choice: 
am no breeching ſcholar in the ſchools; 
Ill not be tied to hours, nor pointed times, 
But learn my leſions as 1 pleaſe my ſelf; 
And to cut of all ſtrife, here fit we down; 
Take you your inſtrument, * Ray you a while, 
His lecture will be done ere you have tun'd. | 
Her. Yowl leave his lecture when I am in tune? 
BO  {Florwadle: retires. 
4G gi tee 908) "oe, 
She is a 8 but w n this is 5 
| 9 he nn Show, bu i g Pant 
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Tuc. That will be never: tune your inſtrument, 
© Bian, Where left we laſt? 
Luc. Here, Madam: Hic ibat Simois, tic Fl Fir tell 


o learn tl 
muſt bee 
[0 teach y 


Hic ſteterat Priami regia celſa ſents, | ore pleal 
Bian. Conftrue them. 30 vey Chan bath 
Luc. Hic ibat, as J told you before, Simois, I am ad there 

centio, hic eſt, ſon unto Vincentio of Piſa, Sigeia tel Bian. V 

diſguiſed thus to get your love, hic feterat, and that I Hor. Y' 

centio that comes a wooing, ' Priami, is my man Jan Bian. [I 

regia, bearing my port, celſa ſenis, that we might beguill| Are, 

the old Pantaloon. © $ mi, Bia 
Hor. Madam, my inſtrument's in tune.  [Returnin Cfau. 
Bian. Let's hear. O fie, the treble jars. D fol re, 
Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. ani, 
Bian. Now let me ſee if I can, conſtrue it: Hic i Call yo 

Simois, I know you not, Bic eff Sigeia tellus, T truſt Hd faſhic 

not, hic ſteterat Priami, take heed he hear us us, regalo chang 

preſume not, ceia ſents, deſpair not, 
Hor. Madam, tis now in ene, FI 
Exc: Ad Unethe bajern Shot TH oeonmiotiogant Serv. 
Hor. The baſe is right, "ig the baſe — 5 that jars, And helf 

How fiery and how froward is our pedant! You kno 

Now, for my life, that knave doth court: «hy love; ; Bian. 

Pedaſcule, I'll watch you better yet. 

Bian. In time I may believe; yet I miſtruſt. Luc. 
Luc. Miſtruſt it not, for fure #acides . Hor. 

Was ar, calld fo from his grandfather. - Methink 
Bla | muſt believe my maſter, elſe [/ promik you, et if tl 

I ſhould be arguing till upon that . To caſt 

But let it reſt.” Now, Licio, to you: Seize thi 

Good maſters, take it not unkindly, 5, pray, em Hortenf 

That I have been thus pleaſant with you both. 

Hor. You may go walk, and give me __ a while 
My leſſons make no muſick i in three parts. $9 
Luc. Are you ſo formal, Sir? well, I mulk wit, Ente 
And watch withal; for, but I be deceiv'd, 
Our fine muſician groweth amorous. [ Lucentio relnd Bap. 


Hor. Madam, before you nn the infirument, 
{ 2 love 
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o learn the order of my fingering, 
muſt begin with rudiments of art, 
o teach you Gamut in a briefer ore, 
ore pleaſant,” pithy, and effectual, | 
Than hath been taught by any of my trade; ; 


3 tell, 


n nnd there it is in writing fairly drawn. 

tel Bian. Why, I am paſt my Gamut long ago. 

at r. Yet read the * of Hortenfio. | 
Torii Bian. [ Reading. Gamu I am, the ground of all accord, 
epuil Are, to plead Fortenfio's paſſion, 


m, Bianca, take him for thy lord, 

Cfaut, that loves thee with all affection, 
D/ol re, one cliff, but two notes W I, 

ami, * ſhow me pity, or I die. 

Call you this Gamut? tut, I like it not; 

Odd faſhions pleaſe me beſt; I'm not ſo nice 

To change true rules for + odd inventions. 


Enter ads ervant. 


Serv. Mitres, your father prays you leave your books, 

And help to dreſs your ſiſter's chamber up; 

You know to-morrow 1s the wedding-day. 

Bian. F arewel, ſweet maſters both; z; I muſt be gone, 
e -1 [ Ext, 

Luc, Faith, miſtreſs, then I eve no cauſe to ſtay, [ Exit. 

Hor. But I have cauſe to pry into this pedant; 

Methinks he looks as tho? he were in love: 

Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be ſo humble, 5 

To caſt thy wandring eyes on every ſtale; 

Seize thee who liſt; if once I find thee ranging, | 

Hertenfio will be quit with thee by changing. [ Exit, 


S CE. N E II. 


Enter Bapriſta, Tranio, Catharina, Lucentio, an 
e e e ee 


Bap. Sighior Lucentio, 1 5 is the pointed day 


ars, 


le; 
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That Cath'rine and Petruthio ſhould be married; 
And yet we hear not of our ſon- in lx. 
What will be ſaid? what mockery will it be, 
To want the bridegroom when the prieſt attends 
To ſpeak. the ceremonial rites of marriage? 
What ſays Lucentio to this ſhame of ours? 
| Cath, No ſhame but mine; I muſt, forſooth, be foros 
To give my hand oppos d againſt my heart, 
Unto a mad-brain rudesby, full of ſpleen, _ 
ho woo'd in haſte, and - means to-wed at leiſure, 
I told you, IJ, he was a frantick fol, 
Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour: 
And to be noted for a merry man 
He'll woo a thouſand, point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banes; 
| Yet never means to wed where he hath wood. 
Now muſt the world point at poor Catharine, 
And ſay, lo! there is mad Petruchio's wife, 
If it would pleaſe him come and marry her. 
Tra. Patience, good Gatharine, and Baptiſta too; 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 
What ever fortune ſtays him from his word. 
Tho? he be blunt, I know him paſling wiſez 
Tho? he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. 
Cath, Would Catharine had never ſeen him tho' ! 
Bap. Go, girl; I cannot blame thee now to weep; 
For ſuch an injury would vex a faint, 2 0 
Much more a ſhrew of thy impatient humour. 


Ne ee gs ee © lg 


Enter Biondello. 


Bion. Maſter, maſter z old news, and ſuch news # 
, ne TOS ITE. 

Bap. Is it new and old tov? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not news to hear of Petruchs 
coming? E 1 


Bap. 1 
Bion. 
Bop. \ 
Bion. 
Bap.“ 
Bion. 
Tra, E 
Bion. 
old jerki 
of boots 
ther lac*c 
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broken p 
dle, the 
the glan 
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of winde 
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Is he come? 
a Why, no, Sir. 
Bap. What then? 
Bion. He is coming. 
Zap. When will he be — A 
Bion. When he ſtands where I am, and ſos yp you there 
Tra, But ſay, what to thine old news? 


old jerkin ; & pair of old breeches thrice turn'd ; a pair 
of — that have been candle-caſes, one buckled, ano- 
ther lac d; an old ruſty ſword ta'en out of the town- 
armory, with. a broken hilt, and chapeleſs, with two 
broken points; his horſe hipp'd, with an old mothy ſad- 
de, the ſtirrups of no kindred ; beſides, poſſeſt with 
the glanders, and like to 5 / mournꝰ in the chine, trou- 
bled with the lampaſſe, infected with the“ /farcin, \ full 
of windgalls, ſped with ſpavins, raied with the yellows, 
paſt cure of the“ / vives," ſtark ſpoiled with the ſtag- 
gers, begnawn with the bots, way'dꝰ in the back, 
and ſhouſder-ſhotten, near-legg'd before, and with a half. 
cheek'd bit, and a headſtall of ſheep's. leather, which 
being reftrain*d to keep him from' ſtumbling 
often burſt, and now repair'd with knots; one girt ſix 
times piec'd, and a woman's crupper of yelure, which 
bath two letters for her nume, fairly ſet down in ſtuds, 
and here and there piec'd with packthread, 

Bad. Who comes with him? 

Bion. Oh Sir, his lackey, for all the world N 
ſon'd like the horſe, with a linnen ſtock on one leg, 
nd a kerſey boot-hoſe on the other, garter*d with a red 
and blue lift, an old hat, and the humour of forcy fan- 


ſter in appare], and not like a chriſtian abe den or gen- 


teman's lackey. 
Tra. Tis ſome odd banden pricks him to this faſhions 
but mean apparell'd. 0 


Yet oftentimes he 1 
Bap. I am glad Es come, howſeeer he comes, = 
5 moſe 6 faſhions e 


7 fives 8 waid 


Bion. Why, Petruchio is coming in a new hat abd an : 


hath been 


cies prickt up in't for a feather: a monſter, a very mon · 
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Bion. Why, Sir, he comes not. bit whe 
Bap. Did thou not ſay he comes 5 The mo 
Bion Pt! ? that Petruchio came? LR Tra. + 
Bap. Ay, that Petruchio came. Go to m 


Bion. No, Sir 3 1 ſay his horſe comes with him on Pet. 


his back. Bap. 
Bap. Why, that's all one. Pet. 
Bion. Nay, by St. Jamy, I hold you I penny. | To me 
A horſe and a man 1s more thin one, and ag not It many, Could I 
sI cor 
8 Tp E N E W. 'Twere 
But wha 
Ener Petruchio and Grumio fantaſticaly babited, When I 


Pet. Come, where be theſe gallant? 2 who | is at home? * 


Bap. You're welcome, Sir. | _ 
Fa. And yet I come not well. wy 1 
Bap. And yet you halt no. Bap 
Tra. Not 10 well ' parelbd as I wiſh you were. : 
Pet. Why. were“ it better, I ſhould ruſh in thus | 
But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride? 


How does my father? gentles, methinks you frown: 774. 
And a, gaze this goodly company, Her fat! 
As if they ſaw ſome wondrous 4 l As I be 
Some comet, or unuſual prodigy? I am to 
Bap. Why, Sir, you know this is your, wedding-day: In skill. 
Firſt were we ſad, 09 Fg vou would not come; | And he 
Now: ſadder „ that you come io unp Wade n BY And M. 
Fie, doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate, . Of grea 
An eye: ſore to our ſolemn feſtival... Lol rc. 80 ſhall 
274. And tell us what, occaſion of i cy 1H. And m- 
Hath all ſo long detain'd- vou from your wife, Luc. 
And ſent you hither ſo unlike your ſelf? Doth w 
Pet. Tedious it 1 to tell, and berth 5 hear: Twere 
Sufficeth J am come t my word. Which 
Tho' in ſome part enforced to digreſs, .. 211. 4011 kee, 
Which at more leiſure I ll ſo r Tra. 
As you ſhall well be  ariched withal. = And w: 


. : * 
/ + * i 2 V 1 0 A 1 
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gut where is Kate? 1 ſtay too long from her; 
The morning wears; tis time we were at — 4 
Tra, See not your bride in theſe unreverent — 
Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 
Pet. Not I; believe me, thus I'll viſit her. 
Bap. But thus, 1 truſt, you will not marry her. 
pet. Good ſooth, even thus; therefore ha* done with 
To me ſhe's married; not unto my cloaths: [words: 
Could I repair what ſhe: will wear in me, | 
As could change theſe poor accoutrements 
'Twere well for Kate, and better for my ſelf. 2 
But what a fool am I to chat with you. 
When I ſhould bid good-morrow to my bride, ' 
And ſeal the title with a loyely Wai „ fe, 
Tra. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire: - 5 
We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, -* 93 
To put on better ere he go to church. 1 
Bap. PII aten ton ye un ſee he eren of a. ws . 


* 6; 6 
BY « + G i 1 e 
o # * 4 * 8 bs St 
r CARE F ver + OY 7 ae ; ; } 
N 4 * 1 ; "2 I 
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Tra, But, oe. our e e ns 0 add 
Her father's liking; which to bring to Paſs „„ 
As I before imparted to your worllup, 123 20 
Iam to get a man, (whate'er he be KO or | 
In kills not much, we'll fit him to our ve, 

And he ſhall be VHincentio of Piſa, r ah 
And make affurance here in Padua dal et 3% 2A 
Of greater ſums than I have. — FOE 8 4 

J 


1 ON 
ny, 


me: 


So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, Sn, SY 
And marry ſweet Bianca with, e 
Luc. Were it not that my fellow Seek asde one” 
Doth watch Biancas ſteps ſo narrow, 
were good, methinks, to ſteal our Marriage; 10 Ty ö 
Which once perform d, ot all the world fay DOG wm” ? 
Tul keep mine ownz; deſpight of all the world. — 211 ; 
Tra. That by degrees we mean to look. into, Fs T 
And nd watch our vantage in this buſineſs : . 
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We'll over- reach the gray- beard Gremio, 
The narrow-prying father Minola, 

The quaint muſician amorous Licio; 

All for wy maler s lake Lucentio. 


8 CENE Vi. 


"Emer Gremi io. 


Now Signior 8 came from the ch Ka 
Gre. As willingly as &er — from ſchool. 0 er P 
Tra. And Th the bride and.' bridegroom comi 


Gre. A bridegroom ſay you? *tis a groom indeed, Pet. Gi 
A grumbling groom, and that the gir if Thall find. know y« 
Fra. Curſter than ſhe? why, *tis impoſſible. ad have 
Gre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. ut ſo it 1 
Tra. Why, "ſhe's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam. Id there 
Gre. Tut, ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him: Bap. Is 
I'll tell you, Sir Licentio, when the prieſt Pet. 1 
Fe. ask if Catharine 5 — be his wife? ake 1t n 
y, b -woons, quoth he; and [wort { ou wou 
That al 9 0 the pale let fall the book; : loud, | nd, hon 
And as he ſtoop'd again to take it LS hat havi 


Fhis mad-brain'd bridegroom took him ſuch acuf, Wotius m 
That down fell prieſt and book, and book 11 Priet Wine with 
Now take them up, quoth he, if any liſt. or I mu 

Tra. What ſaid the wench, when he roſe up again 77. L 
Gre. Trembled and ſhook; for why, 2 80 Pet. It 


As if the vicar meant to co him. Cre. L 
But after many ceremonies done, * 57 0 Pet. I. 
He calls for wine: a health, quoth Inova wy wer Cath, ! 
H ad been aboard carowſing to his _—_— Pet. I 
After a ſtorm ;* off the muſeadel, TONE Cath. 
And threw the ops all in the ſexton's ; wy Pet. I 
Having no other cauſe, but that his beard ; ut yet n 
Grew thin and hun agen and feem'd to ask Cath, | 
His ſops as he was drinking. This done, he wat Pet. G 
The bride abour the neck, an * her 14 Gru, © 


27 | Wi | 
. 3 l know, 


ich ſuch a clamorous ſmack, that at the parting 
|| the church echo'd ; and I ſeeing this 
me thence for very ſhame; and after me 
[The rout” WROoEe ſuch a mad marriage 

ea was _— n the minſtrel day 


e baue fe. 
SCENE u. 


wer Petruchio,  Catharina, Bianca, Hortenſio, and 
Pet. « friends, I thank you for your pains: : 
know you think to dine with me to-day, 

nd have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheer; 

ut ſo it is, my haſte doth call me hence; 

nd therefore 25 I mean to 8 my 424008 

Bap. Is't e you 5”7muſt* away to- night? 

54. I pk to-day, before. * came, 

ike it no wonder; if you knew my bulinefs, - 

ou would entreat me rather go than, ſay. 

nd, honeſt company, I thank you all, 

tat have beheld me give awa wy my ſelf 

lo this moſt patient, ſweet and virtuous wife: 

ine with my father, drink a health to me, 

or I muſt hence; and farewel to you all. 
Tra, Let us intreat jou ſtay till after dinner. 
pet. It may not be. 

Gre, Let me intreat you, Sir. 
Pet. It cannot be. 

Cath. Let me intreat you, Sir. | 
Pet. IJ am content. 

Catb. Are you content to tay. . 
Pet. I am — you ſhall intreat me ſtay 3 

but yet not ſtay, intreat me how you can. 
Cab. Now, if you love me, hs * 5 
Pet. Grumia, my horſes. . [horſs. 
Gra, (Sir, they be ready: the oats have ve xc 


* 
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3 know, the rout 4 I hear the minſtrels. 5 will 6 Ay, Sir, 
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| Cath, Nay then e © hog Bias 
Do what thou canſt, 1 will not 10 e 95245 ore. 
No, nor to-morrow, * nor nor till 1 pleaſe my ſelf: Bap. 
The door is open, Sir, there lyes your way Tor to 
Tou may be jogging while your boots are green; You Kr 
For me, Il] not go, till I pleaſe my ſelf: 1 
. *Tis like you kt prove a jolly furly groom, And le 
That take it on you at the rſt fo roundly, Tra. 
Pet. O A content thee proce, be not ang 87. Bap. 
* Cath. I will be angry; what haſt thou to do? DO, 
F ather, be quiet; he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. AND 
Gre. Ay, marry, Sir, now it begins to work, 
Cath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal-dinner. A 


I ſee a'woman miy be made a fool, 
If ſhe had not a ike to reſiſt. KEE Fer 
Pei. be bel ſhall go forward, Kate, at e thy command, 


WS SS  +y 99T. wv 


Carowſe full — 4 to her W e aon 
Be mad and merry, or go hang your ſelves I 
But for my bonn Kate, ſhe muſt with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret, | 
TI will be maſter o "what i is mine own: H 
She is my goods, my chattels, '7/and) my houſe; 
n 10 beuſhold uf, my field, my barn, 
My horſe, my ox, my aſs, . my any ching; 

And here ſhe ſtands, touch her who ever Ae 3 
PI! bring my action on the proudeſt . 
That ſtops my way in Padua: Grumio, 
Draw forth thy weapon; we're beſet with thieves; ; 
Reſcue thy miſtreſs if thou be a man: 
Fear not, ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch thee, Katt 


_ Pll buckler thee againſt a million. ¶ Eae. Pet. aud Cal Curt 
. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. Cru, 
_ Gre. Went they not quickly, I ſhould die with laughin lde fre 


Tyra. Of all mad matches, never was the like. 
Uu. Miſtreſs, what's your mes of your _ 


7 Shes $ my 
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Bian. That being mad her ſelf, ſhe's, madly mated, 

Gre. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. _,. [want 
Bap. Neighbours and friends, tho bride and bridegroom 
For to ſupply, the places at the table;  _ 

You know there wants no junkets at the feaſt: 
Lucentio,, you Jopply the bridegroom's place, .. (+... 
And let Bianca take her ſiſter's room. 
Tra. Shall ſweet Bianca practiſe how to bride it? 
Bap. She ſhall, Lucentio: gentlemen, let's go. [ Exeunt. 
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A ped ts Was 
: P etruchio's Country Houſe. 1 1 8 


Enter Grumio. 


bs 


IE, fie on all tired jades, on all mad. maſters, and all 


foul ways! was ever man ſo weary ? was ever man ſo 
beaten? was ever man ſo raied ? I am ſent before to 
make a fire, and they are coming after to warm them: 
now were I not a little pot, and ſoon hot, my very lips 
might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of my 
mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I ſhould come by a 
fre to thaw me; but I with blowing the fire ſhall warm 
my ſelf; for conſidering the weather, a taller man than I 
will take cold: holla, hog, Curtis! Ls "oe 


Enter Curtis, @ Servant. 

Cad Curt, Who is thatꝰ calls ſo cold? 
Cru. A piece of ice. If thou doubt it, thou may'ſt | 
ide from my ſhoulder to my heel, with no greater a run - 
but my head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. = 
Curt. Is my maſter and his wife coming, Grumio? 
Cru. 


9 is it that 
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Cu. Oh ay, Curtis, ay 3 and therefore fire, fire, ci 
on no water.. 
Gut. Is he ſo hot a ſhrew as ſhe's reported? 
Gru. She was, good Curtis, before the froſt; but tho 
know'ſt winter tarnes man, woman and beaſt, for it hat 
tam'd my old maſter, and my new miſtreß, and: 
ſelf, fellow Curtis. 
Curt, Away, you three- inch'd fool; I am no beaſt, 
Gru. Am { but three inches? why thy horn is a foot 
| and ſo long am I at the leaſt. But wilt thou make a fir; 
or ſhall I complain on thee to our miſtreſs? whoſe hang 
ſhe being now at hand, thou ſhalt ſoon feel to thy col 
camfort, for being da in thy hot office. 
. 45 I pr'ythee, good . tell me, how goes thi 
wor 
Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in every office but thine 
and therefore fire: do thy duty, and have thy duty; fo 
my maſter and miſtreſs are almoſt frozen to death. 
Curt. There's fire ready; z and therefore, good Gruniy 


Cru. 1 
Curt. | 
Gra. 
Curt. 
Gru. 4 
off was | 
Now I be 
riding be 
A 
Gru. 5 
Curt. 

Cru. 
thou ſhou 
her horſe 
how ſhe \ 
er, how 
waded th 


ſmore, hi 
cry'd, he 


| the news. how I lo! 
Gra. Why, Jack boy, ho boy, and as much news memory, 
thou wik. unexperic 


Curt. © 
| Cru. | 
ſhall find 
call fort! 
ugarſop, 
their blue 
knit; z let 
to touch 


_ Come, you are fo full of party mich ng. 
Cru. Why therefore fire; for I have caught extrean 
cold. ' Where's the cook? is ſupper ready, the ho 
trimm'd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs ſwept, the ſervingme 
in their new fuſtian; their white ſtockings, and eve 
officer his wedding garment on? be the Jacks fair * /with 
out, the Jills fair  *within FOO laid, and every thin 
in order? 


Curt. All ready : and therefore I pray thee, what new tteir har 
Gru. Firſt, know my horſe 1 is en ay. aer no Curt, 
miſtreſs fall'n out, Cru. 
Curt. How? Curt. 
Gru. Out of their ſaddles into o the dirty and _—_— 

ru, 

(Curt. 


Gr Vo L. 
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Gru. Lend thine. rn 

Curt. Here | 

Gru. N er ic [Strikes Bim. 
Curt. This is to feel a ogy not to hear a tale; 
Cru. And therefore 'tis call'd a ſenſible tale: and this 
Neuf was but to knock at your ear, and beſeech liſtning. 

Now | begin: imprimis we came down a foul . my maſter 
ding behind my miſtreſs. 
Curt. Both on one horſe ? 

Cru. What's that to thee? 

Curt. Why, a horſe. . 

c Cru. Tell thou the tale. But hadſt thou not croſt me, 
thou ſhould*ſt have heard how her horſe fell, and ſhe under 
her horſe: thou ſhould*ſt have heard in how miry a place, 
how ſhe was bemoil'd, how he left her with the horſe upon 
er, how he beat me becauſe her horſe ſtumbled, how ſhe 
vaded through the dirt to pluck him off me; how he 
ſwore, how ſhe pray'd that never pray'd before; how I 
mcry'd, how the horſes ran away, how her bridle was burſt, 

how | loſt my crupperz with many things of worthy 
memory, which now ſhall die in dbtevioh, and thou return 
unexperienc'd to thy grave. 

Curt. By chis reckoning he is more ſhrew had the. 

Gru. Ay, and that thou and the proudeſt of you all 
ſhall find when he comes home. But what talk I of this? 
mes aal forth Nathaniel, Joſenb, Nicholas, Philip, Walter, 
Suzarſop, and the reſt * let their heads be ſleekly comb'd, 
tteir blue coats bruſh*d, and their garters of an different 
knit; let them curt'ſie with their left legs, and not preſume 
to touch a hair of my maſter's horſe tail, till ny kiſs 
cvs Witter hands. Are they all 3 | 
Curt, They are. | 

Gru. Call them forth. | 

Curt, Do you hear, ho? you muſt meet t my maſter to 
Cuntenance my miſtreſs. 

Gru, Why, ſhe hath. a face of her own. 

Curt. oy 8 58 . 
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Cru. Thou, it ſeems, that cal for compar to cout 


tenance her. 


Cart. ve r them forth to credit her. 
Enter four or foe Serving men. | 


Gru. Why, ſhe comes to borrow. nothing of them, 
Nath;. Welcome home, Grumio. 15 
_ Phil. How now, Grumio? © 
Joſ. What, Orumio! 
Nich. F ellow Grumia! © 
Nath. How now, old lad? 


Gru. Welcome, you; how now, you; hat, you 


fellow, you; and thus much for greeting. Nou, 


ſpruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat? | 
Nath, All things are ready; how near is our maſter 
Gra. Een at hand, alighted by this; and therefore | 


not — cock's paſſion, lilence! I hear my maſter. 


8 GAE B II. 
Enter Petruchio and Kate. 


Pet, Where be theſe knaves? what, no m man at de 
to hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe? where 


Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip? 


All Serv. Here, here, Sir; here, Sir. 

Pet. Here, Sir, here, Sir, here, Sir, here, Sir? 
You loggerheaded and unpoliſh*d grooms: 
What? no attendance? no regard? no duty? 
Where is the fooliſh knave I ſent before? 


Gru. Here, Sir, as fooliſh as I was before. {drui 


Pet. You peaſant ſwain, you whoreſon, malt-h 
Did not I bid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring along the raſcal knaves with thee? 
. \Nathanie!'s coat, Sir, was not fully- made: 
And GabriePs pumps were all unpink*d-i'th* heel: 
There was no link to colour Peter's hat, 
And Walter's dagger was not come from ſheathing: 


There were none 1 but Adam, Ralpb, and Greg) 


ſhe reſt 
et as th. 
Pet. G 


here is 


here at 
And wel 


hy, W 
WF with 


I 


Out, out 


Take th: 


Be merr. 


Where's 
And bid 
One, K 
Where 
Come, 
Tou wh 
Cath. 
Pet. 
Come, 
Will yo 
What is 
1 Ser 
Pet. 
Serv. 
Pei. 
What d 
How du 
And fe! 
There, 
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ſhe reſt were ragged,” old and'beggarly, 

et as they are, here are they come to meet you. 
Pet. Go, raſcals, go and fetch ee in. . Serv, 
Where is the life that late I led? of Sings 4. 
here are thoſe ? —— ſit down, Kate, walls” 

uud welcome. Soud, ſoud, ſoud, ſoudi ——= 0 lui 


Enter Servants with Supper. 72 


hy, "ant ſay? nay, good ſweet Kate, * merry. 
DF with my boots, you rogue: you villians, when ? 


| COur 


em. 


As he forth walked on his way. 


Out, out, you rogue! you pluck my foot aby. 
Take that, and mind the plucking off the other. 


Be merry, Nute: : ſome water here; what hoa 
Enter one with water. _ 


Where's my ſpaniel Troilus? ſirrah, get you hence, 
And bid my couſin Ferdinand come hither: 

One, Kate, that you muſt kiB, and be acquainted with, 
Where are my flippers? ſhall I have ſome water ? 
Come, Kate, and waſh, and welcome 9 th * 297, 
You whoreſon villain, will you let it fall? | 
Cath. Patience, I pray you, *twas a fault unwilling. 
Pet. A whoreſon, beatle-headed, flat-ear*d knave: 
Come, Kate, fir down; I know! you have a ſtomach. 
Will you give thanks, w_ e or r elle ſhall 12 
What is this, mutton? V3 

1 Sr, En. r 
Pet. Who brought it! 7 8 8 3 


Serv. I. 


What dogs are theſe ? 9 7 is the raſcal cook? 

How durſt you, villains, brine it from the e 

And ſerve it thus to me that Jove it not? 

There, take i it to you, trenchers, cups and all: 

[Throws the meat, &c. art 2 . 
U2 You 


off, 


It was the friar of orders gr,, » (Sings. 


[ Strikes him, 


Pur, Ee ene and i ll he eats 1 


You | heedlef jolt- heads, . ee . 

What, * — grumble? T'll-be with you ſtraight, 
Cath, I pray you, husband, be not fo diſquiet; 

| The meat was well, if you were ſo contented. 

Pet. tell thee, Kate, twas burnt and dry'd away, 


hat bait” 
he eat NO 


aſt night 
5 with tl 


And I expreſly am- forbid to touch it: trek 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger, ns” 
And better *twere that both of us did faſt, his 1 
Since of our ſelves our ſelves ate cholerick, % 411 ' 
Than feed it with ſuch over-roaſted fleſh: mg 
Be patient, for to-morrow*t:ſhall be mended, 4 1 10 hy 
And for this night we'll faſt for company. C F _ 


Come, [ will bring thee to thy bridal chamber, Eren 
Enter Servants ſeverally. 


Nath. Peter, didſt ever ſee the like? 
Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 
Gru. Wha i is he? | 


Enter Curtis. 


Curt. In her chamber, making a ſermon of continen 
And rails, and ſwears, and rates; and ſhe poor foul [toher 
Knows not which way to ſtand, to look, to Wies 
And ſits as one new-riſen from a dream. 


ATP Ws for he is ee e I Eren 


8 0 E N E 21 


3 Euter 1 


Pet. Thus have I politickl n m rei , 
And 'tis my hope e 2 T * 
My faulcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty, 
And *till ſhe ſtoop, the Fat not be ark Ns, 
For then ſhe never 100K» upon her jure. 3 
Another way T have to man my haggard, 
To make her come, and know her keeper's call: 
e is, t to. watch her, As We walth theſe 1 


4 . { ty * 5 $ 
Wa 2 «# 
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his is a v 
nd thus 
e that k 
ow let h 


1a. JS't 
Jr 
tell you 


Hor. 1 
tand by, 


Luc. 
Bian. 
Luc, 1 
Ban. 
Luc. V 
Hor, ( 
du that 
the wi 


bat bait and'"beat, and will not be obedient. DO avy . 
e eat no meat to-day, nor none ſhall eat. 
iſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to · night ſhall not: ses 
\; with the meat, ſome undeſerved faut 
find about the making of the bed. Kabi di TUE | 
ind here PI] fling the pillow, there the bolſter, RE 1 
his way the coverlet, that way the ſheets; A e A 
ly, and amid this hurly Pl} pretend LORA, IG COR) | 
hat all is done in reverend care of her, Oo [| 
Ind in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all nightz © # 
nd if ſhe chance to nod, I'll rail and brawl, $ 
Ind with the clamour keep her ſtill awake. in F 
his is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs, 

nd thus PH curb her mad and headſtrong humour. 
e that knows better how to tame a ſhrew, 5 
ow let him ſpeak, *tis MI 0 thew. | 70 ber. 


. 1 1 7 * 


ven 


4 2 


s EN * w. 


nen 
0 het 


* * 


Fab Trani io . Emmi 


70, JS't poſſible, friend Licio, that Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio? 

tell you, Sir, the bears me fair 1 in hand. 

Hr. To ſatisfie you, Sir, in what I faid, _ 

tand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 


Enter Bianca aud Laxentio. - 


Luc. Now, ' miſtreſs; profit you in what you read? 
bian. What, maſter, read you? firſt reſolve me that, | 
Luc, 1 read that 1 profeſs, the art of love. 
Bian. And may ou prove, Sir, maſter of your art!“ 
Luc, While you, ſweet᷑ dear, prove miſtreſs Jour heart. 
Hor. Quick proceeders! | marry! now tell me, I pray, 
du that durſt ſwear that your miſtreſs nd lov'd none 
the world fo well as Excentio, 

U 3 Tr 4. 


Ve 


Py 
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Va O deſpightful love, unconſtant womankind! 
I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 


Hor. Miſtake no more, I am not Licio, 
Nor a muſician, as 1 ſeem to be, _ | 

But one that ſcorn to live in this diſyuiſe, 

For ſuch a one as leaves a gentleman, 

And makes a God of ſuch a cullion; 

Know, Sir, that I am call'd Hortenfio. 

Tra, Signior Hortenſo, J have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca, 

And ſince mine eyes are witneſs of her lightnek, 
I will with you, if you be fo contented, 
Forſwear Bianca and her love for ever. 

Hor. See how they kiſs and court, Signior Lucenti, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow 
Never to woo her more, but do ſorſwear her 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That 1 have fondly flatter'd her withal. 

Tra. And here I take the like opfcigned. * 
Never to marry her, tho? ſhe intreat. 

Fie on her, ſee how beaſtly ſhe doth court him. 


Hor. Would all the Wer but he had quite forſworn het 


For me, that I may ſurely keep mine oath, 
I will be married to a wealthy widow, : 
Ere three days paſs, which has as long lov'd me, 
As J have 10d this proud didainful haggard. 
And ſo farewel, Signior Lucentio. 
Kindneſs in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love: and ſo take my leave, 
In reſolution as I ſwore before. | 
Tra. Miſtreſs Bianca, bleſs you with ſuch grace, 
As 1 to a lover's bleſſed caſe! | 


Nay, I have ta en you napping, gentle love, 
And have forſworn you with Hortenſio. 


1 


Bian. Ti fanio, you jeſt; but haue 700. both forſwora mi 


Tra. Miſtreſs, we have. 
Luc. Then we are rid of 7 r 
Mm 7a, Pfaith, hell have a Judy widow now, 


* — 


[ Exit Ho 


Bion. 
That Pm 
An ancie 
Will fery 

Tra. \ 

Bion. 

[ know 1 
In gat 2 

Luc. 

Tra, 1 
P make 
And giv 
As if he 
Take me 


Ped. 
Tre,” 
Travel y 
Ped. . 
But then 
And fo 1 


4 any 
5 ſut 
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hat ſhall be woo?d and wedded in a day. 
Bian. God give him joy 
Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her. 
Bian, He ſays ſo, Tranio. 
77a. Faith, he is gone unto the taming ſchool. 
Bian, The taming ſchool? what, is there ſuch a place? 
Tra. Ay, miſtreſs, and Petruchio is the maſter, 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, 
To tame a ew, and Dr her chattering tongue. 


1 2d "6 N WY 


Euter Biondelto, 


Bion. Oh maſter, maſter, I have watch'd fo long, 
That I'm dog-weary z but at laſt I ſpied 


An ancient * /engle\ coming down 2 hill 
Will ſerve the turn. 


Tra, What is he, Biondells 2 x” 
Bion. Maſter, a mercantant, or elſe a pedant; 

know not what; but formal in apparesn, 

In gate and countenance 5 /ſurly like a father. 

Luc. And what of him, Tranio? 

Tra, If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, 

ll make him glad to ſeem Vincentio, 

Ard give affurance to Baptiſta Minola, 

As if he were the right Vincentio: 


Take me your aid and then let me alone. 
[ Exe, Luc, and "Ban, 


us, 


-4 


n het 


Enter 4 Pedant. 


Ped, Cod ſave you, Sir. 


Tra, And you, Sir; you are welcome: 
Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheſt ? 

Ped. Sir, at the fartheſt for a week or twoz 25 
But then up farther, and as far as Rome; 8 
And fo to T; oh, if God lend me life. 


34 RAT” 8 Fra. 


1 


4 angel. . old edit. Theob, n. 
5 ſurely . 0d edit. Tbeob. emend. 
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Tra, What countryman, I pray? 
Ped. Of Mantua. W | 
Tra. Of Mantua, Sir, ſay you? God forbid !\ 

And come to Padua, careleſs of your life? 

Ped. My life, Sir! how, I pray? for that goes hard, 
Tra, Tis death for any one /of * Mantua 

To come to Padua; know you not the cauſe ? 

Your ſhips are ſtaid at Venice, and the Duke _ 

(For private quarrel *twixt your Duke and him,) 
Hath publiſh'd and proclaim'd it openly: :- 

*Tis marvel, but that you're but newly come, 

You might have heard it elſe proclaim'd about. 

Ped. Alas, Sir, it is worſe for me than ſo; 

For I have bills for mony by exchange 

From Florence, and muft here deliver them. 

Tra. Well, Sir, to do you courteſie, 

This will I do, and this will I adviſe you; 

Firſt tell me, have you ever been at Piſa? 

Ped. Ay, Sir, in Piſa have I often been; 

Piſa renowned for grave citizens. 

Tra. Among them know you one Vincentio? 

Ped. I know him not, but I have heard of him; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. cp 

Tra. He is my father, Sir; and, ſooth to ſay, 

In countnance ſomewhat doth reſemble you, 5 

Bion. As much as an apple doth an onthe, and all on 
| 8 . Aldt. 


Aleep age 
apparel a 
Serv. 


Tra, To fave your life in this extremity, 
This favour will 1 do you for his ſakez; 
And think it not the worſt of all your fortunes 
That you are like to Sir Vincentio: 5 
His name and credit ſhall you undertake, 
And in my houſe you ſhall be friendly lodg'd: 
Look that you take upon you as you ſhould. 
You underftand me, bir: fo fhall you ſtay 
Till you have done your, buſineſs in the city. 
If this be court'ſie, Sir, accept of it, 


6 Sir? God forbidꝰ 5 in 
*; EM WY 
i vs 


— US * * 
# % 
» 
LY 1 - 
* 6. 
if __ K 
aß 
* 


- 


he patron of my life and liberty. _ | 

Ja. Then go with me to make the matter good: 

This by the way J let you underſtand, 

My father is here look d for every day. . 
To paſs aſſurance of a dowre in marriage 

Twixt me and one Baptiſta's daughter here: 

Jn all theſe circumſtances PI inſtruct you - \ 

Go with me, Sir, to cloath you as becomes you. [ Exeunt. 


Lord. bobs within there? [Sly Jeeps. 
Enter Servants, 
Aleep again] go take him eafily up, and put bim in bis own 
apparel again. Hut fee you wake him not in any caſe, © 
Serv. It fhall be done, my lord: come help to bear him 
hw n e $9 2d gol bg) [They bear off Sly. 
OC UP Ie RIEL UP « NC 


A C T v. SCENE I. 
Petruchio's Country - Houfe. 


15 Enter Catharina and Grumio. 
/ 1 | | | | * 


III Gansu. 

Oz no, forſooth, I dare not for my life. [appears : 

Catb. The more my wrong, the more his ſpite 
What, did he marry me to famiſh me? 
beggars that come unto my father's door, | 
Upon intreaty, have a preſent amo: „ 
If not, elſewhere they meet with charity: 
but I, who never knew how to intreat, © 
Nor never needed that J ſhould intreat, e N 
an ſtarv*d for meat, for lack of fleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed; 


Ped, 


And \ 
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And that which ſpights me more t 
He does it under — of perfect — neee bat, u 
As who would ſay, if I ſhould ſleep or fat And all 
*Twere deadly ſickneſs, or elſe preſent Kein if Here tak 
I pr'ythee go, and get me ſome repaſt; Cath. 
I care not what, ſo it be wholeſome food. 7 
Gru. What ſay you to a neat's foot? And 01 
Cath. *Tis paſſing good; I pr'ythee, let me et it = 
Cru. I fear it is too flegmatick a meat: ; Hor. 
How ſay you to a fat tripe finely broil'd ? Lone 
Catb. 1 like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me. FR. 
Gru. I cannot tell, 1 tear it's cholerick : 
What ſay you to a piece of beef and muſtard ? Much g 
Cath. A diſh that I do love to feed upon. pate, 
 Gru. Ay, but the muſtard is too hot a little. abc 
2 » Cath, Why then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt. 3 00 
71, Nay then, I will not; you ſhall have the muſtard, hor 
Or Elſe 1 — get no beef of Grumio. | uber p 
Cath. Then both, or one, or any thing t | 
Gru. Why then the * muſtard 2 — cap beef, Wiat ; 
Cath. Go, get thee yours thou ale deluding ſlave, MW To 4 
That feed'ſt me with the very name & \meat: Owe 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you 
That triumph thus upon my oy 
Go, get thee gone, I ſay. 
Come, 
© N E Il. 
Enter Petruchio and Hortenſio with meat. _ 
Pet. How fares my Kate? wha ich 
Hor. Miſtreſs, 4 NIP 1 Weg N N A 3 ; 
r as Sort, Why, 
| et. Pluck up thy ſpirits; look ch ; : 
Here, love, thou ert how diligent okay upon T —_ . 
To dreſs thy meat my ſelf, and bring it thee : ' Cath 
1 And 8 


I'm ſure, ſweet Kates 0K Kindneſs merits $ thanks, 


: muſtard without 


hat, not a word? nay then, thou lov'ſt it not: 
And all my pains is ſorted to no ee SY 
Here take away the diſh. | 
Cath. Pray, let it ſtand. 
Pet, The pooreſt ſeryice is repaid Kh Hake 
And ſo ſhall mine before you touch the meat. 
Cath. I thank you, Sir. 
Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie, you a are to blame: : 
Come, miſtreſs Kate, Il bear you company. 
Pet. Eat it up al, Hortenſo, if thou loveſt me. 


8 


k. 


Much good do it unto thy 0 hearty 

Kate, eat apace. And now, my honey love, 
Will we return unto thy father's. houſe, 

And revel it as bravely as the beſt, 

With ſilken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 
Wich ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things: 
With ſcarfs, and fans, and double change of brav ry. 
With amber - bracelets, beads and all this knav'ry. 


ard 


ef. What, haſt thou din*d?- the taylor ſtays thy leiſure, 
= To deck thy body with his ene treaſure, 
im, 


8 E N E 11. 


Euter T, OO 
Come, taylor, tet us ſee theſe ornatnents, 


Euter Haberdaſber. 


Hab. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 
Pet. Why, this was moulded on a ringer, 
A velvet diſh; fie, fie, 'tis lewd and = 
Why, *tis a cockle or a walnut-ſhell, : 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap 
Away with. it, come, let me have a 0 | 
Cath, I'll have no bigger, this doth or the time, 
And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theſe. ”— 


nort? 


ne; 


Nhat 
9 I pray you, 1 sir 


Lay forth the gown. What news with you, Sir? hab E 
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| Pet. When vou are gentle, you ſhall have one too, 
And not till hen. „„ 


Hor. That will not be in haſte. * 22 


Cath. Why, Sir, I truſt I may have leave to ſpeak, 
And ſpeak Iwill. Lam no child, no babe 
Your betters have endur'd me ſay my mind; 
And if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger df my heart, 
Or elſe my heart concealing it will break: 
And rather than it ſhall, I will be free 
Even to the utmoſt as I pleaſe in words. 5 
Pet. Why, thou ſayꝰſt true, it is a paltry cap, 
A cuſtard coffin, a bauble, a ſilken pig; 
] love thee well in that thou lik'ſt it not. 
Catb. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap, 
And I will have it, or I will have none. 


* 


Pet. Thy gown? why, ay; come, taylor, let us ſee't, 


O mercy, heav'n, what mask ing ſtuff is here? 
What? this a ſleeve? tis like a demi - cannon; 
What, up and down carv'd like an apple-tart? 
Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and ſliſh, and ſlaſh, 
Like to a cenſer in a barber's ſhop : | 

Why, what adevil's name, taylor, call'ſt thou this? 


Hor. I ſee ſhe's like to ve neither cap nor gown, ¶ Aſdt. 


Tay. You bid me make it orderly and wel] 
According to the faſhion of the time. 


4 
Pet. Marry, and did: but if you be remembred, 

I did not bid you marr it to the time. 

Go hop me over every kennel home,. 

For you ſhall hop without my cuſtom, Sir: 

I'll none of it; hence, make your beſt of it, 
Cath. I never ſaw a better fafhion'd gown, 


More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more commendable: 


Belike you mean to make a puppet of me. 


Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet of thee: 
Tay. She fays your worſhip means ta make a Puppet of 
tha. br 


'Thou 


Petr. Oh monſtrous) arrogance! 
2 Oh moſt monſtrous 
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Thou lieſt, thou thread, thou thimble thou] thou lieſts 
hou yard, three quarters, half yard, quarter, nail, 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter cricket thou! 

awd in mine own houſe with a skein of -thread ! 

Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant, 

or 1 ſhall ſo be· mete thee with thy yard, 

Is thou ſhalt think on prating whilſt thou liv'ſt: 

| tell thee I, that thou haſt marr'd her gown. 

Tay, Your worſhip is deceiv*d, the gown is made 

juſt as my maſter had direction. 

(rumio gave order how it ſhould be done. 

Gru. I gave him no order, I gave him the ſtuff. 

Tay. But how did you deſire it ſhould: be made? 

a Marry, Sir, with needle and thread. 

Tay. But did you not requeſt to have it cut? 

Cru. Thou haſt fac'd many things. 

Tay. I have. 
Cru. Face not me: thou haſt brav'd many men, +0 
not me; I will neither be fac'd nor brav'd. I fay unto 
thee, I hid thy maſter cut out the gown, but I did not 
bid him cut 1t 700 pieces. Ergo thou lieſt. 

Tay. Why, here is the note of the faſhion to teſtify, 
Per ... 
Cru. The note lies in's 5 throat if he fy. I faid fo, 

Tay. Imprimis, a looſe-bodied gown. | 

Cru. Maſter, if ever J ſaid looſe-bodied gown, ſow 
me up in the skirts of it, and beat me to death with a 
bottom of brown thread: I ſaid a . 

Hos Proceed. Sap 

ay, With a ſmall compaſt ca 

Cru. I confeſs the cape, paſt | Ps . *% 
Tay, With a trunk Qleeye. 484 
on I confeſs two ſleeyes. | 
Tay. The ſleeves curiouſly cut i ls 


2 


et, 


ſd, 


1 Pet. Ay, there's the villainy. - uo 

: of WM C7. Error i thꝰ bill, Sir, error i eth bill : 1 command- 
her, ed the ſleeves. ſhould, be cut out, and ſowed up again; - 
hou and 


3 thou thimble, thou yard, 


fo nd brin 
here wi 
Let's ſee; 
and well 


and that I'll prove upon thee, tho! thy eds Mig | 

armed in a thimble. 
Tay. This is true that 1 y ah I had thee Inv) 

ahooe, thou ſhowdſt know it. plac 


Gru. I am for thee ſtraight : take thei the uh WW MA 
me thy mete- yard, and ſpare *'me not.) ad twi 
Hor. God- amercy Grumio, then he ſhall have no odd . Pet. 1 
Pet. Well, Sir, in brief the gown is not for me. Look, v 
Gru. You are i'th right, Sir, 'tis for my miſtrek, You are 
Pet. Go take it up unto thy maſter's uſe. vill no 
Gru. Villain, not for thy life: take up my miſtreſs [t ſhall | 
gown for thy maſter's uſe! . | Hor. 
Pet. Why, Sir, What's your conceit in char? : 
Gru. Oh, Sir, the conceit is deeper than you think for 
Take up my miſtreſs? 8 n unto his maſter's ule ? TY 
Oh fie, fie, fie! 
Pet. Hortenſio, ſay thou wilt ſee the taylor paid, 2 
Go take it hence, be gone, and fay no more. 
Hor. Tayl „Pil pay thee for thy gown to-morrow, 
Take no unki dneſs of his haſty words: ö Ente 
Away, I ſay, commend me to thy maſter, [Exit T0 #1 C! 
Pet. Well, come, my Kate, we will unto your father . S 
Even in theſe honeſt mean habiliments: "Jon 
Our purſes ſhall be proud, our garments poor; NS 
Fortis the mind that makes the body rich. We 5 
And as the ſun breaks through the darkeſt clouds, u 
So honour peereth in the meaneſt habit. in © 
What, is the jay more precious than * lark, EM 
. his feathers are more beautiful? 

r is the adder better than the eel, Bad 
| Becauſe his painted skin contents the eye? 3 Tous 
Oh no, good Kate; neither art thou the worſe Tra. 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. zin 1 
If thou account*ſt it ſhame, lay it on me; Imagine 
And therefore frolick ; we will hence forthwith, Bion 
Jo feaſt and ſport us at ch y father's houſe. | Ts, 
. Go call * men, and let us ſtraight to him, p ; 
: ö 54 

„ dend ee $ th 


4 noFgne. 
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4nd bring our horſes unto: Long- lane end, * 


here will we mount, and thither walk on i 
pad ers fees 1 think 'tis now ſome ſeven a-clock, 
ad well we may come there by dindif\tithe. 
gin Cath. I dare aſſure you, Sir, *tis almoſt two z 
d *twill be ſupper- time ere you come there. 
dd Pet. It ſhall be ſeven ere I go to horſe : 
Wi ook, what 1 ſpeak, or do, or think to do, 
You are ſtill croſſing it; Sirs, let't alone, 
will not go to-day, and ere, I do, W. 
reh ſhall be what a clock I fay it is. 


Hor, Why, ſo: this gallant will command the ſun. 
— Pet. Cath. and Hor. 


—_— — 


SCE N E IV. 
PADU A. 


Euter Tranio, and the Pedant dreft bite hoch "y 


fra, 81. this is the houſe, pleaſe it you that I call? 
Ped. Ay, ay, what“ elle, and (but I mer 
vignior Baptiſta may remember me 
Near twenty years ago in Genoa, | 
Where we were lodgers, at the Pegaſus. | 
Tra. *Tis well, and hold your own in any caſe 
With ſuch auſterity as longeth to a father. 


Emer Biondello. 


Ped. IN warrant you: but, Sir, here comes your boy; - 
Twere good that he) were ſchooPd. 

Tra, Fear you not himz __ 
virrah Biondello, do“ your duty * hroughly;) | 
Imagine *twere the right Vincentio. 

Bion. Tut, fear not me. 


Tra, But haſt his done thy errand to Baptiſta: 8 


4 


Bion. 


5 Ay, har go 6 good bs | 4 now de 
$8 throughly, I adviſe _ : oo 
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Bion. I told him that your father vas in leni, 4 | 
And that you look'd- for him in Padua. fro. T 
Tra, Thiart a tall fellow, hold thee that to drink; 


Here comes. LOO ; ſet n ne 11 
| W 1 ; I 5H 5 ' * 
Fe * * E v. gh 


8 8 e Bapriſta Aled WF 
Tra. Signior Baptiſta, you are happily met: * 


Bap. | 
icchers | 
zeſides, 
and hap 
Tra, 1 
There do 


Sir, this 1s ; the gentleman I told you of; ell pal 
I pray you ſtand, good father, to me how, dend for 
Give me Bianca for = Fatrimeny. 9 y boy 
"Ped. Sor, fon; © he wort 
Sir, by your leave, having come to Padua You're li. 
To gather in ſome debts, my ſon Lucentio Bap. I 
Made me acquainted with a weighty cauſe And bid 
Of love between your daughter and himſelf: And if ye 
And for the good report 1 hear of you, Lucentio's 
And for the Iove he beareth to your daughter, And how 
And ſhe to him; to ſtay him not too long, Luc. I 
I am content in a good father's care Tra, I 
To have him match'd, and if you pleaſe to like dignior B 
No worſe than I, Sir, upon ſome. agreement, elcome 
Me ſhall you find moſt ready and moſt willing But col 
With one conſent to have her ſo beſtowed : Bap. I 


For curious J cannot be with y 
Signior Baptiſta, of whom I hear ſo well. | 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to ſay. 
Jour plainnels and your ſhortneſs pleaſe me well: 
Right true it is, your ſon Lecentio here 
Doth love my "_— and ſhe loveth him, 


Or both diſſemble deeply their affeRionsz Luc. \ 
And therefore if you ſay no more than ene N 
That like a father you will deal with him, 5 bi 5 

ton, ? 


And paſs my daughter a ſufficient dowry, 
The match dig. fully made,“ and all is Jone, 
Tour ſon ſhall have my daughter with conſent. Luc, ! 


9 TORY 


7-0. I thank you, Sir. Where then do * /you trow 180 eſt 

We bed affied, and fuch aſſurance talen, 

as ſhall with either part's agreement ſtand? 

Bap. Not in my houſe, Lucentio, for you know 

icchers have ears, and I have many ſervantsz - 

geldes, old Gremio is hearkning ſtill, = 

and haply then we might be interrupted. 

Tra, Then at my lodging, an it like you, Sir; 

There doth my father lye; and there this night 

ell paſs the buſineſs privately and well: 

tend for your daughter by your ſervant here, 

y boy ſhall fetch the ſcrivener preſently. 

he worſt is this, that at ſo ſlender warning | 

You're like to have a thin and ſlender pittance. | 
Bap. It likes me well. Go, Cambio, hie you 8 5 

And bid Bianca make her ready ſtraight: 
Ind if you will, tel] what hath happen'd n 

Lacentio's: father i is arriv'd in Padua, | 

And how ſhe's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

Luc.. I pray the Gods ſhe may with all my heart. Exit. 
Ja. Dally not with the Gods, but get thee gone. 51 

dgnior Baptiſta, ſhall T lead the way ? 

ccome! one mels is like to be your cheer. 

But come, Sir, we will better it in n Fiſa. 411 

bop. I follow you. - [ Exeunt. 


by 


nf TOs Lucentio and Biondell. 


Bion. Cambio ! " | 
Luc. What ſay'ſt thou, Biondello? 


Bion. You 9 my maſter wink and laugh | upon you: 

Luc. Biondello, what of that? 

Bion. Faith, nothing; z but las left me here behind to 

zpound the meaning or moral of his ſigns and tokens, 
Luc, I pray thee, moralize them, 1 

Vor "% 7 3... a 


1 you know ._ '2 Bewe \ Come, Sir, 


- 
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Bion. Then thus. Baptiſta is ſafe, talking with t. 


deceiving father of a deceitful ſon. Cath. 
Luc. And what of him? Pet. 
Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you to the appel . al 
= Luc. And then? Or ere 
= Bion. The old prieſt at St. Luke's church is at youll on, 
N command at all hours. Everme 
Luc, And what of all this? Hor. 
Bion J cannot tell, except they are buſied about Cath. 
counterfeit aſſurance ; take you aſſurance of her, C. And be 
privilegio aq. imprimendum folinm to th' church take H And if 
prieſt, clark, and ſome ſufficient honeſt witneſſes: Hencefe 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more to ſay Pet. 
But bid Bianca farewel for ever and a day. Cath. 
Luc. Hearſt thou, Biondello ? Pet, 
Bion. I cannot tarry; I knew a wench married in; Cath. 
afternoon as ſhe went to the garden for parſiy to ſtuff Bat ſun 
rabbet, and ſo may you, Sir, and fo adieu, Sir; u And the 
maſter hath appointed me to go to St. Luke's, to bid i What y 
prieſt be ay to come againſt you come. with your 3 And fo 
pendix. I Hor. 
1 may, and will, if ſhe be ſo ed: Pet. 
_—_ will be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould J doubt? And no 
: what hap may, I'll roundly go about her: But ſoft 
all go hard if Cambio 80 without her. [E 
1 V;; MR RH VA. 
0 e AE Good m 
The Road to Padua. Tell me 
lait the 
Bale Petruchio, Catharina, and HortenGo | Such wa 
Pet. Ome on a God's name, once more tow'rds 0 What ſt 
lather's.- ...:.: . As thoſe 
Good Lord, how bright and goodly ſhines the moon! Fair loy 
' Cath. The moon! the ſun; it is not moon-light nc * 
Hor. 


Pel. I ſay it is the moon that ſhines ſo rg . 
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Cath. I know it is the fun that ſhines fo bright. 
Pet. Now by my mother's ſon, and that's my ſelf, 
It ſhall be moon, or ſtar, or what I liſt, . 

Or ere I journey to your father's houſe : 

Go on, and fetch 'our horſes back again. 

Evermore croſt-and croſt, nothing but croſt! 

Her. Say as he ſays, or we ſhall never go. 

Cath. Forward I pray, ſince we have come ſo far, 
And be it moon, or ſun, or what you pleaſe : | 
And if you pleaſe to call it a ruſh candle, 

Henceforth 1 vow it ſhall be ſo for me. 

Pet. I fay it is the moon. 

Cath. J know it is the moon. 

Pet. Nay then, you lie; it is the bleſſed ſun. 
Cath. Then, God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed ſun. 
But ſun it is not, when you ſay it is not, j 
And the moon changes even as your mind. 

What you will have it nam'd, even that it is, 

And fo it ſhall be fo for Catharine, 
Hor. Petruchio, go thy way, the field is won. 
Pet. Well, forward, forward, thus the bowl ſhould run; 
And not unluckily againſt the bias: Bo MEA 
But ſoft, ſome company is coming here. 


F.C NOK... VI 
Enter Vincentio. 


Good morrow, gentle miſtreſs, where away? [To Vin, 
Tell me, ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 

Haſt thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman ? 

duch war of white and red within her cheeks! 


eds 


What ſtars do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty, 
As thoſe two eyes become that heav'nly face? 
oon! Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee: 
ic nol veet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's ſake. [him. 


Hor. He will make the man mad, to make a woman of 
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2 Cath, Young budding virgin, fair, and freſh, and ſye: 
W hither away, or where is thy aboad? = 1 
Happy the parents of ſo fair a child; 
Happier the man whom favourable ſtars 
Allot thee to for his lovely bedfellow! 

Pet. Why, how now, Kate, I hope thou art not mad! 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, withered, 
And not a maiden, as thou ſay'ſt he is. 

Cath. Pardon, old father, 'my miſtaken eyes, 
That have been ſo bedazled with the ſun, 
That every thing I look on ſeemeth green. 
Now | perceive thou art a reverend father: 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miſtaking. 

Pet. Do, good old grandfir, and withal make know! 
Which way thou travelleſt ; if along with us, 

We ſhall be joyful of thy company. . 

Vin. Fair Sir, and you my +”merry miſtreſs too, 
That with, your ſtrange encounter much amaz'd me, 
My name is call'd Fincentio, 5 d wellingꝰ Piſa, 
And bound I am to Padua, there to viſit 

A ſon of mine, which long I have not ſeen. - 

Pet. What is his name? Fiz 

Vin. Lucentio, gentle Sir. 


Pet. F 
and now 
may ent 
he ſiſter 
by ſon | 
or be n 
er dow 
gelſide, 1C 
The ſpoul 
t me en 
\nd wand 
ho wil 
Vin. B 
tke plea 
pon the 
Hor. I 
Pet. C 
or our f 
Hor. © 
ave tO | 
Then hal 


—— — 


5 Pe 
(a) In the firſt shetch of this play, printed in 1607, we find t. 
ſpeechès in this place worth preſerving, and ſteming to be of the ha 
of Shakeſpear, tho" the reft of that play is far inferior. Pope. 


Fair lovely maiden, young and affable, ' 

More clear of hue, and far more beautiful 
Than precious ſardonyx, or purple rocks 

Of amethiſts, or gliſtering hyacinth —— _ 
Sweet Catharine, this lovely woman —— + 

Cath. Fair lovely lady, bright and chryſtalline, 

Beauteous and ſtately as the eye-train'd bird; _ 
As glorious as the morning waſh'd with dew, 
Within whoſe eyes the takes her dawning beams, 

And golden ſummer ſleeps upon thy cheeks. 

Wrap up thy radiations in ſome cloud, _ 
- Left that thy beauty make this ſtately town 
Unhabitable as the burning zone, be ws 
With ſweet reflections of thy lovely face. 


1 merry miſtreſs, 5 my dwelling 
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Pet. Happily met, the happier for thy ſon; 

\nd now by law as well as reverend age, . F 
may entitle thee my loving, father : 

he ſiſter of my wife, this gentlewoman, | 

by ſon by this hath married. Wonder not, 

or be not griev'd, ſhe is of good eſteem, - 

er dowry — 6 and of worthy birth; 

fide, ſo qualified, as may beſeem 

The ſpouſe of any noble gentleman, 

me embrace with old Vincentio, 

\nd wander we to ſee thy honeſt ſon, 

ho will of thy arrival be full joyous. 

Vin. But is this true, or is it elſe your pleaſure, 

ke pleaſant travellers, to break a jeſt 

yon the company you overtake? _ 

Hor. J do aſſure thee, father, ſo it is. 

Pet. Come, go along, and ſee the truth hereof. 

or our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous. | Exeunt, 
Hor, * / Petruchio, well! this hath put me in heart. 
ve to my Widow, and if ſhe be froward, Fs 
[hen haſt thou taught Hortenſio to be untoward. [ Exit. 


ſivee 


mad! 


now! 


ua. Pg 


C E Now Br IX, 
PADUA. 
Before Lucentio's Houſe. 


Enter Biondello, Lucentio and Bianca; Gremio walking 
EE: WM WS... | 
Non. N Oftly and ſwiftly, Sir, for the prieſt is ready. 
Luc. I fly, Biondello; but they may chance to 
ed thee at home, therefore leave us. 
Bion. Nay, faith, I'll ſee the church o your back, and 
en come back to my ? /buſineſsꝰ as ſoon as I can. [Ex. 
Gre. I marvel Cambio comes not all this while. 
6 Well, Petruchio, 7 maſter Os 


Pt 
1d tt 


e ha 
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Enter Petruchio, Catharina, Vincentio and Grumig, 
2 5 - with Attendants, 

Pet. Sir, here's the door, this is Zucentio's houſe, 
My father's bears more towards the market-place, 
Thither muſt I, and here I leave you, Sir. 


Vin. ( 
Bion. 
Vin. 
= 
Bion. 
for I ne! 


Vin. You ſhall not chuſe but drink before you go; Vin. 
I think I ſhall command your welcome here; thy maſ 
And by all likelihood ſome cheer is toward. [Km Bion. 
Gere. They're buſie within, you were beſt knock loud Sir, fee 
[Pedant /ooks out of the wind Vin. 


Ped. What's he that knocks as he would beat down: 
Vin. Is Signior Lucentio within, Sir? [gate 
Ped. He's within, Sir, but not to be ſpoken withal. 


Bion. 
ther me 


Ped. 


Vin. What if a man bring him a hundred pound Pet. 
two, to make merry withal? | | of this 
Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to your ſelf, he ſha 
need none as long as J live. Ent 
Pet. Nay, I told you your fon was belov'd in Padu Tra, 
Do you hear, Sir? to leave frivolous circumſtances, AM Vin. 
pray you, tell Signior Lucentio that his father is come fro immort 
Piſa, and is here at the door to ſpeak with him. hoſe, a 
Ped. Thou lieſt, his father is come to Padua, and hel done, I 
looking out of the window. . bome, 
Vin. Art thou his father? | I Tra. 
Ped. Ay, Sir, fo his mother ſays, if I may believe het Bap. 
Pet. Why, how now, gentleman! why, this is fl Tra, 
knavery to take upon you another man's name. habit, | 
Ped, Lay hands on the villain, I believe he means WW what cc 
cozen ſome body in this city under my countenance. good fa 
. 5 
I Bap. 
Enter Biondello. Go you 
Bion. I have ſeen them in the church together. 60 5 0 
ſend *em good ſhipping ! but who is here? mine old maſt wh. 


Vincentio? now we are undone, and brought to _ | 
3 '1 
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Vin, Come hither, crackhemp. [Sceing Biondello. 

Bion. I hope I may chuſe, Sir. e notes" e 

Vin. Come hither, you rogue; what, have you forgot 
ee ; FR | 
Bion. Forgot you? no, Sir: I could not forget you, 
for I never ſaw you before 1n all my life. 

Vin. What, you notorious villain, didſt thou never ſee 
thy maſter's father Yincentio ? Ho, 

Bion, What, my old worſhipful old maſter? yes marry, 
Gir, ſee where he looks out of the window. Co” 

Vin. Is't ſo indeed? [| He beats Biondello. 

Bion. Help, help, help, here's a mad-man will mur- 
ther me. 5 Bay 

Ped. Help, fon; help, Signior Baptiſta. 

Pet. Pr'ythee, Kate, let's ſtand aſide, and ſee the end 
of this controverſie. | | 


Enter Pedant with Servants, Baptiſta and Tranio. 


Tra. Sir, what are you that offer to beat my ſervant? 
Vin, What am I, Sir; nay, what are you, Sir? oh 
immortal Gods! oh fine villain! a ſilken doublet, a velvet 
hoſe, a ſcarlet cloak and a copatain hat: oh, I am un- 
done, I am undone! while I play the good husband at 
home, my ſon and my ſervants ſpend all at the univerſity. 

Tra. How now, what's the matter ? | 

Bap. What, is this man lunatick ? 

Tra. Sir, you ſeem a ſober ancient gentleman by your 
habit, but your words ſhew you a mad-man; why, Sir, 
what concerns it you if I wear pearl and gold? I thank my 
good father, I am able to maintain it. 1 
Vin. Thy father! oh villain, he is a ſail- maker in Ber- 
gano. . | | > 
Bap. You miſtake, Sir, you miſtake, Sir; pray what 
do you think is his name? 100 he 

Vin. His name? as if I knew not his name: I have 
brought him up ever ſince he was three years old, and his 
name is Tranio. . 


X 4 | Ped 
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. . Ped, Away, away, mad af, his name is Lucentio, ang 
he is mine only ſon, and heir to the lands of me Signior 
F ee 

Vin. Lucentio! oh, he hath murthered his maſter; lay 


While CO! 


Gre. F 
Vin. V 
That fac” 


hold on him 1 charge you in the Duke's name; oh my Bop. \ 
ſon, my ſon, tell me, thou villain, where is my ſon WI Bian. 
Lucentio? 5285 . Luc, 1 
Jl Tra. Call forth an officer; carry this mad knave to the ade me 
0 jail; father Baptiſta, I charge you ſee that he be forth. hile he 
nt coming. Ss F \nd hap 
1 Vin. Carry me to jail? Unto the 
| Gre, Stay, officer, he ſhall not go to priſon, bat 77 
| 8 Talk not, Signior Gremio :. I ſay he ſhall go ta Hrhen pa 
1 „ | PE Ss n. | 
UW | Gre. Take heed, Signior Baptiſta, leſt you be cony- Her Ja 
þ catch'd in this butineſs; I dare ſwear this is the rich; WM Bap. 
if Vincentio. | | g daughte! 
1 Ped. Swear, if thou dar'ſt. | Vn, ] 
1 Gre. Nay, I dare not ſwear it. but I wi 
ll Tra. Then thou wert beſt ſay, that I am not Lucentia. WM Bap. 
1 Gre. Yes, I know thee to be Signior Lucentio. Luc. 
1 Bap. Away with the dotard, to the jail with him. 
1 Enter Lucentio and Bianca, Ip 
1 Vin. Thus ſtrangers may be hal'd and abus'd; oh C9. 
. monſtrous villain! . Pet. 
1 Bien. Oh, we are ſpoil'd, and yonder he is, deny him, Cath, 
1 forſwear him, or elſe we are all undone. Pet. 
1 | Ex. Biondello, Tranio and Pedant, _ 
1 | 1 5 | | et. 
1 8 C I | 8 away. 
[ ; N 09: | +. 580 
1 Luc. Pardon, ſweet father. | [ Kngeling. ¶ bve, f 
| Vin. Lives my ſweet fon? Pet. 
| Bian. Pardon, dear father. Wo Better 
Bap. How haſt thou offended? where is Lucentio? 
Luc. Here's Lucent io, right ſon to the right Vincen!io, 
u 


That have by marriage made thy daughter mine: 
8 . While 


= r Uo 'v ones ag; — — 22. 
* 
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and 7h ile counterfeit ſuppoſers bleer'd thine eyes. 
-nior f Cre. Here's packing with a witneſs to deceive „ 
Vn Where is that damned villain Traniao, 
at fac'd and brav'd me in this matter fo? 
my Bop. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio? 


Bian, Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Luc, Love wrought theſe miracles. Bianca's love 
Made me exchange my ſtate with Tranio, 
hile he did bear my countenance 1n the town : 
uud happily I have arriv'd at laſt 
Unto the wiſhed haven of my bliſs; 
Vhat Tyanio did, my ſelf enforc'd him to; 


" fon 


) the 
Orthe 


o to MThen pardon him, ſweet father, for my fake. 
V.,. I'll ſlit the villain's noſe that would have ſent me 

0ny- Wo the jail. lips rem ah 

1ght Bap. But do you hear, Sir, have you married my 


daughter without asking my good will? 
Vn. Fear not, Baptiſta, we will content you, go to: 
but I will in, to be reveng'd on this villain. [Extit. 
Bap. And I to ſound the depth of this knavery, | Exit. 
Luc. Look not pale, Bianca, thy father will not frown, 
OL THe Uo 
Gre. My cake is dough, but Pll in among the reſt, 
Out of hope of all, but my ſhare of the fealt. [ Exit. 
| Cath, Husband, let's follow, to ſee the end of this ado. 
Pet. Firſt kiſs me, Kate, and we will, 
Cath, What, in the midſt of the ſtreet? 
Pet. What, art thou aſham'd of me? 
Cath. No, Sir, God forbid ; but aſham'd to kiſs. 
Pet. Why then let's home again: come, ſirrah, let's 
away. oy None 2 
Cath. Nay, I will give thee a kiſs; now pray thee, 
ove, ſtay, Te |; 
Pet. Is not this well? 9 come, come, my ſweet Kate 
better /late than never, for never too late. [Exeunt., 


SCENE 


Vio. 


oh 
um, 


ant. 
ang. 


io, | 
$ us all 9 come, 1 once. 


hile (a) — 


PF 
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n XII, © 
| Lucentio's Houſe in Padua, 


Enter Baptiſta, Petruchio, Hortenſio, Lucentio, 4 
| 1 the reſt. | 
Bap. N OW in good ſadneſs, ſon Petruchio, 
I think thou haſt the verieſt ſhrew of all, 
Pet. Well, I fay no; and therefore for aſſurance, 
Let's each one fend unto his wife, and he , 


Whoſe wife is moſt obedient to come firſt, 
When he doth ſend for her, ſhall win the wager. 


(a — too late. | 


Enter Baptiſta, Vincentio, Gremio, Pedant, Lucentio, Bianca, Tn. 
nio, Bipndello, Petruchio, Catharina, Grumio, Hortenſio and Midi. 


Tranio's Servants bringing in a banguet. 
Luc. At laſt, tho? long, our jarring notes agree; 
And time it is, when raging war is done, 
To ſmile at ſcapes and perils over-blown. 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
While I with ſelf- ſame kindneſs welcome thine ; 
Brother Petruchio, ſiſter Catharine, | 
And thou, Hortenfio, with thy loving Widow; 
Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe: 
My banquet is to cloſe our ſtomachs up 
After our great good cheer: pray you, fit down, 
For now we fit to chat as well as eat. N 
Pet. Nothing but fit and fit, and eat and eat! 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneſs, ſon Petruchio. 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Hor. For both our ſakes I would that word were true. 
Pet. Now, for my life, Horten ſis fears his Widow. 
Fid. Then never truſt me if I be afeard. | 
Pet. You are very ſenſible, and yet you miſs my ſenſe: 
mean Horten ſio is afeard of you. | 1 
Vid. He that is giddy thinks the world turns round. 
Pet. Roundly replied. 7 
Cath. Miſtreſs, how mean you that? 
Vid. Thus I conceive by him. 
Pet. Conceives by me, how likes Horten ſio that? 
Her, My Widow fays, thus ſhe conceives her tale. 


; 


_ 


Hir 


Pit, 


Hor. 
Luc. 
Pet. 


pl] vent 
But twWe 


Luc. 
Hor. 


Pet. V 
Catb. 


I pray ye 
Wid. 


Meaſures 
And now 
Cath. 

Wid. 


Bian. 
Would { 
Vin. 

Bian. 
Pet. 
Have at 

Bian 
And the 
You are 
Pet. 
This bj; 
Therefo 
Tra. 
Which 
Pet. 
Tra. 
'Tis the 
Bap. 
n. 
Hor. 
Pet. 
And as 
'Tis te! 
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Hor. Content, what wager ? | mY 
Luc. Twenty crowns. A 
Pet. Twenty crowns! | | 
pl venture ſo much on my hawk or hound, 
But twenty times ſo much upon my wife. 
Luc. A hundred then. N 


Hor. Content. 5 Pet. 


pet. Very well mended, kiſs him for that, good Widow. 
Cath. He that is giddy thinks the world turns round ---- 
| pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 
Vid. Your Husband, being troubled with a Shrew, 
Meaſures my Husband's ſorrow by his woe; 
And now you know my meaning. 
Cath. A very mean meaning. 
Wid. Right, I mean you. 
Cath. And I am mean indeed, reſpecting you. 
Pet. To her, Kate, Fer | 
Hor. To her, Widow. 
Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate do put her down. | 
Hor. That's my office. 
Pet. Spoke like an officer; ha' to thee, lad. [Drinks to Hortenſio. 
Bap. How likes Gremio theſe quick-witted folks? ny 
Gre. Believe me, Sir, they butt heads together well. 
Bian. Head and butt? an haſty-witted body 
Would ſay, your head and butt were head and horn. f 
Vin. Ay, miſtreſs bride, hath that awaken'd you? 1 
Bian. Ay, but not e me, therefore I'Il ſleep again. 
Pet. Nay, that thou ſhalt not, fince you have begun: 
Have at you for a better jeſt or two. 
Bian. Am I your bird? I mean to ſhift my buſh: 


y 


And then purſue me as you draw your bow. | 
You are welcome all. N [Exe. Bianca, Cath, and Widow: 
Pet. She hath prevented me. Here, Signior Tranio, 
This bird you aim'd at, tho? you hit it not; ; 
Therefore a health to all that ſhot and miſs d. 
Tra, Oh, Sir, Lucentio ſlip'd me like his grey-hound, 
Which runs himſelf, and catches for his maſter. | 
Pet. A good ſwift ſimile, but ſomething curriſh. 
Tra. Tis well, Sir, that you hunted for your ſelf: 
'Tis thought your deer does hold you at a bay. 
Bap. Oh, oh, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 
Luc. I thank thee for that gird, good Tranio. + 
Hor. Confeſs, Confeſs, hath he not hit you there? 
Pet. He has a little gall'd me, I confeſs ; 
And as the jeſt did glance away from me, 
Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright. 


SCENE XII. Oc. 


Pet. A match, tis done. 
Hor. Who ſhall begin? 
Luc. That will J. 5 
Go, Biondello, bid your miſtreſs. come to me. 
Bion. 1 g nn | 
Bap. Son, Pll be your half, Bianca comes. 
Luc. PII have no halves: Pl! bear it all my ſelf. 


uy © Re-enter Biondello, 
How now, what news? 
Bion. Sir, my miſtreſs ſends you word 
That ſhe is buſie, and cannot come. 
Pet. How? ſhe's buſie, and cannot come: is that an 
anſwer? . | 
| Gre. Ay, and a kind one too: 
Pray God, Sir, your wife ſend you not a worſe, 
Pet. I hope better. þ 1163 = 


Hlor. Sirrah Biondello, go and intreat my wife to come | 
| [ Exit Biondello, 


to me forthwith. . 
Pet. Oh ho! intreat her! nay then, ſhe needs muſt 
come. Ne CRE 
Hor. I am afraid, Sir, do what you can, 


Enter Biondel lo. 


Yours will not be intreated: now, where's my wife? 
Bion. She ſays you have ſome goodly jeft in hand, 
She will not come: ſhe bids you come to her. 

Pet. Worſe and worſe, ſhe will not come! 
Oh vile, intolerable, not to be indur'd: 

Sirrah Grumio, go to your miſtreſs, 

Say I command her to come to me, 

Hor. I know her anſwer. 

Pet. What? 

Her. She will nog 05 TT LS | 
Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there's an end. 


\.- SCENE 


[ Exit, | 


[ Exit Gru. 
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8 c E N E x. 


Enter Catharina. 


Bap. Rer. by my hollidam, here comes Cathariit: 

Cath. W hat is your will, Sir, that you ſend for me? , 

Pet. Where is your ſiſter, and Hortenſio's wife? 

Cath. They fit conferring by the parlour fire. 

Pet. Go, fetch them hither; if they deny to Sole 

swinge me them ſoundly forth unto their husbands : 
Away, I fay, and bring them hither ſtraight. [Exit Cath. 
Luc, Here is a wonder, if you talk = wonder, 
Hor. And ſo it is: I wonder what it boads; 
Pet, Marry, peace it boads, and love, and quiet life, 

And awful rule, and right ſupremacy: _ 

And to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and happy ? ? 
Bap. Now fair befall thee, good Petruchio ! 

The wager thou haſt won, and I will add | 

Unto their loſſes twenty thouſand crowns, 

Another dowry to another daughter, 

For ſhe is chang'd as ſhe had never been. 
Pet, Nay, I will win my wager better yet, 

And ſhow more ſign of her obedience, 

Her new. built virtue and obedience. 


Enter Catharina, Biants 4 Wi 3 


dee where ſhe comes, and brings your froward wives 

As priſoners to her womanly perſuaſion : - 

Catharine, that cap of yours becomes you not; 

Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. | 

[ She pulls off her cap, and throws it ; droy. 

Wil Lord, Jer me never have a cauſe to gh, 

Till I be brought to ſuch a ſilly paſs. 
Bian, Fie, what a fooliſh duty call you this? 
Luc. I would your duty were as fooliſh too: 

The wiſdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 

Colt me an hundred crowns ſince ſupper-time. 94 39 
Bia The more fool Tm for laying on my duty, 
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334 The Taming of the Shrew, 


Pet. Catharine, I charge thee tell theſe head-ſtrong wi 


What duty they owe to their lords and husbands. 


Fid. Come, come, youre mocking ; we will have n 


Pet. Come on, I fay, and firſt begin with her, [telling 


Mid. She ſhall not. 5 
Pet. I ſay ſhe ſhall, and firſt begin with her. 


Catb. Fie, fie, unknit that threatning unkind brow, 


And dart not ſcornful glances from thoſe eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy King, thy governor. 
It blots thy beauty, as froſt bite the meads, 


Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds ſhake fair buds, 


And in no ſenſe is meet or amiable. 

A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 
And while it is ſo, none fo dry or thirſty, 

Will dain to ſip, or touch a drop of it. 


'Thy husband 1s thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
Thy head, thy Sovereign; one that cares for thee 


And for thy maintenance: commits his body 

To painful labour, both by ſea and land; 
To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 
While thou ly*ſt warm at home, ſecure and ſafe, 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 

But love, fair looks, and true obedience ; 

Too little payment for ſo great a debt. 

Such duty as the ſubject owes the prince, 

Even ſuch a woman oweth to her husband: 

And when ſhe's froward, peeviſh, ſullen, ſower, 
And not obedient to his honeſt will; 
What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 

And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord ? 

I am aſham'd that women are ſo ſimple, 

To offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace; 


Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and ſway, 


When they are bound to ſerve, love, and obey. 
Why are our bodies ſoft, and weak and ſmooth, 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world, 

But that our ſoft conditions and our hearts 
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could well agree with our external parts? 
Come, come, you're froward and unable worms; 
My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 
My heart as great, my reaſon haply more, 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown ; 
But now I ſee our launces are but ſtraws, 
Our ſtrength is weak, our weakneſs paſt compare, 
That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt are. a 


Enter two Servants bearing Sly in his own apparel 5 and 
leave him on the ſtage, Then enter a Tapſter. 


dy waking.] Sim, give's ſome more wine——=what, all 
the players gone ? am not 1 a lord? 2 
Tap. Alord with a murrain! come, art thou drunk ſtill? 
Sly. Who's this? Tapſter! ob, I have had the braveſt 
dream that ever thou heardſt in all thy life. 


yur wife will courſe you for dreaming here all night. 

Sly. Will ſhe ? I know how to tame a Shrew. I dreamt 
upon it all this night, and thou haſt wak*d me out of the 
ft dream that ever I bad, But Pll to my wife, and tame 
ber loo, if ſhe anger me. 1 
2) indeed leaſt are: 

Then vail your ſtomachs, for it is no boot, 

And place your hands below your husband's foot: 

In token of which duty, if he pleaſe, 

My hand is ready, may it do him eaſe. | 
Pet. Why, there's a wench : come on, and kiſs me, Kate: 
Luc, Well, go thy ways, old lad, for thou ſhalt ha't. - 

Vin. Tis a good hearing when children are toward. 

Luc. But a harſh hearing when women are froward. 

Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to-bed, | 
We two are married, but you two are ſped. 

Twas I won the wager, tho? you hit the white, | 

And being a winner, God give you good night. [ Exe. Pet. and Cath. 


_ Now go thy ways, thou haſt tam'd a curſt ſhrew. 
ue.” 
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Tap. Yea marry, but thou badſt beſt get thee home, for 


Tis a wonder, by your leave, ſhe will be tam'd ſo. [Exeunt. 
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DREAM“ PERSON A. 


K I NG of France, 
Duke of Florence. 


: Bertram, Cuum of Re 


Lafeu, an old Lord. 
Parolles, a paraſitical follower of Bertram; a coward, | 


1 vain, and a great pretender to valour. A LL 
Two young French Lords, that hs with n in 1 
F lorentjne war, 77 „5 4 — 
oer 1 5 Servants to lle q of Rouſifton, 
Clown, A C 
Counteſs of Rouſillon, Mother to Bertram; 
Helena, Daughter to hon * Narbon 4 2 Pi 3 
cian, ſome lime ſince Head. : later Ber 


An old Widow of Plas. 
Diana, Daughter to the Widow. 


Violenta, 0 ene and friends to the Widow. 
hunn., 5 5 
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Rouſillon in France. . 


Enter Bertrarn, the Counteſs of Rouſillon, Helena, and 1; 
Laien. all in mourning. 8 _—_— 
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N delivering up my fon from me, I bx 1 
N a ſecond husband. TALE ; 1 
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x Ber. And in going, Madam, 1 weep? 10 

es o'er my father's death anew; bur I mult at- —_— 
A e tend his Majeſty's command, to whom I am Wt 
now in ward, evermore in ſubjection. Wil 
Laf. Nou ſhall find of the 04 a husband, Madam; ; wy. 
jou, Sir, a father. He that ſo generally is at all times 1 
good muſt of neceſſity. hold his virtue to you, whoſe 1 
vonhineſs would ſtir it up where it wanted, rather chan il BY 
lack it where there is ſuch abundance. i M4 
Cunt, What hope is there of his Majeſty's amendment: FW 
Lif. He hath abandon'd his phyſicians, Madam, under 
mole practices he hath proſecuted time with hope, and 
nds no other advantage in the proceſs, but only the 
ding of hope by time. 
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iy yp 4%. 
Count. This young gentlewoman had a father, (0, WM .xceſſive 
that had! how ſad a + preface" *tis!) whoſe skill was Count. 
almoſt as great as his honeſty; had it ſtretch'd ſo far, il excess m. 
would have made nature immortal, and death ſhould Ber. N 
have had play) for lack of work. Would, for tie L. ! 
King's fake, he were living! I think it would be the Count. 
death of the King's diſeaſe. 25 ſn manne 
Laf. How call'd you the man you ſpeak of, Madam contend 
Count. He was famous, Sir, in his profeſſion, and ii are wit 
was his great right to be ſo: Gerard de Narbon. bo wron 
Laf. He was excellent indeed, Madam; the King very Rather in 
lately ſpoke of him admiringly and mourningly: he w ll Under thy 
skilful enough to have liv'd ſtill, if Knowledge could b gat never 
ſet up againſt mortality. 5 That thee 
Ber. What is it, my good lord, the King languiſhes of pal on th 
r RT. T7 - Unſeaſon?, 
Ber. I heard not of it before.  . «+ " Le. 
Laf. I would it were not notorious. Was this gente ns love. 
woman the daughter of Gerard de Narbon ? = (1. ! 
Count. His ſole child, my lord, and bequeathed to mi 
overlooking. I have, thoſe hopes of her good, that heſi Ber. [7 
education promiſes: her diſpoſition ſhe inherits, which thou; 
makes fair gifts fairer; for where an unclean mind carriWMrother, y 
virtuous qualities, a there commendations go with pil L. Fs 
they are virtues and traitors too: in her they are the bettet your fat 
for */her\ ſimpleneſs, ſhe derives her honeſty, and atchieve 
her gene . F 
La. Your commendations, Madam, get tears from her 
Count, Tis the beſt brine a maiden can ſeaſon her praik zl Oh 
in, The remembrance, of her father never approaches hel Ind theſe: 
heart, but the tyranny of her ſorrows takes all liveliho nn 7the 
from her check. No more of this, Helena, go to, have forg 
more, ” /leſt you be rather thought to affect* a ſorrohtries no 
than to have. i e am undon 
Hel. ] do affect a ſorrow indeed, but J have it ey r 
(a) By virtuous qualities Bere are not meant thoſe of a moral king 1 
but ſuch as are acquired by erudition and good breeding. Warburtol 1 thoſe ! 


4 paſſage 5 have play 6 their 7 leſt it be rather thought you affes 
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axceſſive grief the enemy * /of the living. 


it exceſs makes it ſoon mortal. 
ld Ber. Madam, I defire your holy wiſhes. + - 
he Laf. How underſtand we that? 


Count, Be thou bleſt, Bertram, and ſucceed thy father 
n manners as in ſhape! thy blood and virtue 
Contend for-empire in thee, and thy goodneſs 
gare with thy birth- right! Love all, cruſt a few, 

Do wrong to none: be able for thine enemy 

Rather in power than uſe: and keep thy friend 
Under thy own life's key: be check'd for ſilence, 

But never tax*d for ſpeech, What heav'n more will, 
That thee may furniſh, and my prayers pluck down, 
Fall on thy head! Farewel, my lord; *tis an 

Unſeaſon'd courtier, good my lord, advile him. 

Laf. He cannot want the beſt that ſhall attend 
His love. „„ „ 

Cunt. May heaven bleſs him! Farewel, Bertram. 

TS, „ ; [Exit Count. 

Ber. [To Hel,] The beſt wiſhes that can be forg'd in 
our thoughts be ſervants to you ! be comfortable to my 
mother, your miſtreſs, and make much of her. | 

Laf. Farewel, pretty lady, you muſt hold the credit 
ff your father, [ | Exeunt Ber. and Laf, 


CEN: 


Hel. Oh were that all! — I think not on my father, 
nd theſe great tears grace his remembrance more 
Than * /they are“ ſhed for him. What was he like? 
have forgot him. My imagination 10 
uries no favour in it, but my Bertram's. 
am undone, there is' no living, none, 

{ Bertram be away. It were all one 


8 to 9 be enemy . . o/d edit. Warb. emend, 
1 thoſe J 8 8 ps 


Lif. Moderate lamentation is the right of the dead, | 


Count, If the living? be not enemy to the grief, the 
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That I ſhould love a bright partic'lar ſtar, 


And think to wed it; he is ſo above me: 
In his bright radiance and collateral light 

uſt I be comforted, not in his ſphere. 
Th' ambition in my love thus plagues it ſelf; 
The hind that would be mated by the lion, 
Muſt die for love. Twas pretty, tho? a plague, 
To ſee him every hour, to fit and draw 
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls 
In our heart's table: heart too capable 
Of every line and trick of his fweet favour. 
But now he's gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Mult ſanctifie his relicks. Who comes here? 


Emer Parolles. 


One that goes with him: 1 love him for his lake, 
And yet I know him a notorious lar ; 


Think him a great way fool, 'wholly* a coward; . | 


Yet theſe fix'd evils fit ſo fit in him, 
That they take place, when virtue's ſteely bones 
Look bleak in the cold wind; full oft we ſee 

Cold wiſdom waiting on ſuperfluous folly. 


n 0 A 


Par. Save you, fair Queen. 
Hel. And you, Monarch. 
Par. No. 
Hel. And no. : +2 
Par. Are you meditating on virginity ? 
Hel. Ay: you have ſome ſtain of ſoldier in you; 


me ask you a queſtion. Man is enemy to virginity, h 
may we barricado it againſt him to 3 keep him out? 
he aſſails; and our virginity, though valiant, in the defe 


yet is weak: unfold to us ſome watlike reſiſtance, 


2 ſolely 8 
3 Par. Keep him out. 


Hel. Bur he aſfails, c. 


Par. I 
undermine 
Hel. Bl 
blowers up 
blow up Bk 
Par. V 
be blown 1 
the breach 
not politic 
virginity, 
there was 
That you 
nity, by b. 
being ever 
way with 
Hel. I v 
z virgin. 
Par. T. 
of nature. 
your moth 
that hangs 
it ſelf, anc 
anctified ! 
Virginity b 
ef to the 
onn ſtoma 
made of ſe 
non. K 
Out with't 
mich is a 
nuch the v 
Hel. Ho 
king? 
Par. Le 
likes, an 


ing. Th 


4 rationa 
b feeding 


be blown up: marry, in blowing hum down again, with 
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Par. There is none: man ſetting down before you will 
undermine. you and blow you up. 1 

Hel. Bleis our poor virginity from underminers, and 
blowers up! Is there no military policy how virgins might 
how up men? | -- 


Par. Virgini 


ty being blown down, man will quicklier 


the breach your ſelves made you loſe your city. lt is ; 
ot politick in the commonwealth of nature, to preſerve | | 
irginity. Loſs of virginity is * national increaſe, and IM 
lere was never virgin got, till virginicy was far(t loſt. [i 
That you were made of is metal to make virgins. Vitgi- ml 
nity, by being once leſt, may be ten times found: by i 
being ever kept, it is ever loft; cis too cold a companion; Ip 
may With t. 36 Fn 23˖ĩ % b 1 
Hel. I will ſtand for't a little, though therefore I die % 
z virgin, 5 pang] i ; 0 
Par. There's little can be ſaid in't; *tis againſt the rule e 
of nature, To ſpeak on the part of virginity, is to accuſe ma) 
your mother; Which is moſt infallible difobedience. He ab 
that hangs himſelf 5 71s like a virgin :* virginity murthers 1 
t ſelt, and ſhould be buried in high-ways out of all 1 
ſnctified limit, as a deſperate offendreſs againſt nature. F440 
Virginity breeds mites, much like a cheeſe ;- conſumes it Wt 
kf ro the very paring, and ſo dies with * / feeding on its\ 115 
on ſtomach. Beſides, virginity is peeviſh, proud, idle, 3} 
nade of ſelf-· love, which is the moſt prohibited fin in the Wt 
anon, Keep it not, you cannot chuſe but loſe by't. 60 
Out with't; within ten years it will make it ſelf 7 / ten, Pt 
mich is a goodly increaſe, and the principal it ſelf not Wil 
nuch the worſe. Away with't. Ji! 
in How might one do, Sir, to loſe it to her own | Fill 
ing? | | ö Wh 
50. Let me ſee, Marry, ill, to like him that neer | Bil 
likes, and *tis a commodity will loſe the gloſs with _ | 76 
jing. The longer kept, the leſs worth: off with't while 174 0 
1 / ˖ͤͤ Ä 1 
4 rational .. old edit. Theob. emend. 5 is a virgin; | Fi i 
b feeding its 7 two | | WI! 
. 111 
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344 Al's well that Ends mill. 
*tis vendible. Anſwer the time of "requeſt. Virginity, Wl 7. | 
like an old courtier, wears her cap out of faſhion, richly WW table ſtai 


ſuted, but unſutable, juſt like the brooch and the tooth. BM Par. 

pick, which we wear not now: your date is better in your Hel. 1 

pye and your porridge, than in your cheek ; and your WM Par. 

_ virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our Frey} Hel. 

wither'd pears 3 it looks ill, it eats drily; marry, "tis 2 needs be 

wither'd pear: it was formerly better; marry, * yes, WM Per. 

*tis a wither'd pear. Will you any thing with it? Hl. 

Hel. Not my virginity yet. You're for the Court? Par. 

There ſhall your maſter have a thouſand loves, Hel. V 

A mother, and a miſtreſs, and a friend, Par. ] 

A phœnix, captain, and an enemy, Hel. 8 

| A guide, a Goddeſs, and a Sovereign, | but the © 

þ A counſellor, a traitreſs, and a dear : . you, is a 
| His humble ambition, proud humility, 8 * Bl 

His jarring concord; and his diſcord qulcet, | Par. I 

His * /faithleſs ſweet? diſaſter; with a world WY :cuccly : ! 

Of pretty fond adoptious chriſtendom _ _ nftruction 

That blinking Cupid goſſips. Now ſhall he _ capable of 


I know not what he ſhall -— God ſend him well — ſhall thruſf 


The Court's a learning place — and he is one &, and 
Par. What one, i“ faith? _ We nen tho 
Hel. That I wiſh well —— tis pity —— oe, rem 
Par. What's pity? We ME uſe hir 
Hel. That wiſhing well had not a body in't, 

Which might be felt, that we the poorer born, 

Whoſe baſer ſtars do ſhut us up in wiſhes, , ou 

Might with effects of them follow our friends, iich we 

And ſhew what we alone muſt think, which never ss us fre 

Returns us thanks. is | rr low de 
23 Enter Page. Ba hat Powe 

| Se at make: 
Page. Monſieur Parollees. 


My lord calls for you. „ | [Exit Page. 5 es, > 
Par. Little Helen, farewel; if I can remember thee, . 5 wt; | 
] will think of thee at Court. 2 2 


3 t, "a Woe virginity yet. 
8 ye 9 y Virgimty yet. 2 makes 


1 His faith, his ſweet 


All's well that Ends well, 345 


Hel. Monſieur Ie, you were born under a chari· 
able ſtar. | | 
par. Under Mars, on 

Hel, 1 eſpecially think, under Mars. 

Par. Why under Mars? a 

Hel. The wars have ſo kept you under, that you muſt 
needs be born under Mars. 

Par, When he was predominant. 

Hel. When he was retrograde, I think rather. 

Par. Why think you ſo? 

Hel. You go | ſo much backward when you fight. 

Par. That's for advantage. 

Hel. So is running away, when * propoſes ſafety 
but the compoſition that your valour and fear */make* in 
you, is a virtue of a good wing, and I like the wear 
well, 

Par, I am ſo full of buſineſs, I cannot anſwer Fw 
xutely : I will return perfect courtier, in the which my 
ultruction ſhall ſerve to naturalize thee, ſo thou wilt be 
capable of courtiers . counſel, and underſtand what advice. 
ſall thruſt upon thee 3 elle thou dieſt in thine unthankful- 
es, and thine ck makes thee away; fare wel. 
Wien thou haſt leiſure, ſay thy prayers; when thou haſt K-00 
one, remember thy rien s; get thee a good husband, BI 
nd uſe him as he uſes thee: fo farewel. ¶ Exit. Wo | 


„ Fa 
Hel, Our remedies oft in our ſelves do lye, 'k LY 
V hich we aſcribe to heav*n. The fated sky 11 
ves us free ſcope, only doth back ward pull | 11 
pr ſlow deſigns, when we our ſelves are dull. l 
hat power is it which mounts my love ſo high, ; 
hat makes me ſee, and cannot feed mine eye? 1 
ie mightieſt ſpace in fortune nature brings 8 = 
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346 A well that Ends well. 


What hath not been can't be. Who ever ſtrove 
To ſhew her merit, that did miſs her love? 
The King's diſeaſe my project may deceive me, 
But my intents are fix d, and will not leave me. Exit 


King 
Frank 1 
Compo: 
Ma'yſt 
Ber. 
King. 
As whe: 
Firlt try 
Into the 
Diſciplec 
But on v 


D 
atom 
* 


N 
Tue Court of France. 


nnn... 


Flour 700 Cor net. Enter the King of France with letters, 


and divers Attendants. * og 
King. ＋ HE Florentines and Senois are by th' ears, 1 yy | 
1 Have tought with equal fortune, and continue To-day i 
A braving war. i | | Til thei 
1 Lord. So tis reported, Sir, kre they 
King. Nay, tis moſt credible; we here receive it, 9 like a 
A certainty vouch'd from our couſin Auſtria; Were in 4 
With caution, that the Florentine will move us His equal 
For ſpeedy aid; wherein our deareſt friend Tock bs | 
Prejudicates the buſineſs, and would feem Exception 
To have us make denial, 8 e Hs tongu 
i Lord. His love and wiſdomd, lle usd 2 
Approv'd ſo to your Majeſty, may plead And bow? 
For ampleſt credence. _ aking 1 
King. He hath arm'd our anſwer, then 
And Florence is deny*d before he comes: Might be 
Yet for our gentlemen that mean to ſee Which fol 
The Tuſcan lervice, freely have they leave ut goers 
To ſtand on either part. Ber. F. 
2 Lord. It may well ſerve yes richer 
A nurſery to our gentry, who are ſick in apprc 
For breathing-and exploit, e As in your 
King. What's he comes here? | ing. W 
Enter Bertram, Lafeu and Parolles. Methinks | 


I Lord. It is the Count Rowfillon, my good lord, 


bung Bertram. 2 
Young, Ber 6 


All's well that Ends well. 


King. Youth, thou bear'ſt thy father's face. 
Frank nature, rather curious than in hafte, 
Compos'd thee well. Thy father's moral parts 
Ma'yſt thou inherit too! Welcome to Paris. 

Ber. My thanks and duty are your Majeſty's. 

King, 1 would T had that corporal ſoundneſs now, 
A; when thy father and my ſelf in friendſhip 
Firſt try*d our foldierſhip : he did look far 
Into the ſervice of the time, and was 
Dicipled of the brav'ſt. He laſted long, 

But on us both did haggiſh age ſteal on, 

And wore us out of act. It much repairs me 

Jo talk of your good father; in his youth 

He had the wit, which I can well obſerve _ 

To-day in our young lords; but they may jeſt, 

Tul their own ſcorn return to them unnored, 

Ere they can 3 /vye their levity with his honour. - 

do like a courtier, no contempt or bitterneſs 

Were in #/him ; pride“ or ſharpneſs if there were, 
His equal had awak'd them, and his honour 

Clock to it ſelf knew the true minute when 

Exception bid him ſpeak; and at that time 
His tongue obey*d his hand. Who were below him 
He us'd as creatures of a brother-race* 
And bow*d his eminent top to their low ranks, 

Making them proud of his humility, ' 

In their poor praiſe he humbled : ſuch a man 

Might be a copy to theſe younger times; : 


Which follow'd well, would now demonſtrate them 
but goers backward. 


ber, His remembrance, Sir, 

Lyes richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb; 

9 in approof lives not his epitaph, | 

ts in your royal ſpeech... |. ge 
King. Would I were with him! he would always fay, 

Methinks I hear him now, his plauſive words 


3 hide their levity in honour : | 
4 his pride .. old edit. Warb, emend. 
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348 All's well that Ends well. 


To grow there and to bear) let me not live, 


Meer fathers of their garments; whoſe conſtancies 


ä 
2324 2 — e 4 — _ 
8 2 n 
— Ard an. 6 at BESR Dt A om > rn 


He ſcatter'd not in ears, but grafted them 
make fe 


ſelves we 
Count, 
uh: the 
eve; 't 
not folly 
make ſue 
Coe? 
fellow, 

Count, 


(Thus his good melancholy oft began 

On the cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime _ 
When it was out) let me not live, quoth he, 
After my flame lacks oil, to be the ſnuff ; 
Of younger ſpirits, whoſe apprehenſive ſenſes - 
All but new things diſdain; whoſe judgments are 


Expire before their faſhions : this he wiſh'd. 
I, after him, do after him wiſh too, 


Since I nor wax nor honey can bring home, O. N 
I quickly were diſſolved from my hive, though m. 
To give ſome labourers room kdyſhip's 

2 Lord. You're loved, Sir; 1 i 


Count, + 
Ch. Ic 
Count. 
Clo, In 
tage, and 
ll 1 hay 
JW ſings. 
Count. 
Co. My 
ren on by 
ves. 
Count, I. 
(. Fai 
s they are. 
Count, IV 
Ch, I ha 
Ind all fleſh 
may reper 
Count, T. 
Uo. Jam 


They that leaſt lend it you ſhall lack you firſt. 
King. I fill a place, 1 know't. How long is't, Count, 
Since the phyſician at your father's died? 
He was much fam'd. 5 
Ber. Some ſix months ſince, my Lord. 
King. If he were living, I would try him yet; 
Lend me an arm; the reſt have worn me out 
With ſeveral applications; nature and ſickneſs 
Debate it at their leiſure! Welcome, Count, 
My ſon's no deare. 46 | 
Ber. Thanks to your Majeſty. _ [Flouriſb. Exeun. 


2 — hs NY —— 


8 0 ee , 
Rous L Lo V. e 


Enter Counteſs, Steward and Clown. 
Count} Will now hear; what ſay you of this gentlewoman} 


1 Stew. Madam, the care I have had to yy Ends foe 
wiſh might be found in the calendar ol my 2 
content, I wiſh might be fo and Count. Su 


8 wound our modeſt 
paſt ere for then we wou NI {rs Ch. Yar 


+ 6 Mac 


nake foul the clearneſs of our deſervings, when of our 
ſelves WE publiſh them. 1.09 

Count, What does this knave here? get you gone, ſir- 
ah: the complaints I have heard of you I do not all be- 
ſieve; tis my ſlowneſs that I do not, for I know you lack 
got folly to commit them, and have ability enough to 
make ſuch knaveries yours. 

Clo, Tis not unkriown to you, Madam, Iam a a poor 
fellow. t 


Count. Well, Sir. | 
(. No, Madam, *tis not ſo well that I am . 
though many of the rich are damn'd; but if I have your 


and I will do as we may. 

Count, Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 

Ch. I do beg your good will! in chis caſe. 

unt. In what cafe. yoo x 
Clo. In 7sbel's caſe and mine own; 5 is no heri- 
nge, and I think I ſhall never have the bleſſing of God, 


t, 


ſlings. | 

Cant. Tell me the reaſon why thou wilt marry. 
Co. My poor body, Madam, requires it. I am Avi. 
en on by the fleſh, 55 he muſt needs go that 25 devil 


1 Wives. 
2 _— Is this all 25 worſhip's reaſon | 2 


9. Faith, Mada I have other 5 reaſons ſuch 
| 85 F | 


Cunt, May the world know them: 

Clo, I have been, Madam, a wicked creature, as you 
dall fleſh and blood are, and indeed I do marry that 

may repent, * 

Cunt. Thy marriage ſooner than thy vickedne. 


my ends for my wife's ſake. - 
unt. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. _ 
Ch. Y'are ſhallow, '* Madam; : &en\' great friends: 
| for 
, 6 Madam, in 


Alt's well that Ends well. 3 49 


adyſhip? good will to go to the world, Ibel the woman 


al J have iſſue of my body z for they ſay bearns are 


C. 1 am out of friends, Madam, and I — to have 
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for the knaves oome to do that for me which I am weary 
of; he that eres my land ſpares my team, and gives me 
leave to inne the crop; if I be his cuckold, he's my 
drudge; he that comforts my wife is the cheriſher of my 
fleſh and blood; he that cherithech my fleſh and blood 
loves my- fleſh and blood ; he that loves my fleſh and 
blood is my friend: ergo, he that kiſſes my wife is my 
Friend. If men could be contented to be what they are, 
there were no fear in marriage; for young Charbon the 
puritan, and old Poy/am the papiſt, howſac'er their heart 
are fever'd in religion, their heads are both one, the 
may joul horns together like any deer i'th* herd. 
_ »..Cornt. Wilt thou ever be a foul- mouth'd and calum 


were ti 
have a ge 
arthquak 
draw his 
Count. 

mand you 
Cl. T 
and yet 

yet it will 
ty over 
ſorſooth, 


Count. 


nious knave 7 N | . 
Clo. A prophet I, Madam, and I ſpeak the truth th wk 508 


next way, | bd. 1.280 | 
For I the ballad will repeat, which men full true ſhall find 
Lour marriage comes by deſtiny, your cuckow ſings by kind 
Count. Get you gone, Sir, III talk with you me 
. e e 26. apt e 
Stew. May it pleaſe you, Madam, that he bid Hel 


- 


and ſhe | 
make titl, 
owing the 
ſhell dem 
Stew, 
think ſhe 
to her ſelf, 
| dare voy 
Her matt 
was no ( 
their two 
his might, 
Queen of; 
lurpriz*d 

afterward, 
of ſorrow 
held itn 
In the loſ; 
to know | 


| uſe, quot h ſie, [Singin 
n the Grecians ſacked Troy? ? 
Fond done, fond done, for Paris be“ 
Was this Ning Priam's . 
With that foe fighed as ſhe Hood, I 
Ad gow ths ſentence then; 0 
Among nine bad if one be good, 
Tuere's yet one good in len. 
Count. What, one good in ten? You corrupt the fon 
ſirrah. „ 


Cie. One good woiman in ten, Madam, which bf, . 
purifying oith' ſong: would God would ſerve the v0! Jour ſelf; 
, 7 Fond done, fond done, | Queen 


Was this King Priam's joy? . . . old edit. Wart. emend, 


All's well that Ends well. 351 
© all the year, we'd find no fault with the tithe woman if 
| were'the parſon; one in ten, quoth a' an we might 
have a good woman born but every blazing ſtar, or at an 
arhquike, ?owould mend the lottery well; a man may 
daw his heart out, ere he pluck. one. 

Count. You'll be gone, Sir knave, and do as I com- 
mand you? ns ales 355555 
Clo. That man that ſhould be at a woman's command, 
nd yet no hurt done! tho' honeſty be no puritan, 
jet it will do no hurt; it will wear the ſurplice of humi- 
ty over the hlack gown of a big heart: I am going, 
ſorſooth, the buſineſs is for Hela to come hither. ¶ Exit. 


Py 


1 
4 


. . 1095 B65 wot ag ot o] 
Stew. I know, Madam, you love your gentlewoman 
intirel . ich 5 ee „ $442 4 

d Faith, I do; her father bequeath'd her to me; 
and ſhe herſelf, without other advantages, may lawfully 
make title to as much love as the finds; there is more 
owing her than is paid, and more ſhall be paid her than 
hell demand. „„ enn en 
Stew, Madam, I was very late more near her than I 
think ſhe wiſh*d me; alone ſhe was, and did communicate 
to her ſelf, her own words to her on ears; ſhe thought, 
| dare vow! for her, they touch d not any ſtranger ſen ſe. 
Her matter was, ſhe lovid your ſon; Fortune, ſhe faid, 
vas no Goddeſs, that had put | ſuch. difference betwirt 
their two eſtates; Love, no God, that would not extend 


queen of virgins,* chat would ſuffer her poor knight to be 
urpriz d without :refcue in the firſt aſſault, or ranſom 


of ſorrow that cer 4 heard a virgin exclaim in, which 
[ held it my duty ſpeediby to acquaint you withal; ſichence 
In 5 loſs that may happen it concerns you ſomething 
to Know it. VVT 
Count. You have diſcharg'd this honeſtly, keep dt to 
Jour ſelf; many likelikoods inform'd me of this before, 
N which 
Queen of virgins, . . . 0d edit. Theob. emend. W 
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bis might, only where qualities were level: Diana, no 


aterward,. This ſue deliver'd in the moſt bitter touch 


% 


Ale avell that. Ends well 
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which hung ſo-tottering in the ballance, that I coul fry 8 

| neither believe nor miſdoubt: pray you, leave me; ſtall Tn th 
5 this in your boſom, and I thank you for your Hd t = 
| care; I will ſpeak with you further anon. * Sleward| My 8 
85 Cc. E N * VII. 1 

| UE PEE Enier Helena. * 
| Coun. Evn foi it was with me when I was young . 0 that 
5 If we are nature's, theſe are ours: this thorn Led io 
IM Doth to our roſe. of youth rightly belong, A on 
Our blood to us, this to our blood is born; bie 
Ii is the ſhow and ſeal of nature's truth, Way" 

Where love's ſtrong paſſion is impreſt in youth; "I Oar: 
By our remembrances of days forgone, Wc mic 

Such were our faults, 9 tho then we thought them none Ins 

Her eye is ſick on't, I obſerve: her now. by four 
"Hel. What is your pleaſure, Madam; The myſ 
... Count. Helen, Lou know, Iam a mother to 1 Your falt 
Hel. Mine 1 en ; tig ae 
nt.” Nay, a motheer;; 1 Gr 
15 not a ithiee} ? when I ſaid a: mother, | 1067 4 
Methougtit you ſaw a ſerpent; what's in mother, Bat toll + 
That you ſtart at it? I ſay, Pm your mother, Confoſs it 
And put you in the catalogue of thoſe Fe it fo 
That were enwombed mine; tis often. ſeen | pag. 
Adoption ſtrives with nature, and choice breeds And hell 
A native ſlip. to us from foreign ſeeds. Ras 
Lou neter o__ me with 3 i groan, Fi be 
[Yer J expreſs. to you a mother's:care: bt 
God's ny. maiden, do's it curd thy blood, N 3 
To ſay I am thy mother? what's the mater, To tell m 
That this diſtemper'd meſſenger of wet, Hel. G 

The many · colour'd Iris, rounds thine eye 5 ö Cn 
oy ----- that you are my A » Ha. 1 
: Hel. That 1 am not. e You | 
e. 1 ay I am'your mother.” . 1 


kev 


A. 


5 
Jae 


9 or. 


I. well that Ends well, 35 
Hel Pardon, Madam. LES © 


* The Count Roufillon cannot be wy brothers. £7 
. am from humble, he from honour'd name; 


o note upon my parents, his all noble. 
0 1 dear lord he is, and I _, 
His ſervant live, and will his vaſſal die: 1 
le muſt not be my brother. 7 5 
Count. Nor I your mother? | 
Hel. You are my mother, Madam; 3 would you'y were 
50 that my lord your ſon were not my brother) 
Indeed my mother or were you both our Mothers 
I cannot ask for more than that of heay*n,)\ 

& I were not his ſiſter: can't be no other 
„Way I your daughter, · but he muſt be my broken? 

Coynt. Yes, Helen, you might be my daughter-in-law, 
God ſhield you mean it not, daughter and mother 
do ſtrive upon your 1 what, pale again? 
My fear hath catch'd your fondneſs. Now I ſee 
The myſt'ry of your lonelineſsꝰ, and find 
Your falt tears“ head; now to all ſenſe *tis groſs, 
You love my ſon ; invention is aſham'd, F 
Againſt the proclamation of thy paſſion, | þ 
To ſay thou doſt not; therefore tell me true, 

But tell me then tis ſo. For look, thy cheeks. 
Confels it one to th other, and thine eyes 

e it ſo groſly, ſhown in thy behaviour, 

That in their kind they ſpeak it: only ſin 

And helliſh obſtinacy A thy tongue, 

That truth ſhould be ſuſpected; ſpeak, is't ſo? 

lf it be ſo, you've wound a goodly clew: 

[f it be not, forſwear'tz howe'er, I charge thee, 

As heav'n ſhall work in me for thine avail, 

To tell me S/ true. 

Hel. Good Madam, pardon | me. 

Copnt. Do you love my ſon? Io 

Hel. Your pardon, noble miſtreſs. 3 
Vor II. 2. Count, 


1 I care no more for, than I do * gk n, 


2 no other 3 was he 
; Weh, .. . old edit. Warb. Wan 6 truly. 
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Count. Love you my ſon; 
Hel. Do not you love Him, Madam? | 
Count. Go not about; my love hath in't a bond, 


Whereof the world takes note: come; come, diſcloſe | 


The ſtate of your affection, for your * 
| Have to the full appeact'd. . 
Hel. Then I confeſs 


| Here on my knee, before high Rays ahd you, 


That before you, and next unto high heav'n, 

I love your fon: 

My friends were pores. but honeſt; ſo's my love; 

Be not offended, for it hurts not him Ae 

That he is lov'd of me; I follow him not 

By any token of preſumptuous ſuit, - _ 

Nor would I have him, till I do deſerve him, 

Vet never know how chat deſert ſhonld be: 

I know I love in vain, ftrive againſt hope; 

Yet in this captious and intenible ſive | 

I ſtill pour in the water of my love, 

And lack not to loſe ſtil]; thus Indian-like, 

Religious in mine error, I adore ne. 

The ſun that looks upon his worſhipper, 
But knows of him no more. My deareſt Madam, 

Let not your hate incounter with my love 

For loving where you do; but if your ſelf, 

W hoſe aged honour cites a virtuous youth, 

Did ever in ſo true a flame of liking | | 

With chaſtly, and love dearly, that your Dian 

Was both her ſelf and love; O, then give pity 

To her whoſe ſtate is ſuch, 7 he cannot chuſe 

But lend and give where ſhe is ſure to loſe; 

That ſeeks not to find that which ſearch implies, 

But riddle-like, lives ſweetly where ſhe dies. 


Count, Had you not lately an | intent, peas truly, | 


To go to Paris? 
Hel. */] had.“ any | 
Count. Wherelore| ? tell true, 


7 that 8 Madam, I had. 


Hel. 1 
You kno 
Of rare a 
And mat 
For gene 
In heedf 
As notes 
More th 
There is 
To cure 
The Kin 

Count, 

Hel. 
Elſe Pa- 
Had fro 
Haply b 

Count, 
If you ft 
He woul 
Are of: 
They, t 
A poor 
Embow! 
The dar 

Hel. * 
More th 
Of his p 
Shall fo 


7 


Ar dell that Ends duell. 


Hel, J will tell truth, by grace it ſelf I ſwear; 
You know: my father left me ſome * ions 
Of rare and prov'd effects, ſuch as his r me” 
And mahifeſt experience had collected 
For general ſov'reignty; and that he wild me 
In heedfulPft reſervation to beſtow them, 

As notes, whoſe faculties incluſive were 

More than they were in note: amongſt the reſt, 
There is a remedy approyv'd ſet down, 
To cure the deſperate languiſhings, whereof 

The King is render'd loſt. _ | 

Count. This was your motive for Parts, was it, ſpeak? 

Hel. My Lord your ſon made me to think of this; 
Elſe Paris, and the medicine and the King, 

Had from the converſation of my thoughts 

Haply been abſent tgnen. 

Count, But think you, Helen. 

If you ſnould tender your ſuppoſed aid, 

He would receive it? he and his phy ficians © 

Are of a mind; he, / that he can't be help'd;\ 

They, that they cannot help. How ſhall they credit 
A poor unlearned virgin, when the ſchools, 
Embowell'd of their doctrine, have left off 

The danger to itſelf? N 

Hel. There's ſomething * nine \ 
More than m wy father's Kill, which was' the crak 
Of his profe on, that his good receipt | 
Shall foe my legacy be ſanctified 1875 
By th' luckieft ftars in heav'n; and would your, bopour 
But give me leave to 4 ſucceſs, Id venture 4 
This well-loſt life of mine on his Grace's cure, 

By ſuch a day and hour. 

Count. Do'ſt thou believe't ? 

Hel. Ay, Madam, knowingly. 


Count, Why, Helen, thou ſhalt have my nn and love, 
Means and attendants, an my loving gretings 
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Ho that they cannot help him; 1 in't, W 
N 1 | K 522 
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To thoſe of mine in Court. Pl ſtay at home, 
And pray God's bleſſing :/ uponꝰ thy attempt: . 
W acl an help and be ſure of this, a | 
at 
can help- thee to * RP not. miſs. x 7 The bra 
e MOR That fa 
SU CS Wo 5 2a] s g &1 6) 28 TJ * e 2 Loi 
5 WE 4 a 
OP They 1a 
fore 
7 be Cour of France. | 2 2 
Enter the King, * N young Lords. tali leave far 5 
the Florentine war. Bertram and Farolles,  Flouriſh Ag 
Cornets. Par. 
2 Lor 
Koga: Par. 
Arewel, youn 33 Lordꝰ: : theſe warlike princi les ber. 
Do not throw from you; you, my Lord,“ Red, Too youn 
Share the advice betwixt you: 7 / If both gain, well! y Par. 
The gift doth ſtretch it ſelf as tis receiv'd, I Ber. 
And is enough for both. __ Creekin 
1 Lord. Tis our hope, Sir, Till ho 
After well-enter*d ſoldiers, to return But one 
ann find your Grace in health. 13 
ug. No, no, it cannot be; and yet m heart us 
ae pr confeſs it owns the malady K 0 > Lo 
at doth my life beſiege; farewel, youn Lor 5. 
Whether I live or die, be you the dns d A tortu 
Of worthy French men; let higher Italy 1 L 
(ro 2 Le 
(a) 7 Thi ancient Geographers have divided Italy. into ho higher, and | Par, 
the lower, the Apennine Hills being a kind of natural line of ee ſparks s 
the ſide next the Adriatick was denominated the higher Italy, an find in 
the other fide the lower: and the two Seas followed the ſame term: of | 
. diflinion, the Adriatick being called the upper Sea, and the Tyr 
rhene or Tuſcan the lower. oc the Sennones or Senols ewith whon (b) Re 
the Florentines are Bere ſuppoſed to be at war inhabited the hight and Stat, 
Italy, their chief town has. Ariminum zow called Ruin upon tht of the fon 
Adriatick. | $ bate 
I and 


3 into 4 divers p Lords: 6 1 7 If both gan, 


A 


As well that | Ends "bell, 357 
(Thoſe * "baſtards" that inherit but the fall „ 
Of the laſt monarchy ) ſee that you come 
Not to woo! honour, but to wed it; when 
. Te braveſt queſtant ſhrinks, find what you ſeek, 

That fame may cry you loud! I ſay, farewel, 
2 Lord. Health at your bidding ſerve your Majelty ! 

King. Thoſe girls of /taly, take heed of them; 
They ſay our French lack language to deny 9 
If they demand: beware of being captives _ 
Befors fn ꝗ poem gle be eg 
Both. Our hearts receive your warnings. 

h A . faris [ig Bei. 

1 Lord. Oh, my ſweet Lord, that you will ſtay behind us! 
Par. Tis not his fault, the ſpark ----- | 
2 Lord, Oh, *tis brave wars. 21 
Par. Moſt admirable; I have ſeen thoſe wars. 
Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil with, 
Tio young, and the next Year, and tis too early. 
Par. An thy mind ſtand to it, boy, ſteal _ bravely, 

Ber. Shall I ſtay here the forehorſe to a ſmock, 
Crecking my ſhoes on the plain maſonry, = 
Till honour be bought up, and no ſword worn 
But one to dance with? by heav'n, I'll ſteal away. 

1 Lord. There's honour in the theft. 
Par. Commit it, Count. | 
2 Lord. I am your acceſſary, and fo farewel. 
Ber, I grow to you, and this our\ parting is 
A tortur'd body. | 
1 Lord, * Farewel, worthy captain. 
2 Lord. Sweet Monſieur Parolles! ---- | 

Par. Noble heroes, my ſword and yours are kin; good 
parks and luſtrous! A word, good metals. You ſhall 
find in the regiment of the Spinii, one captain Spurio 

. Z 3 | 3 with 

(b) Reflecting upon the abjed and degenerate condition of the Cities 


= and States aubich aroſe out of the ruins of the Roman Empire, the laſt 
e. four great Monarebies of the World. 


8 bated 9 Farewel. Come hither to me. [To Attendants. 
n, and our 2 Farewel, captain. 


py 6. 


35 8 All's well that Ends well. 


/ with his cicatrice, an“ emblem of war, here on hi 


ſiniſter cheek: it was this very ſword entrench'd it; f 
to him, I live, and obſerve his reports of me. 7 
1 Lerd. We ſhall, noble.captain m [do? 
Par. Mars doat on you for his novices! what will vg. 
Ber. Stay; the King = ©» Ex. Lord. 
Par. Uſe a more ſpacious ceremony to the noble Lords 
you have reſtrain'd your ſelf within the liſt of too cold a; 
adieu; be more expreſſive to them, for they wear them. 
ſelves in the cap of the time, there do */muſter topether, 
dreſs, ſpeak", and move under the influence of the mo 
receiv'd ſtar; and tho? the devil lead the meaſure, ſuch 
are to be follow'd: after them, and take a more dilated 
farewel. e eee e 201 „ 
Ber. And I will do ſoo. | 


Par. Worthy fellows, and like to prove moſt ſinewy 
ray of, pots | piers | rpg ens [ Exe, 


ſword-men, 


Enter the King and Lafeu. 


Laf. Pardon, my Lord, for me and for my tidings, 


King. V'll fee thee to ſtand up. _ — [pardon, 
Taf. Then here's a man ſtands that hath brought his 


I would you had kneeP'd, my Lord, to ask me mercy, | 


And that at my bidding you could fo ftand up. 
King. I would I had, fo I had broke thy pate, 
And ask'd thee mercy for't. ores | 


Laf. Goodfaith, acroſs: but, my good Lord, tis thus; 


Will you be cur'd of your infirmity ? ? 
n | 3 
Laf. O, will you eat no grapes, my royal fox? 

Ves, but you will, “an if“ my royal fox 

Could reach them: J have ſeen = Medecine 

That's able to breathe life into a ſtone, | 

Quicken a rack, and make you dance canary 


Wit 
(a) Medecine 5s here put for a She · phyſician. 

3 his cicatrice with an. . old edit. Theob. emend. . 
4 muſter true gate, eat, ſpeak, 5 my noble grapes; an if 


you 


With ſpr 
Is power 
To give 
6/To wr 
King. 
Laf. 
If you W 
If ſeriouſ 
In this m 


With on 


Wiſdom 
Than I c 
For that 
That do 
King. 
Bring 1n 
May ſpe 
By wonc 
Laf. 
And not 
King. 
Laf. U 
King, 
Laf. l 
This is þ 
A traitoi 
His Maj 
That dat 


King. 
Hel. 
My fath 


King. 
2 


Knowing 


Many re 


6 And 


'AlP's well that Ends wall. 359 
With ſprightly fire and motion; whoſe ſimple touch 
f powerful to raiſe King Pippen, nays | 

To give great Chaxlemain a ben in's * 

To write a love- line to her. 

Hing. What her is this? 

Laf. Wh wy doctor ſhe: my Lord, there? s one awd, 
If you will ſee her: now, by my faith and honour, - = 
If ſeriouſly I may convey my thoughts 
In this my light deliverance, I have ſpoke 
With one, that in her ſex, her years, profeſſion, 

Wiſdom and conſtancy, hath amaz d me more 
Than I date blame my weakneſs: will you ſee her, 
For that is her demand, and know her buſineſs? 
That done, Jaugh well at me. | 
King. Now, good Lafeu, 
Bring in the admiration, that we with thee 
May ſpend our wonder too, or take off thine, 
By wondring how thou took'ſt it. 

Laf. Nay, I'll fit you, LE ct 
And not- be all day neither. [Exit Lafeu. 

King. Thus he his ſpecial ? 'nothings* ever prologyes. 

Laf. Returns. INay, come your ways.| Bringing 1 in Helena. 

King. This haſte hath wings indeed. 

Lat. Nay, come your ways, 

This is his Majeſty, ſay your mind to him; 

A traitor you do look like, buf ſuch traitors 

His Maielty ſeldom fears; I'm Cr id's uncle 
That dare leave two together ; fare you well, © { Ext. 


N E-, III. 


King. Now, fair one, do's your buſineſs follow us? 
Hel. Ay, my good Lord. Gerard de Narbon was 
My 1 in what he did profeſs, well found. 
= | I knew him. | 
The rather will I ſpare my praiſes tow'rds him; ; 
Knowing him is enough: on's bed of death © 
Many receipts he gave me, chiefly one, Fe 
S 4 Which 


6 And write to her a love-line. 7 nothing 


al, 


2 


EIT 8 PU OI rg. 4 oa 1 


Pg. 1 - 
1 * 
RF A 
4 ; 4 WP 4 
q "4 77 N F 
* Ns _ 
e 
bs [3 
. + & bk / N 
oY - * 
* 
K * "+4 
4 „ ©. 
7 * 
0 * > tis 
4+. 
50 2 
* 1 a 
i 1 þ 4 
8 - * 
. 1 * ** 
9 1 . 14 1 
! #77 
1 19 
5 4 * # 
7 * = 
7 +-- 
1 0 7 
3 . 
10 * 
* 1 ; \ 
+ 4208 
A by © 
N 0 „ 
| * v1 
* : 
7 143: $ 
>} = 
4 N 
+ { 
1/9731. . 
5 0 
44 8 ! 
. y 1 1 ö 
A | 
8 1 $ : * 
1 N. 11 
® L 
e 
if bY, 4 Y 4 
5 > 
1 
1 
* 1 . \ » : 
ern * 
+423 1: 
* 14 4 1 
e f 
Ay. Ws 
7 . 
= TT '? 
£ 111 
1 =. 7 
ane 
RE IRE 
+ HT 10. 
4 * q 
11 
4 » * J. 
- VER 
1 ** 11 
1 : : 
5 * 
, 15 1 
' 7 148 * 
N 1 * 1 
1 "of 
* | x , . i 
= 78 
n 
. | 3 
* © "= = 
WES 3 
2 & : + $H j 
1 1 
; * 1 
4 1 
Br... : 1 1 
120% LY {I 
F:3 4 
; \ 
. 8 
1 5 $9% 3 
* 15 > i» + 
vo Y PS & | 
& 7 8: 
63 7 1 
a i FEB 
[7 4 3 BY 
5 7 9 
4 =, 
1 * * p £ 7 
5 | { 
n 
1 
. 1 
8 4 
+ gYEY 
3 3M 
\Þ A 3 
1 1. 
0 & 5 b 
68 f : 
„ 5 
„ 
Kier 
1 
1 : 
5% LY wt. 
r 
ee 
4 8 17 * 
4 * - 1 
1 
"IV 8 1 5 
e 
„ 
3 5 
Go ©SER - 
AY ; mY l 
; 1 
F 
TS % „ 
185 * 3 4 
. 1 Fi 45 
42,5 1 {EH 
#2 "2! 
'S } Tag 
'S 3*.. 4 
5 ; 
"a £33 7 
ig 2 N 
CS FI F 
Eg s 
3 
N x 7 
* F 1 | 
* h [2 
: ZW 4 
O 
\ 9 . 
) F.1 1 
| [ 
8 7 
188 — 
. 4 5 i 
3 | 
39 u 
* E 
| 1 
4 1 
. * 
4 & 4 N x j 
& Y + 8M 
l 4 I 
Is 
x * , d, \ 
x: "TH 7 "I 
. 
0 A 
13 ; 
5 1 * 
U 0 4 y 
AE - T 
45F-3 \ 4 
Y - 4 N 
„ 
18 4 +: 
2 0 . 
„ 
a 5 1 
L 5 
bat. 
4 * + - 
BY 
DE 
* 
1 4h 
Mx. 
4 3357 
1s 
+ Far 75 
1. 3 „ 
n 
1 ens : 
'S, i 
F.: ERS 
63 8 
n 
3 =_ + * 
7} 3, 0 #008 
= 38g A 0 
e 
* F 4 
4 4638 
Py A ' 
+ 
13 
wk 
80 
* =. 
4 | 
14 
5rY ty 
EEC, 
2343; = 420 
, LW 
i Ip. 42's 
F "ee, | 
d 3 : 
og ; 
. 
* 
0 
4 4 * i 
Wi 11 74 
17 [1 
E "+5 7 
YE 2 > 1% 
* 4 re] : _ 
1 3% 11 
1 9 * +4 
 } ES 
I 3 
S * 
4 
7 
” 
N 


a- 


360 All's well that Ends well. 
Which as the deareſt iſſue of his practice, 


Ofe expec 


And of his old experience th' only darling, Where m 
He bade me ſtore up, as a triple eye, Where he 
Safer than mine own two: more dear I have ſo; King. 1 
And hearing your high Majeſty is touch'd | Thy pain: 
With that malignant cauſe, wherein the honour Proffers n 
Of my dear father's gift ſtands chief in power, Hel. Ir 
come to tender it, and my appliance, It is not 1 
With all bound humbleneſs.. | he: As "tis wi 
King. We thank you, maiden Bat moſt 
But may not be ſo credulous of cure, The help 
When our moſt learned doctors leave us, and Dear Sir, 
The congregated college have concluded, Of heav'n 
That labouring art can never ranſom nature | am not 
From her unaidable eſtate: we muſt not - . My ſelf a 
So ſtain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, But know 
To proſtitute our paſt-cure malady © My art 1s 
To empiricks, or to diſſever ſo 5 „ King. 4 
Our great ſelf and our credit, to eſteem . Hop'it th 
A ſenſeleſs help, when help paſt ſenſe we deem. Hel. T 
Hel. My duty then ſhall pay me for my pains; Ere twice 

I will no more enforce my office on you,. Their fier 
Humbly intreating from your royal thoughts Ere twice 
A modeſt one to bear me back again. Moiſt He 
King. I cannot give thee leſs, to be call'd grateful; Or four ai 
Thou thought ſt to help Me, and ſuch thanks I give, Hath told 
As one near death to thoſe that wiſh him live; What is 1 
But what at full I know, thou know'ſt no part, | Health ſh 
I knowing all my peri], thou no art. King. 1 
Hel. What I can do, can do no hurt to try, What dar 
Since you ſet up your reſt *gainſt remedy : Hel. T 
He that of greateſt works is finiſher, A ſtrump 
Oft does them by the weakeſt miniſter ; Traduc'd 
So holy writ in babes hath judgment ſhown, , Kar d: © 
When judges have been babes; great floods have flown With vile 
From ſimple ſources; and great */ftreams have dry'd, Wl King. 1 
When miracles have by th' greateſt been deny'd. It powe 


Oft 


8 ſeas 9 no wor 


All s well that Ends” well. 36r 
t expectation fails, and moſt oft there ng 

ene it promiſes: and oft it hits 

Where hope is coldeſt, and deſpair moſt fits. 
King. I muſt not hear thee; fare thee well, kind maid; 

Thy pains not us'd muſt by thy ſelf be paid. 

Proffers not took reap thanks for their reward. 

Hel. Inſpired merit fo by breath is barr'd: | 

t is not ſo with him that all things knows 

As 'tis with us that ſquare our gueſs by ſhows : 

Bat moſt it is preſumption in us, when 

The help of heav'n we count the act of men. 

Dear Sir, to my endeavours give conſent, 

Of heav'n, not me, make an experiment. 

| am not an impoſtor that proclaim 

My ſelf againſt the level of mine aim, 

But know I think, and think I know moſt ſure, 

My art is not paſt power, nor you paſt cure. 
King. Art thou ſo confident? within what ſpace 

Hop'it thou my cure? On, 
Hel. The Greateſt lending grace, 

Ere twice the horſes of the ſun ſhall bring 

Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring; 

Ere twice in murk and occidental damp” | 

Moiſt Heſperus hath quench'd his ſleepy lamp; 

Or four and twenty times the pilot's glaſs 

Hath told the thieviſh minutes how they paſs; 

What is infirm from your ſound parts ſhall fly, 

Health ſhall live free, and ſickneſs freely die. 
King, Upon thy certainty and confidence, 

What dar'ſt thou venture? 

Hel. Tax of impudence/, 95 

A ſtrumpet's boldneſs, a divulged ſhame 

Traduc'd by odious ballads: my maiden's name 

Yar'd:; otherwiſe, 9 'the worſt of worſt extended, 

With vileſt torture let my life be ended. 1 
King. Methinks in thee ſome bleſſed ſpirit doth ſpeak 

It powerful ſoundsꝰ within an organ weak; And 

n 


9 no worſe of worſt 1 His powerſul ſound 


352 Meſa _ W well. 


3 


(mnt, i 


ch. Iv 
| know m 


Sweet 1 i y e 1 will 15 
That miniſters thine on death if I die. 
Hel. If I break time, F flinch. 4 property 

e | 


Of what 1 ſpoke, unpitied let me die; Count, | 
And well deere il: not helping, death's my fee; ſecial, w. 
* if I help, what do you promiſe me? to the Col 
Make thy demand WET” Clown. 

54 But Will you make i it even 1. | Imanners, 

1. Ay, by my ſcepter, and my — of 3/ — not make 
Hel. Then ſhalt thou give me, with thy kingly hand pothing, | 
W hat husband in thy power I will command, Mich a fell 
Exempted be from me the arro but for m1 
To chuſe from forth the royal blood of France, Count, 
My low and humble name to propagate weſtions. 
With any branch or image of thy ſtate: _ Co. It 
But ſuch a one, thy Wine —— I know. the pin-bt 
1s free for me to ask, thee to beſtow. vr any bu 
King. Here is my hand; the premiles obſery'd, Count. 
Thy will by my performance ſhall be ſerv'd: Clo. A. 
. So make the choice of thine own time; for I, your F 
Thy reſolv'd patient, on thee. ſtill rely. for Tom's 
More ſhould 1 queſtion thee, and more I myſt, morris fo1 
Tho” more to know could not be more to truſt: Me his hor 
From whence thou cam'ſt, how tended on, but reſt the nun's 
Unqueſtion'd welcome, and undoubted bleſt. b his Ski 

Give me ſome help here, hoa! if thou proceed Count. 
As high as word, = deed ſhall match thy deed. 2 eeſtions:! 
2 Vouth, beauty, wiſdom, courage, all , + old edit. Warb. emen \ 8 4 l 
3 help. ,.. eld edit, Thirl, emend. e * 


SC ENI mult fit a 


N au that: Ende well... $6; 


1 
1 * ah. Sr. * 1 — 


8 0. N . 
Rosi L ON: 


Enter Counteh and 0 lown. 


(nt, me on, Sir, I ſhall now put you to the. height 
of your breeding. 

Co. I will ſhew my ſelf highly fed, and lowly 7 taught ; 

| know my buſineſs is but to the Court. 

Count, To the Court? why, what place niches) you 

ſpecial, when you put off chat wha ſuch 2 are but 

$0 the Court 

Chun. Truly, Madam, if God have lent a man any 

Imanners, he may _ t it off at Court: he that can- 

pot make a leg, put b cap , Kiſs his hand, and ſay 

nothing, has — leg: 1 lip, nor ca ; and indeed 

hich a fellow, to ſay * were not or the Court: 

but for me, I have an anſwer will ſerve all nen. 

— Marry, that's a bountiful anſwer that fits al 

JUEILIONS, 

CG. It is like a barber's ca that fits all buttocks ; ; 

the pin-buttock, the quatch-burtock, the brawn- buttock, 

fr any buttock. - 

Count, Will your anſwer ſerve fit to all queſtions? 

Clo, As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an attorney, 

w your French crown for your taffaty punk, as Tib's ruth 

or Tom's fore- finger, as a pancake for Shrove-Tueſday, a 

morris for May-day, as the nail to his hole, the cuckold 


. 


me nun's lip to the friar's e nay, as the pudding 
b his skin. 


Weſtions? 
Us, From below your Duke, to beneath your conſtable, 
It will fit any queſtion. 


Count, It muſt be an anſwer of moſt monſtrous ſize that 
mult fit all demands, Clio. 
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10 his horn, as a ſcolding quean to a wrangling knave, as 


Cunt, Have you, I fay, an anſiver of ſuch fitneſ for all 


RA as Has 

r 
— 

— I RN 


8 — 7 * 72 — 
. 2 FE r £ "I 
5 g . $25 
IA . 2 2 
SOA 8 
8 - x 3 N _— a 
„ 


* — 
1 * 
3 
bh 2 
— 


1 a4 


iy 2 —— arr Gree Ap 


way — 
1 2 
Le yt 2 A agrnc. 


7 
* 
2 — 2 e " A * 1 „ 
4 — 5 oof = —— bo 1 8 „ KA . — 
82 £ 2 IR x q Tas N : - y - — 
* 1 p 7 I 2 8 — 
r 72 hs IS. x N 2 8 : 
Pas 4 3 2 F — : 1 <> tioned r 
4 —— * 1 4 * — oo; - 2 = 
Reg wo SCE <a. AE — — l — — — I RY 7 
— —— 2 — A — — , 2 8 
— , , - __—_ N 2 
: wc 


— 


nn —_— — —— — A = 
—— Ay — =o w — tf SOS ę—— 2x — ace bet oe 
* * = 3 b 1 — 


ax Mer tr rt 
* ws 


— — 


364 Ae - well that Ends well, 
_ Clo. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if ch 
ſhould ſpeak truth of it: 1 and all that wk 
to't. Ask me if I am a Courtier, — it ſhall do you q 
harm to learn. 6 
Count. To be young again, if we could: J will be 
fool in queſtion, hoping to be the wiſer by your anſyc 
I pray you, Sir, are you a Courtier? © * 
Ci. O lord, Sir — there's a ſimple putting off: mot 
more, a hundred of tgemn. 
Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that loves y. 
Clo. O lord, Sir — thick, thick, ſpare not me. 
Count. 1 think, Sir, you can eat none of this home 


En 


{DH 
17 


niliar, th 
at we mal 
ming Kkne 
unknowr 
par. WI 
th ſhot on 
Ber. And 
L. To 
Par. So. 
Lif. Of 
Par. Rig 


Clo, O lord, Sir — nay, put me to't, I warrant ye 
Count. Lou were lately whipp'd, Sir, as I think, 
Clo. O lord, Sir — ſpare not me, 

| Count. Do you cry, O lord, Sir, at your whippi 
and ſpare not me? indeed, your O lord, Sir, is v 
ſequent to your whipping : you would anſwer very w 
to a whipping if you were but bound to't. 
Co. I ne'er had worſe luck in my life, in my Ol 
Sir; I ſee things may ſerve long, and not ſerve ever. 
Count. I play the noble huſwife with the time, to. 
tertain it ſo merrily with a fo. 
Co. O lord, Sir — why, there't ſerves well again. 
Count. An end, Sir; to your buſineſs: give Helen 
And urge her to a preſent anſwer back. 
Commend me to my kinſmen, and my ſon: 
This isn't much. 10 160 e 
Ch. Not much commendation to them. [t 
Count. Not much imployment for you, you undertt: 
Co. Moſt fruitfully, I am there before my legs. 
Count, Haſte you again, 15 [Exe 


SCE 


0: 66.18 to No @-fr V; 
The Court of France. | 
Enter Bertram, Lafeu, and Parolles, 


philoſophical perſons to make modern and 
niliar, things ſupernatural and cauſeleſs. Hence is it, 
at we make trifle of terrors, enſconſing our ſelves into 
ming knowledge, when we ſhould ſubmit our ſelves to 
unknown fear. 

Par, Why, *tis the ae * of wonder that 
th ſhot out in our later times. 

Ber. And fo tis. | 

Lif.. To be relinqui uiſh'd of the artiſts, 

par. So I ſay, both of Galen and Paracelſus. 

Lif. Of all the learned and authentick ellows. 

Por. Right, fo I ſay. 

Lif. That gave him out incurable, | 

Par. Why, Mrs * tis, fo ſay I too. 

Lif. Not to be help'd. 

Por. Right, as *twere a man aſſur'd of n — 

Liof. Uncertain life; and ſure death _ 

Par, Juſt, you fay well: ſo would I have Gi. 

Lif. I may truly fay, it is a novelty to the world. 

Par. It is indeed, if you will have it in NT ok you 
read it in what do you call there — — 

Lif. A ſhewing of a heav'nly effect in an earthly actor. 
Par, That's it, I would have ſaid the very ſame; 
"Bales Why, your dolphin: is not luſtier: for me, l ſpeak 
ſe 

bar, Nay, tis ſtrange, "tis very frag, that is the 
tf and the tedious of it, and he's of a moſt facinerious 
t, that will not acknowledge it to be the — 
Fa Very hand of heav'n. | 

v. Ay, fo 1 ſay. "YE e 


n. 
jt 


Alt duell that Ends well; 365 


JH; ſay miracles are paſt, and we have our 


f. In a moſt weak Par. 
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% All vllt that" Ends well 
Par. And debile miniſter, great power, great t 


ſcendence, which ſhould indeed ve us a further uſe to 
made than only the fecov ty oh 


e as as to be 
Laf. 8 thankful, - 


s CE. N E vr 


9 Baur King, Helena, and. Attendants, 
Par. 1 would have faid it, you. laid well: here con 


the Ki 
L. Lultick, as the Dutchman fave: : ell like a mg 


es better while | I have a tooth in my head: why, h 
able to lead her a corranto. 

Par. Mort du Vinaigre] is not this Helen 2 

Laf. Fore God, I think fo. 

King. Go call before me all the Lok ; in Court, 
Sit, my preſerver, by thy patient's fide, 
And wi this healthful hand, whoſe baniſh'd ſenſe 
Thou haſt repeal'd, a ſecond time receive 
The confirmation of my promis d eilt, | 
Which but attends thy naming. * 


Enter three or 2 Lords. 


Fair maid, ſend forth thine eye; z this youthful parcel 
Of noble batchelors ſtand ls my beſtowing; . 

O'er whom both ſov*reign power and father's voice 
I have to uſe; thy frank election make, 

Thou haſt power to chuſe, and they none to forſake. 


Hel. To each of you, one fair and virtuous miſtreſs 


F all, when love pleaſe! marry, to each but one. 
Laf, Fd give bay curtal and his furniture, 


My mouth no more were broken than theſe boys, J 


And writ as little beard. 
King. Peruſe them well : | 
Not one of thoſe, but had a noble "Ou 


[She addreſſes ber ſelf t0 4 1 
ts. Gentlemen, heay n hath, t cen, the me, reſtor 


The Kin 
All. V 
Hel. 1 
That I p 
Pleaſe it 
The bluſ 
We bluſh 
Lit the u 
Well ne't 
Who th 
Hel. N 
And to 11 
Do my ſi 
1 Lora 
Hel. I 
Lf. 1 
ace for m 
Hel. 1 


| 
Before I! 


Love ma 
Her that 


ON 


N 


The King to 
All. We underſtand it, and unk heaven for you. - | 


Hel. 1 am a ſimple maid; arid therein wealthieſt, 
That I p roteſt I ſim 


Pleaſe 1 i folk 
The bluſhes in my AR thus 7 me, 


We bluſb 
Lit the white death fit on ha 
Well nt'er come there 


Who 50 Uns thy love ſhuns all His bye in me. 
Hel. Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly, 

And to imperial Love, that God moſt high, 

Do my ſighs ſtream: Sir, will you hear my ſuit? 


ace for my 


Before I ſpeak; too threatningly r 
Love make you 


Her that ſo wiſhes, and her humble love! 
Which great Love 
I'd have them pen , or 1 would ſend them to the 


ut to make eunuc 


never do you wrong for your own fake: 
Helling upon 


4177 4 well that Bude wel 


health. | 7 


5 y am a maid —- 5 
your Majefty, I have done already: - 

that thou fhould'ſt chuſe ; but * being "ORE 
oh fo or ever, | 


King, Make choice 2 e, 


1 Lord. And grant it. 
Hel. Thanks, Sir; —. all the reſt is mute. | 
Laf. 1 3. 31 be in this choice, than throw Ame 
ife. 
Hel, The honour, Sir, that flimes i in your fair eyes, 
F * rhe gre * 
ies: 
r fortunes twenty times above 


2 Lord. No better, if you pleaſe. 
Hel. My with receive, : 

grant! and fo I take my leave. 5 
Le. Do all they deny her? if they were ſons of mine, 


EAA 


Hel. Be not afraid that 15 r hand ſhould take, 


{To the third Lord. 


your vows, and in your bed 
nd fairer fortune, if you ever wed ! 
Lof. Theſe boys are boys of ice, they'll none of her: fare 
are baſtards to the Enyhſh, the French ne er got em. 
Hel, You are too young, too happy, and too good 
[To 0 the fourth. 
4 be "I'0 


£3. 


368 All's well that Ends well. 
55 make your ſelf a ſon out of my blood. 
4 Lord. Fair one, I think not ſo. 

mm Par.* There's one grape yet, bl I am fare? thy fate 

drunk wine. 

Laf. But if thou be'ſt not an aß, 1 am a yout 
fourteen : I have known thee already. 
Hel. I dare not fay I take you, but I give | 

Me and my ſervice, ever whilſt I live, 

Into your guiding power: this is the man. [T7 Bert 
King. Why then, young Bertram, take her, ſhe's thy wiſe 
Ber. My wife, my Liege? I ſhall beſeech your Highnes 

In ſuch a buſineſs give me leave to uſe _ 

The help of mine own eyes. 

King, Know'ſt thou not, Bertram, 85 

What "the hath done for me? 

Ber. Yes, my good Lord, 

But never hope 1 know why I ſhould marry her. 
King. Thou know'ſt ſhe rais'd me from my ſickly bed 
Ber, But follows it, my Lord, to bring me down 

Muft anſwer for your raiſing? I know her well : 

She had her breeding at my father's charge: 

A poor phyſician's 7 daughter: ſhe my wite . 

Diſdain rather corrupt me ever ! 

King. Tis 

* /But\ title thou diſdain'ſt i in her, the which 

I can build up: ſtrange is it that our bloods 

.Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together, 

Would quite confound diſtinction, yet ſtand off 

In differences ſo mighty. If ſhe be 

All that is virtuous,. fave what thou diflik't 

A poor phyſician's daughter, thou diſlikꝰſt 


[5 good 
The pre 
Not by 
In theſe 
And the 
Which « 
And is 1 
When re: 
Than ou 
Debauch 
A lying 
Where d 
Of hono 
If thou c 
[ can cre; 
Is her ow 
Ber, [ 
King, 
Hs 1 
Let the r 


That doſt 
My love, 
We poizir 
hall weig 
It is in as 
e pleaſe 
ory our 


bell 
Of virtue for the name: but do not ſo. _ 1 
From loweſt Place o/ when“ virtuous things proceed, MN /nich ** 
The place is dignify'd by th' doer's deed. or I will r 
Where great addition welk, and virtue none, ato the i: 
It is a 8 honour; good alone of youth ; 
V 
79 5 Par. I am ſure, & . . old edit. Warb, emend. * 1] 
7 daughter: 1 wife! | 8 Only | Vileneſs 
9 whence . . old edit, Thirl. emend. | 3 defeat, 


\ 


b pod without.a name, intel is lo.) pO ed Þ rb. 
The property by. what it. Is ſhould £0, "Ws 199 Wat 
Not by the title. She is young, wile, . 
In theſe to nature {ſhe's immediate heir; 
and theſe bzeed honour : : that is honour's ſcorn, 
Which challenges it ſelf as honour- horn, 
And is not like the fare. Honours belt thrive, 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore- goers: the meer Word's a ſlave TYY 
Debauch'd on every tomb, on every graves. . 2 
A lying trophy and as oft is dumb, 187.55 
Where duſt and damn'd oblivion is the tomb 2 
Of honour'd bones indeed; what ſhould be bid? 24 5 
If thou can'ſt like this creature as a mad. 
[can create the reſt: virtue and ſhe, | 
|; her own dow'r; honour and wealth fromme. 
Ber, I cannot love her, nor will ſtrive to do't. [chuſe. 
Vg. Thou wrong'ſt thy ſelf, if thou ſhould'ſt ſtrive to 
Hel. That you are well reſtor'd, my Lord, I m glad: 
Let the reſt go. 
King. My honour's at the take, which to 1/gefend? 
| muſt produce my power. Here, take her hand, 
Proud ſcornful- boy, unworthy this good gift, 
That doſt in vile miſpriſion ſhackle up 
My love, and her deſert z that can ſt not dream, 
We poizing us in her defective ſcale | 
hall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not know, 
| in us to plant thine honour e 
e pleaſe to have it grow, Check thy contempt: : 
Ubey our will, which travels in thy good; 
believe not thy diſdain, but preſently 
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right” | 
hich both thy duty owes, and our power chims: 
Ur L will throw thee from my care for ever 3 
to the ſtaggers and the careleſs lapſe 
Vf youth and 1 + anno z my revenge and hate tus 
You 1h; | "A'S N a4 Ia 
1 Vileneſs is for 5 2 Kas born n 
3 defeat , ©. , old edit. Theob emend, 


370 All's well that Ends well. 
+/L et. looſe upon thee in the name of juſtice, - 
Without all terms of pity. Speak thine anſwer, 
Ber. Pardon, my gracious Lord; for I ſubmit 

My fancy to your eyes. When I conſider 
What great creation, and what dole of honour 
Flies where you bid; I find that ſhe which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts moſt baſe, is now 
The praiſed of the King; who ſo ennobled, 
Is as *twere born ſo. 
King. Take her by the hand, | 
And tell her ſhe is Wie: to whom 1 promiſe 
A counterpoize; if not in thy eſtate 
A ballance more repleat. 

Ber. I take her hand. 

King. Good fortune, and the favour of the king 
Smile upon / theꝰ contract! whoſe ceremony 

Shall ſeem expedient on the now born brief, 
And be perform'd to- night; the ſolemn feaſt 
Shall more attend upon the coming ſpace, 
Expecting abſent friends. As thou lov'ſt her, 
Thy love's to me e ; elſe does erer [ir 


6: 05 40 E VII. 


Manent Parolles and Lafeu. 


Laf. Do you hear, Monlicur? a word with you. 
Par. Your lealure; Sir: 5 ſtat 
Laf. Your ford and eſter did well to make his red 
Par. Recantation? my lord? my maſter? 
Laf. Ay, is it not a language I ſpeak? 
Par. A moſt harſh one, and not to be underlt 
without bloody ſucceeding.” My maſter? - 
Laf. Are you companion to the Count Roufillon? 
Par. To any Count; to all Counts; to what is md 
e Count” s man; Count 8 maſter 
another .. 
Par. Lou are too old, Sirg et it iy you, you 
to old. | 


4 Looſing ; this | 


_ Lof. I 
title age 
Par. 
Laf. I 


wiſe fello 


t might 
dd mani 
too great 
boſe thee 
but takin 
Par. | 
thee 
Laf. I 
haſten th 
a hen! ſc 


not bate | 
Par. \ 
Laf. | 
at a ſmac 
thy ſcarf 
a thy be 
vith thee 
thy defa 
Par, N 
L. I 
poor doin 
Par. \ 
me; ſcur 


(a) —ete 
Lon My Wi 
Par. We 


Alt s well a s Ende A. 371 


La. 1 muſt tell thee, firrah, I write man; to which 
title age cannot bring thee. 

Par. What I dare too well do, 1 dare not do. 

Laf. I did think thee for. two ordinaries to be a pretty 
wiſe fellow 3 thou didſt make tolerable vent of thy travel, 

i: might paſs; yet the ſcarfs and the bannerets about thee 
id manifoldly diſſuade me from believing thee a veſſel of 
too great a burthenz I have now found thee; when [I 
loſe thee again, I care not: yet art thou good for nothing 
but taking up, and that thou'rt ſcarce worth. 

Par. Hadſt thou not the 1 of n upon 
thee—— 

Laf. Do not plunge thy ſelf too far in anger, leſt thou 
haſten thy tryal; which if—Lord have mercy on thee for 
ahen! ſo my good, window of lattice, fare thee well; 
thy caſement I need not om I look N thee. Give 
me thy hand. 0. 4 1 D 
Par. My Lo ou give me mo egious indigni 
Lf. Ay, with. A* my heart, 20 art werke 
i. 

Par. T have not, my Lord, deſerv'd i it. | 

Laf. Yes, good faith, evry dram of it; and I will 
not bate thee a. ſcruple. 

Par. Well, I ſhall be wiſer 

Lif. Ev'n as ſoon as thou can'ſt, for thou haſt to i" 
a a ſmack o'th* contrary. If ever thou beeſt boun 

thy ſcarf and beaten, thou ſhalt find what it is to be rad 


with thee, or rather my knowledge, that I may ay . */on 
thy defaults he is a man I know. 

Par, My Lord, you do me moſt inſupportable vexation. 
L. I would it were hell-pains for thy fake, and my 
poor doing eternal, = IE. 
Par. Well, thou haſt a ſon ſhall take this diſgrace off 
me; un old, filthy, ſcurvy Lord: well, I muſt be 


„ eie een eit, 
(a) + for aoing I am paſt, as I will by thee, in what mo- 
lon * will give me leave. Li 


Par. Well, c. 6 in the 
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a thy bondage. I have a deſire to hold my acquaintance | 


* 


Par. 


paticot, [there_is: no kene of authority. l bes 
im, by my life, if I can meet him with any conveni. Ber. 14 


[ will no 
Par. 
Ber. C 
PII to the 
Par. 
tread of 
Ber. 1 
b, I kno 

Par. f 
to th? wat 
He wears 
That hug 
Spending 
Which ſh 
Of Mars 
France is 
Therefore 
Ber, It 
Acquaint 
And wher 
That whit 
nall furn 
Where nc 


ence, an he were double and double a Lord. I'll have no 
more pity of his. age than I would have .of——1'! beat 


I bn 486 ITE } 'Y (3 TFT oo OP 9 . 
him, an if I but could meet him again. 


Re-enter Lafeu. 


Le. Sirrah, your Jord and maſter's married, theres 
news for you: you have a new miſtreſs. 

Par. I moſt unfeignedly beſeech your Lordſhip to make 
ſome reſervation of your wrongs. He, my good Lord, 
whom I ſerve above is my maſter. e 

b 

T0 „ Kaos Leen tal 
Laf. The devil it is, that's thy maſter. Why dof 
A” BOY HS ALE r mM OW Via (i Ir 
thou garter up thy arms o“ this faſhjon? doſt make hol 
Ir ix hat © *k a**e* ©) Ti 42, it) 25 BM. Foes HOP 

of thy ſleeves? do other ſervants ſo? thou wert belt fe 
toy lower part where thy noſe Gande, . By ede honour 
if 1 were but two hours younger, 1 d beat thee: methin 
thou art a general offence, and every man ſhould bes 
thee. I think thou waſt created for men to breathe them 


P05 VT T7 FNC 3h 0.4 To the da 
and no true traveller: you. are more af with Lord = * 


Ber. G 
Il ſend hi 
ll to the 
Par. M 
young 
herefore 


King 


birth and virtue gives you * commiſſion.“ You are nc 
9 eie a 3 n 3 - þ : k {>> TOW? 1 ear 
worth another word, elſe I'd call yon Knave. of 
: you. TI 7 fo Y TY | 1 
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Par. Good, very $0d, it is ſo then, Good, ve 
good, let it be conceaPd a while. © 
Ber. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever! 


0 to-morr 


7 commiſſion $ heraldry | 


Par. Whar i is the matter, ſweet heart? 


At Ber. Although before the folemn Prieſt Ive {worn, 
"wo | 

| will not bed her 0: 0 = 
* Par, What? aero ſweet heard. 


Ber. O my Parolles, they have married r me: 5 
l to the Ti Kean wars, and never bed her. 5 | 
Par. Frame is a dog-hole, and it no more merits the 
tread of 4 man's foot: to th? Wars! 
Ber. There's letters from my mother; what thi i import 
b 1 know not yet. 
Par. AY, that would be known: to th? wars, my bay, 
to th? wats! Wu 47 4 
He wears his honour in a box unſeen, OE 
That hugs his kickſy-wickly here at home, 
pending his manly marrow in her arms, 
Which ſnould ſuſtain the bound and high curvet 
Of Mars's fiery ſteed: to other regions 
France is a ſtable, we that dwell i in't jades, 
Therefore to th* war! 
Ber. It ſtiall be ſo, III ſend Hi to my b 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to herr, 
And wherefore I am fled; write to the King 
That which I durſt not ſpeak. His preſent 1 
hall furniſh me to thoſe Halian fields 
Where noble fellows ſtrike. War is no ſtrife 
o the dark houſe, and the deteſted wife. 
Par. Will this capricio hold in thee, 1 7 


' Ber. GO with me to my chamber, and adviſe me. 
eau [ll ſend her ſtraight away: 9 even FTE. F 
Ele the wars, ſhe to her ſingle ſorrowp. [hard 


young man married is a man that's marrd: 
herefore away, and leave her bravely; go, 


King as done you 1 but buſh, tis ſo. [Exe, 


9 to-morrow 


?, Aa 3” 80 ENE. 


, AN OW 1 AY 8 
Ar well that Ends will, 37 ; 


Par. Why; 'thele Balls bound, there's noiſe int. T'is 
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374 Als well that Ends ae. 


$ * oor fs 4 8 

| 0 b 

Enter Helena and Clown, * twght to 

Hel. My mother greets me kindly, is ſhe well? much * | 
Clo. She is not well, but yet ſhe has her health; ſhe * 4 


Par. 
very merry, but yet ine is not well : „thanks be given 
ſhe's very well, and wants nothing th! world; but 3 
ſhe is . : en ber 


Hel. If ſhe be very well, what does ſhe ail, that ſhe's PEI 
not very well? A — 
Elo. Truly ſhe's ve well, i . but for two thin 
Hel. What two bm 7 s art» 
Cho. One, that ſhe is not in e n, whither God ſend] 7 RN 
her quickly! the other, that ſhe's */on earth, whence s 


And pleaſt 
God ſend her quickly! Hel W 


Enter Parolles. | Par, T 
| nnd make 
Par. Bleſs you, my fortunate Lady! Srengther 


Hel. IJ hope, Sir, I have your are will to have mine May mak: 
own good fortune. Hel, W 
Par. You had my. prayers to lead them on; and o par. T 
keep them on, have them ſtill, O, my knave, how does mend hi. 
ny old lady? _ Hel. In 
Clo. So that. you had her wrinkle ans I her mony, 1 
would ſne did as you ſay. 5 —_—_ F726 
Par. Why, I fay nothing. 
Clo. Marry, you are the wiſer man; for many a man's 
tongue ſhakes out his maſter's undoing : to. ſay nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, and to have nothing, 
is to be a great part of your title, which is within a very 

little of nothing. | 
Par. Away, thou'rt a knave. , 
Cho. You ſhould have faid, Sir, before a — 3/ "Tho 
art a knave; and I am before thee that art a Knave: thi 

had been truth, 7 p 
- | ar. 


1 but thanks 2 in earth, from whence 
3 th'art a knave ; that's before me th'art a knave 


Al's well that Ends well. 375 
Par, Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found thee. 
Clo. Did you find me in your ſelf, Sir? or were you 
uught to find met the ſearch, Sir, was profitable, and 
nuch fool may you find in you, even to the mp . 
ure, and the encreaſe of Jaughter. 110 | 
Par. A good knave, i' faith, and well fed. | 
Madam, my lord will go away to-night, ets 1 
A very ſerious buſineſs calls on him. 
The great prerogative and rite of love, 
Which, as your due, time claims, he does acknowledge, 
But puts it off by a compell'd reſtraint: 
Whoſe want, and whole delay, (/ are ſtrew'd wich ſweets 
Which they diſtil now in the curbed umez--.1 7 5; 
To make the coming hour o'erflow with joy, 7 
And pleaſure drown the brim. T 
Hel. What's his will elſe? 
Par, That you will take your inſtant lenve o' th King, 
And make this haſte as your own good Ban 
drengthen'd with what apology you think 
May make it probable need. 1 
Hel, What more commands he? 13 
Par. That having this obtain'd, you preſenrly” 
— ” further pleaſure. F * N 
el. In every thing I wait u is wi — | 
Par, I ſhall ae ol r Fu [Exit Par. —_ ,, 
Hel. I pray you;«-Chme; Sen Ce 0 the Clown. ] A 


ne 


[Exeunt. 
k | 8 e E N E X. ; 
6. Enter Lafeu and Bertram 


Lif. But I. 172 your Lordſhip thinks not him a doe | 
ber. Yes, my Lord, and of very valiant approof. 
Lif. You have it from his own deliverance. 
Ber, And by other warranted teſtimony. 
Laf. Then my dial goes not true; I took this lark for. 


hunting. 5 of 
A4 | 255 
4 is Þ e CON 


tr, 


| Boy. 1do- aff you, my) vordy; he is up ret i 
knowledge, and coats valiang 
/ T haue then ſumed, ugaiuſt his experience, and 


tranſgreſꝰd againſt his valour ; and my. ſtare that way j 
dangerous, ſince I cannot yet find in my heart to repent 


here he comes Uran Naur 0 en ci L wall purfix 


the amity. 


1 


Enter Parolles. 


Par: Theſe things ſhall: be done, Sir. 

Laf. I pray you,” Sir, who's: ys mane: 

Par. Sir? 

Laf. O, I know him. well, L ir he, Sir,%s s a good 
workman, a very good taylor. 

Ber. Is ſhe gone to the King? la Parole 

Par. She is. 

Ber. Will the awayito-night? 

Par. As you'll: have her. iſ Go 
Bier. I have writ my letters; 8 as. give 
order for our horſes; and to-night, when E ſhould: tak 
poſſeſſion of the bride and ere Ido — 

Laf. A good traveller is ſomething:at: the latter end q 
a dinner; but one that lies three-third$; ork Oy 

truth to paſs a thouſand nothings with, ſhould be. onc 
heard 6 thrice beaten —- God: ſaver yang captain! | 

Ber. Is there any unkindneſs between! my. Lord an 
you, Monſieur? : 

Par. I know nat. how'I have deſerved: to run into m 
Lord's diſpleaſure. - 

Laf. You have made ſhift to run into't, boots a 
ſpurs and all, like him that leapt into the, cuſtard ; an 
Ke. of it you'll run again, rather than ſoffer queſtion 
your reſidence, 

Ber. It may be you, haue miſtaken tum, my Lord. 

Laf. And ſhall do fo ever, tho“ I took him at's prayen 
Fare you well, my Lord, and believe this of me, tht 
can be no kernel in this light nut: the ſoul of this man 


his clothes, Truſt him not in matter of heavy pred 
nay 


| have ke 
Firewel, | 
have or wi 
painſt evi 
Par. At 
Ber. I t 
Par. W 
Ber. Ye 
IVES him 


Hel. I h 
poke wart 
or preſen 
ome. priva 
Ber. I I. 
(ou muſt 
Which hol 
be miniſt 
n my par 
or ſuch a 
much ut 
hat preſer 

Ind rather 
r my ref 
ad my af 
rater tha 
0 you tha 


Tyill be ty 


ave you 
Hel. Sir, 


that I a 
Ber. Cor 
Hel. Ane 


Alts uh that Bode 0. 
| have kept of them tame, and know their naturvst 


wainſt evil. N 


Ber. I think fo. ws” Ab 

Par. Why, do you not l > 2 

ger. Yes, I do know him well, and common en 
Ives him a wry: my ; Here comes my clog. | 


* . E KI. 


Euter Helena. 


Hel. 1 have, gir, as.I was commanded from you, 

poke with. the King, and have png 'd his leave 2 

on preſent. parting z- only he deſires . 

me private ſpeech. with you. 

Ber. I ſhall, obey. his wil, 

ſou muſt not marvel, Helen, at my, 3 | 

Fhich holds not colour with the time, nor. does 

be miniſtration and required office. 

n my particular. Prepar'd I was not 

onder ſuch a buſineſs; and am therefore found os. 
Wo much unſettled: this drives me to intreat you; : 

hat preſently you take your way for home, 

d rather muſe than ask why, I intreat you; 

mu my reſpects are better than they ſeem, 

Ind my appointments have in them a need 

rater than ſhews'it ſelf at the firſt view, 

0 you that know them not. This to my mother. 


ut 


Im]l be two days ere I ſhall:ſee you ſo 
kave you to your wiſdom, * 

Hel. Sir, I can nothing ſay, 

that I am your moſt obedient ſervant. 


nan ber. Come, come, no more of that. 
ence tel, And ever ſhall 


Erewel, Monſiour, 1 have ſpoken better of youtham you | 
ave or will deſerve at my hand, bur we muſt db good 


par. An idle Nord, I ſwear. 375% 1 


[Giving a teller, 


With 


1 
LY 

* 

2 
is 
4 

A 

7 

* 
1 
3 
141 
+ 


FR” 
3 — ike N 
. 
— . 
8 


378 All s ell kr kad duell. 


With true obſervance ſeek to eke out that 
Nee tow'rd me my homely . have brd 
0 my great fortune. 
x Lat then r po | 
My haſte is very great. Farewel ; hie home. 
Hel. Pray, Sir, your pardon. 
Ber. Well, what ee ſay? 
Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe, 
Nor dare I fay tis mine, and yet it is; 
But, like a tim'rous thief, moſt fain would ſteal 
What law does vouch mine own. 
Ber. What would you have? 
Hel. Something, and ſcarce fo — indeed 


Flouriſh, 


I would not tell you what I 5 /would\ — faith, yes — WIC © tha 
Strangers and foes do ſunder, and not kiſs, MU The | 
Ber. I pray you, ſtay not; but in haſte to horſe: Who 
Hel. I ſhall not break your bidding, good my Lord. ud mor 
Ber. Where are my other men, Monſieur ? farewe,\ I Lord 
Go thou tow'rd home; where I will never come, [ Ex. Hel. pon yo! 
Whilſt I can ſhake my ſword, or hear the drum: : r the“ 
Away, and for our flight, | Dae. 
Far. Bravely, Couragio! en [kaun ould, i 
loainſt o 

s would, my Lord — 2 Lord 


he reaſo 
But like a 
bat the | 


6 This line is given to Hel. in the vid edit. Sack . Theob, emend, 


Alt s. well that Ends well, 376 
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FLORENCE. 


Flouriſp, Enter the Duke of 8 two French Lords, 
with Soldiers. 


Du x x. 


O that from point to point now have you heard. 
The fundamental reaſons of this war, 

Whoſe great deciſion hath oe blood let n. 
And more thirſts after. 

1 Lord, Holy ſeems the quarrel 

pon your Grace's part; but black and fearful 

In the 7 *oppoſer's. 

Duke. Therefore we marvel much, our couſin France 
ould, in ſo juſt a buſineſs, ſhut his boſom 

lozinſt our borrowing prayers, 

2 Lord. Good my Lord, 

he reaſons of our ſtate I cannot yield, 

But like a common and an outward man, 

hat the great figure of a council frames 

y ſelf unable motion, therefore dare not 

day what I think of 1 it, ſince I have found 

My ſelf in my incertain grounds to fail 

b often as I gueſt, 

Duke, Be it his pleaſure. : 
2 Lord, But I am ſure the younger of our nation, 
bat ſurfeit on their eaſe, will day by day 6 
me here for phyſick. 

Due. Welcome ſhall they be: 

ind all the honours that can fly from us, 
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ON! 


7 oppoſer. 
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300 Ale well that Eds well. 


Shall on them ſettle. You know your places well; 


When better fall, for your avails they * 8 /fall); * This is n 
To- morrow to the field. Treml fly th 

| - = kx "1 To pluck 
——— 


For the C 


$ C'B:N E IL 
Change 70 Rouſi Ion in F rance. 


TRE 0. O 
Nulen Cue! aud Clown. so {oldie 
Count. T hath happen'd all as T would have had it, u Coon. 
that he comes not along-with her. | Clo, N 
Clo. By my troth, I take my young Lord to be a yeryſontort, 
melancholy mann e would. 
Count, By what obſervance, P pray you? Count. 


Ca. Why, he will look upon his boot, and fi ing WM . So 
mend his ruff, and ſing ; ask queſtions, and ſing; pic e; the 
his teeth, and fing, I Knew ea man that had this trick ren, tho! 
melancholy, ſold a goodly manor for a? ſong. ne will 

Count. Let me ſee what ty wa and when he rmeanfſhour fon 1 
to come. 

Clo. I have no mind to! Tibet ſinks I was at Cour | 
Our old ling, and our 7sbels' of th* country, are nothint 
like your old ling, and your [shzfs o'th' Covrt': the-brai 


of my Cupid's knock'd out; and TI: begin to love, as Cen. | 


old man loves money, with no ſtomach. Ne Hel, M. 
Count, What have we here? 8 2 Ger. 
Clo. E'en that you have therme. [Ext Count, 


 Cothnteſs reads a letter.” ve felt fo 

T have ſent you a\daughter-iti-law *' ſos bath rechvered i Ke the i 
King, and undone me. I bave weaded her, not bedded bern wort 
and ſworn to make the not eternal. You * ſhall bear I Cen. | 
run away; kilo it before” the ' report} come: If there e met hi 
breadth enough in'tht world, I will bold @ Tong diftance. icq after: 


duty ta you, . bith 
a | P Mus anfer that ſon, „ Bt 1 15 
a 7 


ſs -- . 1 
$ fell; : bear 


All's "yell that Ends well. 


This is not well, raſh. and unbridled boy, 
To fly the favours of fo good a Kin 

Top luck his indignation” on thy head, 

by 5 miſpriſing of a maid, too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 


7 


% 


Enter Clown. 


wo ſoldiers and my young lady. 

Cunt. What is the matter? 

Clv. Nay, there is ſome comfort in the news, ſome 
omfort, your ſon will not be kill'd ſo ſoon as 1 BE 
ie would. | 

Count. Why mould he be Kilb d:? 

Ch, So ſay I, Madam, if he run away, as I hear he 
bez; the danger is in ſtanding to't ; that's the Joſs of 
en, though It be the getting of children. Here they 
ame will tell you more. For 18 Part, 1 oy 2 end 

your ſon was run _— Fl 41 


s e E N E 19 
E ner 8 1 60 and FS Gentlemen. 


Cen. Save you, good Madam. 3 
Hel. Madam, my Lord is gone, for over gone. 
2 Gen. Do not ſay ſo, | 


Count, Think upon Paige, Bras You: Gallas. 


ye felt ſo many uirks OI JOY. an 

That the firſt face of 1 5 on the * 

an woman me untg” = Where 1 18 my ſop? * 6 
2 Gen, Madam, he's $996 to ſerve the Duke, of Fo- 
Ne met him thirherward, from thence we Famed TIF 


ud after forme diſpatch in hand at Court, 
lither we bend again. 


tra 
ben 
9 hear 


Clo. O Maden yonder is heavy neus within n bevween 


Hel. Look on this BN: haun, ber 8 my 1 


1 
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382 Aly. well that Ends well. 


I ben thou canft et thi ring * /from" my 1 whit Count. 


my ſon C 


. never ſhall come off, and ſhew me a 6514 begotten of 1 
body that I am father to, then call me Busband: * but in ſu 1 Cen 
| a Then I write a Never. _>s CL 
i This is a dreadful ſentence. when yo 
| Count. Brought you this letter, Bentlemen ? win the 
g 1 Gen, Ay, Madam, and, for the contents ſake, al en to be 
1 ſorry for our pains, 2 Gen 
1 Count. I pr'ythee, Lady, have a better cheer. vorthief 
bi If thou engroſſeſt all the griefs as thine, Count, 
17 Thou robb'ſt me of a moiety: he was my ſon, Will you 
it But I do waſh his name out of my blood, 
i! And thou art all my child. Towards Florence is he? 
(1 2 Gen, Ay, Madam. Hel. 
1 Count. And to be a ſoldier? _ Nothing 
4 2 Gen, Such is his noble purpoſe; and believe t Thou ſh 
if The Duke will lay upon him all the honour Then he 
\ That good convenience claims. - That ch 
Fi Count, Return you thither ? Thoſe te 
Ji 1 Gen. Ay, Madam, with the ſwifteſt wing of ſpeed. of the! 
_ Hel. Tull I bave no wife, 7 have nothing i in France. Thar 
4 | [Read SM Walt th 
i | "Tis bitter. Of ſmoa 
i Count. Find you that there? hat rid 
q Hel. Yes, Madam. Fly with 
1 1 Gen. Tis but the boldneſs 7 his hand rh wh That Gr 
ſl his heart was not conſenting to. Whoeve 
vl Count, Nothing in France vel le have no wife? Whoeve 
iN There's nothing here that is too good for him | am the 
But only ſhe, and ſhe deſerves a Lord, And the 
That twenty ſuch rude boys might tend upon, His deat 
And call her only miſtreſs. Who was with him! | met th 
1 Gen. A ſervant only, and a gentleman With th 
Which I have ſometime known. That all 
Count. Parolles, was't not? | Were m 
1 Gen, Ay, my good Lady, he. 1 
0; 2 holds 
} move 


1 on 


All's well that Ends wells 33; 
Count. A very tainted fellow, and full of wickedneſs: 


that too much, which * *hoves him not much? to have. 
Count. Y'are welcome, Gentlemen; I will intreat you, 
when you ſee my ſon, to tell him that his ſword can never 
win the honour that he loſes : more PII intreat you writ- 
ten to bear along. 80 e 
2 Gen. We ſerve you, Madam, in that and all your 
worthieſt affairs. 885 
Count. Not ſo, but as we change our courteſies. 
Will you draw near? [eEx. Count and Gentlemen. 


g R N g ny. 


Hel. Till I have no wife, I have nothing in France. 
Nothing in Fraxce until he has no wife! 
Thou ſhale have none, Row/illon, none in France, 
Then haſt thou all again. Poor Lord! is't I! 
That chaſe thee from thy country, and expoſe 
Thoſe tender limbs of thine to the event © 
Of the none-ſparing war? and is it J]. 
That drive thee from the ſportive Court, where thou 
Waſt ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the max 
Of ſmoaky muſquets? O you leaden meſſengers, 
That ride upon the violent ſpeed of firm, 
Fly with falſe aim, /pierce the ſtill- moving air“ 
That ſings with piercing, do not touch my Lord: 
Whoever ſhoots at him, I ſet him'there. 
Whoever charges on his forward breaſt, ' 
lam the caitiff that do hold him to it, 
And tho' I kill him not, I am the cauſe 
His death was ſo effected. Better *twere 
| met the rav'ning lion when he roar'd 
With ſharp conſtraint of hunger: better *twere 
That all the miſeries which nature owes 
Were mine at once. No, come thou home, Row/illon, 


whil 


2 holds him much 
3 move the ſtill- piercing air . . d edit. Warb. emend. 


my ſon corrupts a well- deriv d nature with his inducement. 
1 Gen. Indeed, good Lady, the fellow has a deal of 


Whence 
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384 Als well that Ends well. 


Waegce honour put af danger wins a ſear, _ H-— 
, Ks -oic it loſes all. L will be gone 

My being here ix is that hls the ths dente 4 

Shall 1 ſtay here to do't? no, no, een 

I be air of — did fan the houſe, 

And angels afe'd all; I will be gone, 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight 

_ To conſolate thine ear. Come, night; end, day! Cant, . 

For wich the dark, peor thief, PH Real away. [Exi 


By ſendi 


y wm 2 * * * FB W's 
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I am 


FLonence.. Am 
MA, -1 That | 

Floris. | Enter the Duke of Flores, Betten, Wi 
Drum and Trumpets, Soldeers, Parolles. = ri: 


PHE. Geperal of our horſe thou art, and e Br 
Great in our hape, ay our beſt love and ac His 
Upon thy promiſing FOO: Nie en ee 77; 1 
Ber. Sir, it is 5 7 
A charge too heavy for my E but yet Haw” 
We'll ſtrive to bear it for your yeghy 6 ae Wh, 
To th? extream edge of bazard.  . . 7 ;:; 
1 * Then go ene 5 pre = Whem 
nd fortune play upon thy pr m, 
_ As thy DRY miſtreſs! Ah, wha 
Ber. This very day, | Rynaldo, 
Great Mars, of at my lf in into thy file; 1 4 As letting 
Make me but my — and I ſhall prove. | could h 
A lover of thy dry hater "ey Ds ct 144 hich th 
eee Stew, 
h CO OE If I had 
| | die migh 
Lurſuit w 
Vol. 
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by : 


„ PE I © VE. 
Rouſillon in France. 


Enter Counteſs and Steward, 


Cunt. A Las! and would you take the letter of her? 
Might you not know ſhe would do as ſhe has 
By ſending me a letter? Read it again. [done, 


LETTER 


J am Ft. Jaques“ Pilgrim, thither gone; 
Ambitious love bath ſo in me offended, 
That bare-foot plod I the cold ground upon, 
With ſainted vow my faults to have amended. 
Write, write, that from the blaody courſe of war, 
My deareſt maſter, your dear ſon, may hie; 

Bleſs bim at home in peace, whilſt I from far 
His name with zealous fervour ſanttifie. 

His taken labours bid him me forgive; 

I his deſpightful Juno ſent him forth 

From courtly friends, with camping foes to live, 
Where death and danger dog the heels of worth. 

He is too good and fair for death and me, 

Whom I my ſelf embrace, to ſet him free, 


Ah, what ſharp ſtings are in her mildeſt words 

Raldo, you ne'er lack'd* advice fo much, 

As letting her paſs ſo; had I ſpoke with her, 

| could have well diverted her intents, 

hich thus ſhe hath prevented. 

Stew, Pardon, Madam, © 

I! I had giv'n you this at over-night | 

die might have been ofer-ta%en; and yet ſhe writes 

Lurſuit would be but vain. ; 
Jer B b Co ul. 

4 you did never lack ; | OL 
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Alls well He's BI well, 


Count, What angel ſhall 
Bleſs this wen husband ? he cannot Hive, 
Unleſs her prayers, 5 which heav'n delights to hear 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greateſt juſtice. Write, oh, write, Rynalds, 
To this unworthy husband of his wife; 
Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 
That he does weigh too light: my greateſt orief, 
Tho? little 7 does he* feel it, ſet down ſharply. 
Diſpatch the moſt convenient meſſenger ; ; 
When haply he ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 
He will return, and hope I may that ſhe, 
Hearing ſo much, will ſpeed her foot again, 
Led hither by pure love. Which of them both 
Is deareſt to me, Ive no skill in ſenſe 
To make diſtinction. Provide this meſſenger 
My heart is heavy, and mine age is weak, 
Grief would have tear, * /but forrow bids me ſpeak. [E 


with the 
French E. 
legacy is 
A. 1 
ſollicited 
Mar. 
filthy offi 
Earl; be 
ments, o: 
9/but the 
ſeduced | 
terrible f 
all that di 
the twigs 
you furth 
where yOu 
but the n 
Dia. 1 


_ - * — 


6 ‚ W 


FLORENCE. 
4 Tucket afar off. 


Enter an old Wi 2 "of F lorence, Ps. Violenta,« 


Mariana, with other Citizens. 


TAY, come. 
we ſhall loſe all the ſight,” 


Wid. 


Dia. They ſay the French Count has done moſt h 


 nourable ſerv ice. 


Wid. It is reported that he has ta' en their greif 
Commander, and that with his own hand he ſlew ! 
We have loſt our labour, they are 90 
a contrary way: hark, you may know by their trumps 
Mar. Come let's return again, and ſuffice our 5 


Duke's brother. 


5 whom 6 Write, write, 7 he do 


tlie 


_— —— 


For if they do approach the ci 


8 2 


"i 


Wi. 
know ſh 
mother; 
whither a 
Hel. 1 
odge, I 
Vid. 
Hel. I. 
id. | 
If you wi 
vb | 
L will cor 
he rathi 
$ ample 
Hel. T« 

Wild, | 
Hel. 1 


: oo 


As well that Ends well. 387 
with the report of it. Well, Diana, take heed of this 
French Earl; the honour of a maid is her name, and no 
legacy is ſo rich as honeſty, © | „„ 

Mid. J have told my neighbour how you have been 
ſollicited by a gentleman his companion. | 
Mar. I know that knave, hang him, one Parolles; a 
lthy officer he is in thoſe ſuggeſtions for the young 
Earl; beware of them, Diana; their promiſes, entice- 
ments, oaths, tokens, and all theſe engines of luſt are 
1 /but\ the things they go under; many a maid hath been 
ſeduced by. them, and the miſery is, example, that ſo 
terrible ſhews in the wreck of maiden-hood, cannot for 
al that diſſuade ſucceſſion, but that they are limed with 
the twigs that threaten them. I hope I need not to adviſe 
you further, but I hope your own grace will keep you 
where you are, tho' there were no further danger found, 
but the modeſty which is ſo loſt. | Din 
Dia. You ſhall not need to fear me. 


Enter Helena diſguiſed like a Pilgrim, a 


Mid. I hope ſo. Look, here comes a Pilgrim; I 
know ſhe will lye at my houſe; thither they fend one 
mother; Pl queſtion her: God fave you, Pilgrim! 
vhither are you bound? SOA 
Hel. To St. Jaques le Grand, Where do the palmers 
age, 1 do beſeech you? . 
Wid. At the St. Francis here beſide the port. 

Hel. Is this the way? [A march afar off. 
Wid. Ay marry ist. Hark you, they come this way. 
If you will tarry, holy Pilgrim, but till the troops come 
vill conduct you where you ſhall be lodg'd ; 

be rather, for I think I know your hoſtels 

e Ws ample as my ſelf oth 

e Ke. Is it your ſelf? ; a 
. If you ſhall pleaſe ſo, Pilgrim. 


r * Hel, I thank you, and will ſtay upon your leiſure. 
9 not 1 known... ; old edit. War). emcnd. 1 
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His face I Know not. 


388 Ms well that Ends well. 

Wid. You came, I think, from France? 

Hel. * True, I did ſo. ? 

Wid. Here you ſhall ſee a country-man 6 of f yours 
That has done worthy. ſervice, - | 

Hel. His name, I pray you? | 

Dia. The Count Rowfllon : know you. ſuch a one? 

Hel. But by the ear that hears moſt nobly of him; 


Enter Bi 


Mar. 
Vid. < 
hat 18 2 
hat E/c 
Hel. V 
Dia. I 
hat wit 
would! 
e were 
\ handſc 
Hel. I 
Dia. 
hat leat 
d poiſo 
Al. 
Dia. ! 
Hel. U 
Par. 
Mar. 

Wid. 
Mar, 

Wid. 
here y 
here's | 
Already 

Hel. 1 
Pleaſe it 

Lo eat v 


all be 


Dia. Whatſoe'er he is, Os 
He's bravely taken here. He ſtole from France, 
As *tis, reported; for the King had married him 
Againſt his liking. Think you it is ſo? 

Hel. Ay ſurely, 3 /the meer* truth ; I know his lady 

Dia. There is a gentleman that ſerves the Count 
Reports but courſely of her. 

el. What's his name? 

Dia. Monſieur Parolles. 

Hel. Oh, I believe with him, 
In argument of praiſe, or to the worth 
Of the great Count himſelf, ſhe is too mean 
To have her name repeated ; all her Geſerviog | 
Is a reſerved honeſty, and that 
I have not heard examin'd. 

Dia. Ah poor lady! 
. *Tis a hard bondage to become the wife 
© Ofa deteſting lord. 

Mid. Ah f right; good creature! whereſoe*er ſhe is 
Her heart weighs ſadly; this young maid oo do her 
A ſhrewd turn, if ſhe pleas d. 

Hel. How do you mean? ? 
May be, the am'rous Count ſollicites her 
In the unlawful purpoſe. | 

Mid. He does indeed, 
And brokes with all that can in ſuch a muit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid: 
But the is arm'd for him, and keeps 5 guard 


In honeſteſt defence. 418 
S CEN 


Jn 


2 1 did ſo 3 meer the 


Ae well thar Ends well, 389 
1 * 1 VIII. 


; 


Drum and Colours. 


Enter Bertram, Parolles, Officers and Soldiers attending. 


Mar. The Gods forbid elſe! 

Vid. So now they come: 
hat is Antonio, the Duke's eldeſt ſon; 
hat Eſcalus. 

Hel. Which is the Frenchman 4 
Dia. He; | 
hat with the plume; *tis a 15 gallant fellow, 
| would he lov'd his wife: if he were honeſter, 

e were much goodlier. +/But is it not?: 

\ handſome gentleman? 2 

Hel. T like him well. | 

Dia. Tis pity he's not honeſt: end chat Game knave 
hat leads him to theſe 5 /paces;\ were I his lady, 
d poiſon that vile raſcal. 


lady 


Dia. That jack-an-apes with dard Why is he melan- 
Hel. Perchance he's hurt 7th* battel. 


Mar. He's ſhrewdly vex'd at ſomething. Look he has 

Wid. Marry, hang you! [ Exeunt Ber. Par. Sr. 

Mer. And your courteſie, for a ring-carrier! _ 

Wid. The troop is paſt : come, Pilgrim, I will bring you 

here you ſhall hoſt: of injoyn'd penitents 

here's four or five, to great St. Jaques bound, 

Aiready at my houſe. 

Hel. I humbly thank you: 

leaſe it this matron, and this gentle maid 

Lo eat with us to-night, the charge and thanking 

hall be for me; in to requite you further, ; 
5 B b 3 Iwill 

4 Is't not 


5 Pom .. old edit. Thegb, emend. 
oſe our n well. 


ets 
her 
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Hel. Which is he? "febbly?. 


Par. Loſe our drum! rh ied us. 
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I will beſtow ſome. precepts on this virgin 


Worthy the note. | 9 
* We'll take your offer kindly. [ Exeut 


RN .. 


E nter 1 and the two French Lords. 


I Lord. Nay, good my Lord, put him to't : let hi 
have his way. 
2 Lord. If your Lordſhip find him not a hilding „ bob 
me no more in your reſpi 
1 Lord. On my life, my Lord, a bubble. 
Ber. Do you think Lam fo far deceiv'd in him: 
1 Lord. Believe it, my Lord, in mine own diref 
knowledge, without any malice, but to ſpeak of him: 
my kinſman; he's a moſt notable coward, an infinit 
and endleſs liar, an hourly promiſe- breaker, the owner 0 
no one good quality worthy your Lordſhip? s entertain 
ag" 
2 Lord. It were fit you knew him, leſt repoſing u. 
"Bp in his virtue, which he hath. not, he might at fon 
great and truſty buſineſs in a main danger fail you. 
Ber. I would I knew in what particular action to try him 
2 Lord, None better than to let him fetch off his drum 
which you hear him ſo confidently undetake to do. 
1 Lord. I, with a troop of Florentines, will ſudden| 
ſurprize him; ſuch I will have whom I am ſure he knon 
not from the enemy: we will bind and hood-wink hi 
ſo that he ſhall ſuppoſe no other but that he is carried int 
the leaguer of the adverſaries, when we bring him to o 
own tents; be but your Lordſhip preſent at his examun: 
tion, if he do not for the promiſe of his life, and in th 
higheſt compulſion of baſe fear, offer to betray you, 20 
deliver all — intelligence in his power againſt you, an 
that with the divine forfeit of his ſoul upon oath, neve 
truſt my judgment in any thing. 
2 Lord. O, for thelove of n. lethim fetch his dun 


ke ſays he 
the botto! 
counterfe! 
tim not T 
be lemove 


1 Lord. 
humour o 
hand. 
Ber. FE 
our d1ſpe 
2 Lord 
Par. E 
there was 
horſe upo 
2 Lord 
f the ſer 
lf could 
ommand 
Ber. 
ome diſh 
not to 
Par. I 
Ber, I 
Par. | 
b ſeldom 
yould ha 
Ber. \ 
yOU think 


(a) Holi 
f Dublin 
bat reſort 
e, To h. 
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te ſays he has a ſtratagem for't; when your Lordſhip ſees 
he bottom of his ſucceſs in't, and to what metal this 
counterfeit lump of 7 /oar* will be melted, if you give 
tim not Tom. Drums entertainment, 2 your inclining cannot 
be removed, - Here he comes. | 
obo Clio M1500 5H e 
| Enter Parolles. bbs OP 

1 Lord. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not the 
tumour of his deſign, let him fetch off his drum in any 
hand, = i a ide a 

Ber. How now, | Monſieur ? this drum ſticks ſorely in 
C1111 TR TO 
2 Lord. A pox on't, let it go, tis but a drum. 
Par. But a drum! is't but a drum? a drum fo loſt! 
here was excellent command! to charge in with our 
horſe upon our own wings, and to rend our own ſoldiers. 

2 Lord. That was not to be blamed in the command 
f the ſervice; it was a diſaſter of war that Cæſar him» 
elf could not have prevented, if he had been there to 
ommand, $1. | | 
Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our fucceſs : 


unt 


rum eme diſhonour we had in the loſs of that drum, but it 
not to be recover e. | a 

den Par. It might have been recover'd. 

no Ber. It might, but it is not now. 


Par. It is to be recover'd; but that the merit of ſervice 
þ ſeldom attributed to the true and exact performer, I 
jould have that drum or another, or Bic jacet. N 


= Ber. Why, if you have a ſtomach to*t, Monſieur; if 
in tu think your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring this inſtru- 
„ al | 81 © ment 


(a) Holingſhed i= his deſcription of Ireland mentions a Lord Mayor ' 
neve Dublin /o hoſpitable that his Porter durſt not give the neaneſt man 
bat reſorted to his houſe Tom Drum's entertainment; which is, /ays 
e, To hale a man in by the head and thruſt-him out by the 
boulders, | . Theobald, 


7 Ours, . eld edit. Theob. emend. 
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ment of honour again into his native quarter, be magna 
nimous in the enterprize and go on; I will grace th 
attempt for a worthy —_— if you ſpeed well in it 
the Duke ſhall both ſpeak of it, and extend to you what 
further becomes his greatneſs, even to the utmoſt ſyllabl 


| Lord 
we unc 
Lafeu; W 
what A ip 
yery nigh 


of your worthineſs, _ 2 Lord 
Par. By the hand of a ſoldier, I will undertake it. Maught. 
Ber. But you muſt not now ſlumber in it. Ber. J 


Par. I'll about it this evening, and I will preſently 2 Lora 


pen down my dilemma's, encourage my ſelf in my cer- Ber. 
tainty, put my ſelf into my mortal preparation; and br The lass! 
midhight Took to hear further from me. 1 Lore 


Ber, 1 
And four 
By this ſa 
Tokens a 
And this 
Will you 
1 Lord 


Ber. May I. be bold to acquaint his Grace you arc 
gone about it??W i 

Par. I know not what the ſucceſs- will be, my Lord; 
„„ (oo: air ot . - 

Ber. I know tart valiant, and to the poſſibility of 
thy ſoldierſhip, will ſubſcribe for thee,z farewel, 


Par. I love not many words, [ Exit, 


K $.,C.E.N.E XL: 

1 Lord, No more than a fiſh loves water. Is not this 
a ſtrange fellow, my Lord, that ſo confidently ſeems to 
undertake this buſineſs, which he knows is not to be 
done; damns himſelf to do it, and dares better be 
damn'd than to do't? pit MER 

2 Lord. You do not know him, my Lord, as we do; 
certain it is, that he will ſteal himſelf into a man's favour, 
and for a week eſcape a great deal of diſcoveries; but 
when you find him out, you have him ever after. 

Ber. Why, do you think he will make no deed at all 
of this that ſo ſeriouſly he does addreſs himſelf unto ? 


Hel. 1 
I know 1 
But I ſh 
Wid. * 
Nothing 
\nd = 
n any ſt 
Hel. P 
| irſt giv 
ind whe 


2 Tord. None in the world, but return with an inven- , © fror 
tion, and clap. upon you two or three probable lies; Vu) the g 
we have almoſt imboſt him, you ſhall ſee his fall to- rr in b 

Wid. 


night; for indeed he is not for your lordſhip's reſpect. 


1 Lord. 2 you 


d caſe 


r 


Aubell "that Ends well. 493 
i Lord. We'll make you ſome ſport with the fox ere 


e uncaſe him. He was firſt ſmoak d by the old Lord 

%; when his diſguiſe and he ? /are* parted, tell me 
bal what a ſprat you ſhalf find him; which you ſhall ſee this 

„„ TT TT. 3 1 

2 Lord. I muſt go and look my twigs; he ſhall be 

Wr! Ne 128 5 


Fer. Your brother he ſhall go along with me. 
2 Lord. Ast pleaſe your Lordſhip. I'll leave you. [ Exif, 
Ber. Now will J lead you to the houſe, and ſhew you 
The laſs I ſpoke of. OS CES 
1 Lord, But you fay ſhe's honeſt. 

Ber, That's all the fault: I ſpoke with her but once, 
And found her wondrous cold; but I ſent to herr 
By this ſame coxcomb that we have th wind, 

Tokens and letters which ſhe did reſend; 

And this is all I've done: ſhe's a fair creature, 

Will you go ſee her? Ne . 
1 Lord, With all my heart, my Lord. [ Exeunt, 


8:0. 0B; n 


Enter Helena and Widow. 


Hel. If you miſdoubt me that I am not ſhe, 
| know not how I ſhall aſſure you further, 
but J ſhall loſe the grounds I work upon. 

Mid. Tho' my eſtate be fallen, I was well born, 
Nothing acquainted with theſe buſineſſes . 
ind would not put my reputation now | 
n any ſtaining act. 

Hel. Nor would I wiſh: you, 7 
Firſt give me truſt, the Count he is my husband, 
ind what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, 


"bat lo from word to word; and then you cannot, 
Fw the good aid that Jof you ſhall borrow, 
of in beſtowing it. 


Wild. ] ſhould believe you, 
er you have ſhew'd me that which well approves . 
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 Yeare great in fortune. * 


Hel. Take this purſe of gold, '7 
And let me buy your friendly help thus far, 


Which I will over-pay, and pay again 
When J have found it. The Count wooes your daughter, 


Lays down his wanton ſiege before her beauty, 
Reſolves to carry her; let her conſent, 
As we'll direct her how 'tis beſt to bear it. 


Now his importunate blood will nought deny 


That ſhell demand: a ring the Count does wear 
That downward hath ſucceeded. in his houſe 
From ſon to ſon, ſome four or five deſcents | 
Since the firſt father wore it. This ring he holds 
In moſt rich choice: yet in his idle fire, 
To buy his will, it would not ſeem too ns 


Howeer repented after. 


Widow. Now do I ſee the bottom of your purpoſe 
Hel. You ſee it lawful then. It is no more, 
But that your daughter, ere ſhe ſeems as won, 


Deſires this ring; appoints him an encounter; 


In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 
Her ſelf moſt chaſtly abſent: after this, 
To marry her, PII add three thouſand crowns | 
To what is paſt already, 

Wid. | have yielded: 
Infiru my daughter how ſhe ſhall perſevery. 
That time and place, with this deceit ſo lawful, 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
Wich muſick of all ſorts, and ſongs compogd. 


To her unworthineſs: it nothing ſteads us 


To chide him from our caves, for be perliſts | 
As if his life lay on't. 
Hel. Why then to: night 


Let us aſſay our plot, which if! it ſpeed, 


Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed; 
Unlawfulꝰ meaning in a lawful aft, 


Where 


1 9 lawful. 
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Where both not ſin, and yet a ſinful fact, 


But let's about it. [ Exeunt, 


a e 7 | 
„ 
Continues in Florence. 


Enter one of the French Lords, with frve or fix 
+ Soldiers in ambuſb. 


'Loxrv. 


HE can come no other way but by this hedge- corner; 
when you ſally upon him, ſpeak what terrible lan- 
guage you will; though you underſtand it not your 
ſelves, no matter; for we muſt not ſeem to underſtand 
tim, unleſs ſome one amongſt us, whom we muſt pro- 
duce for an interpreter. F | 
Sal. Good captain, let me be th? interpreter. _ 
Lord. Art not acquainted with him? knows he not 
thy voice? Du TEN 
Sol. No, Sir, I warrant you, 
Lord. But what linſie-woolſie haſt thou to ſpeak to ug 
in?; | 
Sol. Ev*n ſuch as you ſpeak to me. LPS. 
Lord. He muſt think us ſome band of ſtrangers th* 
adverſaries entertainment. Now he hath a ſmack of all 
teighbouring languages; therefore we muſt every one be 
aman of his own — not to know what we ſpeak 
one to another: ſo we ſeem to know is to */ſhew\ 
iraight our purpoſe : chouch's language, gabble enough, 
ad good enough. As for you, interpreter, you muſt 
kem very politick. But cough, hoa! here he comes, to 
beguile two hours in a ſleep, and then to return and 
Vher MI wear the lies he forges. 
Enter 
2 know | 


aer Pace... 


Par. Ten a clock; within theſe three hours 'twill be 
time enough to go home. What ſhall I fay I have done? 
it muſt be a very plauſive invention that carries it. They 
begin to ſmoak me, and diſgraces have of late knock; 
too often at my door; I find my tongue is too fool-hardy 
but my heart hath the fear of Mars before it and of bi 
creatures, not daring the reports of my tongue. 


Lord. 

Par. l 
Lord. 
All. C. 
Par. ( 


Inter. 
Par. 1 


Lord. This is the firſt truth that e' er thine own tongue nd I ſh; 
was guilty of. : ED LA there b 
Par. What the devil ſhould move me to underri; Jalian, o 


diſcov 
Inter. 

ſpeak th 
lad Fo. 
Par. C 
Inter, ( 
Mancha 7. 


Lord. ( 


- 


Inter, 


the recovery of this drum, being not ignorant of the in 
poſſibility, and knowing I had no ſuch purpoſe? I mul 
give my ſelf ſome hurts, and ſay I got them in exploit 
yet ſlight ones will not carry it. They will fay, cas 
you off with ſo little? and great ones I dare not give 
wherefore what's the inſtance? tongue, I muſt put yo 
into a butter- woman's mouth, md Buy my ſelf another 
of Bajazet's mute, if you prattle me into theſe perils, 

Lord. Is it poſſible he ſhould know what he is, and b. 


what he is Hg + 2 
Par. I would the cutting of my garments would ſer Lo gather 
the turn, or the breaking of my Spaniſb ſword. pomething 
Lord. We cannot afford you ſo. | Par. O 
Par. Or the baring of my beard, and to ſay it wa hy th 
elr force 


in ſtratagem. 5 
Lord. Twould not do. | [ Ah 
Par. Or to drown my cloaths, and fay I was ſtript. 
( 27 
Par. Though I ſwore I leap'd from the window ( 
the cittadel —= Nane 


hich ye 
Inter, E 
Par, If 
Inter. 


Lord. How deep? Rl LA 

Par. Thirty fathom. 5 [RL] i Lord. C 

Lord. Three great oaths would ſcarce make that | eve cau 
believed. | . N [4f ll we d 


Par. I would I had any drum of the enemies, 1 wo! 
ſwear I recover'd it. : y 
| | a 


3 mule . . old edit, Warb. emend. 
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Lord. You ſhall hear one anon. © [Afade, 

Par. A drum now of the enemies. { Alarum within. 

Lord. Throco movouſus, cargo, cargo, cargo. 

All. Cargo, cargo, villiando par corbo, cargo, 

"Par, Oh! ranſom, ranſom; do not hide mine eyes. 
[ec ſeize him and blindfold bim. 

Inter. Baskos thromaldo besos. 

Par. I know you are the Muskos regiment, 

And I ſhall loſe my life for want of language. 

f there be here German or Dane, low Dutch, 

Lalian, or French, let him ſpeak to me, | 

1] diſcover that which ſhall undo the Florentine. 

Inter. Baskos vauvado, I underſtand thee, and can 

ſheak thy tongue, Kerelybonto, Sir, betake thee to thy 

ith, for ſeventeen poniards a are at thy boſom, 

Par. Oh! 

Inter. Oh, pray, pray, pray. 


* Mancha reach dulche. 

11, Wl £974. Oſceoribi dulcbos volivorco. 

ab 1:7. The General is content to ſpare thee yet, 

mM and, hood-winkt as thou art, will lead thee on 
1 I[ gather from thee. Haply thou may'ſt inform 


omething to ſave thy life. 
Par. Oh let me live, 
ud all the ſecrets of our camp Pll ſhewz; _ 
ſheir force, their purpoſes: nay, PlI gone chat 
hich you will wonder at. 
luer. But wilt thou faithfully ? 
Par. If I do not, damn me. 
rer. Acordo linta. . 
dme on, chou art granted ſpace. | (Exit. 
[A Sort alarum within. 
Lord, Go, tell the Count Roufillon and my brother, 
nat He ve caught the woodcock, and will keep him muffled 
ll we do hear from them. 
vol l. Captain, I will. 
Lord. He will betray us all unto our ſelves 
norm 'em that. | 
Sol. 


398 Ae well that Ends well, 
Sol. Sol will, Sir. 


Lord. Till then Pl! wg him dark and daa locks 


Exent 


8 C E N E 2 


Enter Bertram and Diana, 


Ber. 6 © HE told me that your name was Fontitel 
Dia. No, my good Lord, Diana. 
Ber. Titled Goddeſs, 
And worth it with addition! but, fair ſoul, 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ? 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 
You are no maiden, but a monument: 
When you are dead you ſhould be ſuch a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and ſtern ; 
And now you ſhould be as your mother was 
When your ſweet felf was got. 
Dia. She then was hone 
Ber. So ſhould you be. 
; + " Wh . © 
My mother did but duty ſuch, wy Lond, 
at you owe to your wife. 
Ber. No more o' that! | 
I pr'ythee do not ſtrive againſt my yows : 
I was compelld to her, but I love thee 
By love's own ſweet conſtraint, . and wil for ever 
Do thee all rights of ſervice. 
Dia. Ay, ſo you ſerve us 
Till we ſerve you: but when you have our roſes, 
You barely leave our thorns to. 1 our ſelves, 
And mock us with our bareneſs. 
Ber. How have I ſworn! 


Dia. Tis not the many oaths Ty make the truth, | 


But the plain ſingle vow that is vow'd true; 
What is not holy that we ſwear not ys 


But tak 
If I ſhe 
| lov'd 
When 
To ſwes 
That 1 
Are wo 
At leaſt 
Ber, 
Be not 
And m) 
That yo 
But give 
Which 
My love 
Dia. 
That we 
Ber. 
To give 
Dia. 
Ber. 
Bequeat 
Which \ 
In me to 
Dia. 
My chaſ 
Went 
Which \ 
In me tc 
brings i II 
Againſt 
Ber, ] 


A... 


—ͤ—ũ—w—— EE . 
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But take the High'ſt to witneſs: then pray tell me, 
If I ſhould ſwear by Jove's great attributes 
| lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths, 
When 1 did love you ill ? this has no holding 
To {wear by him whom I proteſt to love, 
That I will work againſt him. Therefore your oaths 
Are words and poor conditions but unſeal'd, 
At leaſt in my opinion. 
Ber, Change it, change it: 
Be not ſo holy cruel. Love is holy, 
And my integrity n&er knew the crafts 
That you do charge men with: ſtand no more off, 
But give thy ſelf unto my fick deſires, | 
Which then recover. Say thou art mine, and ever 
My love, as it begins, ſhall fo perſever, 
Dia. I ſee that men make hopes in ſuch affairs 
That we'll forſake our ſelves. Give me that ring. 
Ber. I'll lend it thee, my dear, but have no power 
To give it from me. | ek 
Dia. Will you not, my Lord? 
Ber, It is an honour *longing to our houſe, 
Bequeathed down from many anceſtors, 
Which were the greateſt obloquy Yth? world 
In me to loſe. be roots 
Dia. Mine honour's ſuch a ring; 
My chaſtity's the jewel of our houſe, 
Bequeathed down from many anceſtors, 
Which were the greateſt obloquy i'th* world 
In me to loſe. ' Thus your own proper wiſdom 
brings in the champion honour on my part, 
Againſt your vain aſſault. 
Ber. Here, take my ring. 
My houſe, my honour, yea, my life be thine, 
And l'Il be bid by thee, E I [window ; 
Dia, When midnight comes, knock at my chamber- 
Il order take, my mother ſhall not hear. is 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden-bed, 
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400 Alle well that Ends well. 


Remain there but an hour, nor ſpeak to me: 


2 Lora 
Florence, 
is will 

is mon 


mchaſt c 


My reaſons are moſt ſtrong, and you ſhall know them 
When back again this ring ſhall be deliver'd; 
And on your finger, in the night, Pl put 
Another ring. that, what in time proceeds, 
May token to the future our paſt deeds. 


Adieu 'till then, then fail not: you have won 1 Lore 
A wife of me, tho? there my hope be done. ) =_ p 


Ber. A heav'n on earth I've won by wooing thee, [ Ex; 
Dia. For which live long to thank both heav'n and m 
You may ſo in the end. OY POO e 


mon coun 
ſelves, © 


My mother told me juſt how he would woo, | that in 1 
As if ſhe fate in's heart; ſhe ſays, all men his prope 


Lora 
trumpete! 
have his « 
2 Lora 


his hour; 


Have the like oaths: he had fworn to marry me 
When his wife's dead: therefore I'll lye with him 
When I am buried. Since / men“ are fo braid, 

Marry that will, PI live and die a maid; | 
Only in this diſguiſe, I think't no ſin 


To cozen him that would unjuſtly win. _—_— % Lord 
F im ſee h. 

— OD —ů weaſur 
en ee 1 ECG ad ſet th 

Enter the two French Lords, and two or three Soli bis pr 


1 Lord 
ars? 

2 Lord 
I Lord. 


1 Lord. * O U have not given him his mother's letter 
2 Lord. I have deliver'd it an hour {inc 
there is ſomething in't that ſtings his nature, for on ti 


reading it he chang'd almoſt into another man. 2 Lord 
WA Lord. He has much worthy blame laid upon him vel hig 
ſhaking off ſo good a wife and ſo ſweet a lady. 1 Lord 


2 Lord. Eſpecially he hath incurred the everlaſting yer of 


leaſure Jof the King, who had even tun'd his bounty 2 Lord. 
fn happineſs to him. 1 will tell you a thing, but Meal of kk 
ſhall let it dwell darkly with you. + I : Lord. 


is houſ 

ond; x. 
nony, ſhe 
Vol. 1 


5 delay 


1 Lord. When you have ſpoken it, tis dead, and 
am the grave of it. en rn 4 
„ ene 2 Li 

4 Frenchmen ; | 


All's well that Ends well, 401 


2 Lord. He hath perverted a young gentlewoman here in 
rurence, of a moſt chaſt renown, and this night he fleſhes 
is will in the ſpoil of her honour; he hath given her 
is monumental ring, and thinks himſelf made 1 in the 
nchaſt compoſition. 

1 Lord, Now God s/allay our rebellion!. as We are 
ur ſelves, what things are we! 1 

2 Lord, Meerly our own traitors ; and as in the com- 
mon courſe of all treaſons, we ſtill ſee them reveal them- 
dyes, 6 /ere\ they attain to their abhorr'd ends; ſo he 
that in this action contrives againſt his own nobility, in 
his proper ſtream o'erflows himſelf, 

1 Lord. Is it not 7/moſt\ damnable in us to be: os 
trumpeters of our unlawful intents? we ſhall not _ 
have his company to-night? 

2 Lord, Not till after rte. end for he is dicted to 
bis hour: 

1 Lord. That approaches apace: 1 would gladly bare 
im ſee his * companionꝰ anatomiz d, that he might take 
| meaſure of his own judgment, wherein ſo Ty he 
ad ſet this counterfeit. 

2 Lord, We will not meddle with kim "ill he come; 
r his preſence muſt be the whip of the other. - 

1 Lord, In the mean time, what hear you of theſe 
mars? 

2 Lord. I hear there: is an overture of peace, 

1 Lord. Nay, I aſſure you, a peace concluded. 

2 Lord. W hat will Cas Roufillon do then? will ha 
ave] higher, or return again into France? + 

t Lord. I perceive by this demand, you are not alto 
ther of his council. 


2 Lord. Let it be did, Sir; o ſhould I be a great 
teal of his act. 

1 Lord. Sir, his wife ſome two months fince fled from 
is houſe, her pretence is a pilgrimage to St. Jaques le 
and; which holy undertaking, with a moſt auſtere ſancti- 


bony, ſhe accompliſh'd ; and there reſidin the tender- 
Vol. II. rr Cc * neſs 


5 delay 6 till y meant 8 company, 4 


Ex; 
| md 


402 Als well that Ends well. 
neſs of her nature became as a prey to her grief; in fin neſs: | 
ate a groan of her lan breath, and « now ſhe ſings b not aft 
eaven. ; 
2 Lord. How is this; juſtified ? T month 

1 Lord. The 2 part of it by her own letters congiet 
-which- makes her ſtory true, even to the point of he buried: 
death; her death it ſelf (which could not be her office i ther, 1 
ſay is come) was mane d confirm'd by the Rector of ti tween 
Place. | cer nee 
2 Lord. Hath the Count all this intelligence ? ended 

1 Lord, Ay, and the particular confirmations, 9 /fron 2 Ls 
point to point, to the full arming of the verity, IM mornir 
2 Lord. I am heartily ſorry that he'll be glad of this WI Lordſh 

I Lord, How mightily ſometimes we make us C0 Ber. 
forts of our loſſes! hear of 
2 Lord. And how mightily ſome other times we drow tween 
our gain in tears! the great dignity that his valour hat counter 
here acquired for him, ſhall at home be encounter d vic meanir 

a a ſhame as ample, 
1 Lord, The web of; our life is of a ine yarn night, 
good and ill together: our virtues would be proud it oui 
faults whipt them not; and our crimes would deſpair i bis ſpu 
they were not cheriſh'd by our virtues. 


Enter a Servant, ſtood, 


How now ? where's your maſter? he hath 
Ser. He met the Duke in the ſtreet, Sir, of whom h be a Fi 
hath taken a ſolemn leave: his Lordſhip will next mornin J. inſt 
for France. The Duke hath offered im letters of con fiink 1 
mendations to the King. 
2 Lord. They ſhall be no more than needful there, 
n were more dh thay can cb. 


8 C E N E iv. 
| Enter Bertram, | | 
4 t Lord. They cannot be too ſweet for the 1 tr 


9 b from e e 
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neſs: here's his Lordſhip now. How now, my Lord, is't 
not after midnight ? 


Ber. I have to-night diſpatch'd ſixteen buſineſſes, a 


ine 
$ Ur 


congied with the Duke, done my adieu with his neareſt ; 
burieda wife, mourn'd for her; writ to my Lady mo- 
ther, I am returning; entertain'd my convoy; and be- 
tween theſe main parcels of diſpatch, effected many ni- 
cer needs; the laſt was the greateſt, but that 1 have not: 
ended yet, 

2 Lord. If the buſineſs be of any difficulty, and this 
morning your departure hence, it requires haſte of your 
Lordſhip. . 

Ber. | mean the buſinef is not ended, as foavink to 
hear of it hereafter. But ſhall we have this dialogue be- 
tween the fool and the ſoldier? come, bring forth this 
counterfeit * / medal; has deceiv*d me, like A Ones 
meaning propheſier. 

2 Lord. Bring him forth; Has fate in the ſtocks all 
night, poor gallant knave, 

Ber, No matter, his heels have deſerv'd it in oforping 
his ſpurs ſo long. How does he carry himſelf ? 

1 Lord, I have told your Lordſhip already: the Rocks 
arry him. But to anſwer you as you would be under- 
ſtood, he weeps like a wench that had ſhed her milk; 
he hath confeſt himſelf to Morgan, whom he ſuppoſes to 
be a Friar, from the time of his remembrance to this ve- 
ty inſtant difaſter of his ſetting i'th' ſtocks and what 
faink you he hath confeſt ? 

Ber. Nothing of me, has he ? 55 

2 Lord. His confeſſion is taken, and it ſhall be wad to 
tus face; if your Lordſhip be in't, as 1 88 you are, 
you muſt have the patience to hear it. 


; | 


month's length 18A by an abſtract of ſucceſs; I iba 
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Ber. 
8 1 E N E v. delivers 
Par. 
Enter Parolles with bis Interpreter. Inter 
Ber. A plague upon him, muffled ! ! he can fay nothing Par. 
of me. | ftogues 2 
1 Lord. Huſh! Hoodman comes : Portotartaroſſ. Inter, 
Inter. He calls for the tortures; what will you ay What f 
without dem? Par. 
Par. I will confeſs what I know without conſtraint; ſent hou 
if ye pinch me like a paſty, I can ſay no more. and fift! 
TE Bosko Chimurcho. ſo man 
1 Lord. Biblibindo chicurmurco. 3 hundred 
Inter. You are a merciful General: our General bids WY Vaumon- 
you anſwer to what I ſhall ask you out of a note. Wl the muſt 
Par. And truly, as I hope to live. ot to ff 
Inter. Firſt demand of him, how many horſe the WH ſhake t. 
Duke is ſtrong. What ſay you to that?! themſel 
Par. Five or ſix thouſand, but very weak and unſer- Ber. 
viceable; the troops are all ſeatter d, and the commanders Lor. 
very poor rogues, upon my reputation and Se. and as of him 
I 5 — to live! 1 Duke. 
Inter. Shall I ſet down your anſwer ſo? | Inter. 
Par. Do, I'll take the facrament on 35 how and Wi him, wi 
which way you will: all's one to me. 9.20 nan; wW. 
Ber. What a paſt · ſaving ſlave is this! e adur, 

I Lord. V' are deceiv'd, my Lord, this is Monſieur thinks it 
Parolles, the gallant militariſt, that was his own phraſe, Wi gold to 
that had the whole theory of war in the knot. of his (cart, WW what do 
and the practice in the chape of his dagger. Par. 

2 Lord. I will never truſt a man again for keeping his the Inter 
ſword clean, nor believe he can have og Kung, 1 in him Inter. 
by wearing his apparel neatly. od firs © Por, : 

Inter. Well, that's ſet down. | W's, fron 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand horſe I faid, I _ fay true fool wit 
or thereabouts ſet down, for I'll ſpeak truth. or nay. 
er. 1 


I Lord. He's very near the truth in this. 


Ber know hi 
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Ber. But I con him no thanks for't, in the nature he 

delivers it. | 5 
Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, ſay. 
Inter. Well, that's ſet down. 


- 


Par. I humbly thank you, Sir; a truth's a truth, the 


rogues are marvellous poor. 

Inter. Demand of him of what ſtrength they are a-. foot. 
What ſay you to that?? 

Par. By my troth, Sir, if I were to live but this pre- 
{nt hour, I will tell true. Let me ſee; Spurio a hundred 
and fifty, Sebaſtian ſo many, Gorambus ſo many, Jaques 
ſo many; Guiltian, Coſmo, Lodowick and Gratii, two 
hundred and fifty each; mine own company, Chitopher, 


Vaumond, Bentii, two hundred and fifty each; fo that 


the muſter file, rotten and ſound, upon my life amounts 
not to Hfteen thouſand poll, half of the which dare not 
ſhake the ſnow from off their caſſocks, leſt they ſhake 
themſelves to pieces, 
Ber, What ſhall be done to him? | I 
Lord. Nothing, but let him have thanks. Demand 


of him my conditions, and what credit I have with the 


Dukes io nr wh | 
Inter. Well, that's ſet down. You ſhall demand of 


him, whether one captain Dumarn be th* camp, a French- 


nan; what his reputation is with the Duke, what his 
ſalour, haneſty, and expertneſs in war; or whether he 
thinks it were not poſſible with well-weighing ſums of 
gold to corrupt him to a revolt, What ſay you to this? 
what do you know of it? 1 

Par. I beſeech you, let me anſwer to the particular ot 
the Interrogatories. Demand them ſingly. 

Inter. Do you know this captain Dumain ? 0 

Par. 1 know him; he was a botcher's prentice in Pa- 
ri, from whence he was whipt for getting the ſheriff's 
with child, a dumb innocent, that could nat fay 
m nzp 1 «fin oy. 

Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands; tho” I 
know his brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. 

Coal ore Hott: ee Inter. 


4 A 
" 
g U 
N 1 
1 
. 
24 q 
*  % 4 7 
1 1 
1 
1 
Wi 5 
6 
S375 
1 
jw RE 
I 4 
1 . 
1 
: } 
1 
* 4 
i * 
y & 4:3 | 
EE 
R235 
| * 
4. 
1 * 
FMS 
3-33 
& "17 vw 
$1 87 
44 444 
* d 
p Z 
18 = 
WS 
49 ? 
1741 
$a \ 
TY 4 
£34 
4* 1 
FY 4 N U 
$45 
Wi 
1 
9 ” 

. 1 
* 0 
r 
. * 
ian 

: " 333 
: 4 
; [ES £/ 
: 160 q 
: 1 
1 
} 3 4 
i + 9 | 
4 "I A 1 
1 
iS 
2 - „ 
* - * 
1 b 
1 
1 * 3 
| { > 38 
: 3 T4 
4 Jt 
FER 
£2 4 
1-48-05 
1775 
SI 2 
n 
* * 1 
Per bo 
1. 45 "Si 5 
: 1 4 


N * 
1 
' Th 4% & 
+: 
19 { 
4 * * 1 
1 
$4 4 
$45 
* 4 * 
| . 
17 9 
\. 
4 jy. 7 
. * 
$4 1 
1 4 
| 1 
, 7 
1 
N 
* 


406 All's well that Ends well. 


Inter. Well, is this captain in the Duke of Florence 2 / 
mp? | | | 
* Par Upon my knowledge he is, and lowſie. 1 pos 
1 Lord. Nay, look not fo upon me, we ſhall hear of M , . 
your Lordſhip anon. ld Eo | 
Inter. What is his reputation with the Duke? 
Par. The Duke knows him for no other but a poor! 
officer of mine, and writ to me the other day to turn 
him out o' th' band. I think I have his letter in my 1 
_ a | WT chime ir 
Inter. Marty, we'll ſearch. 5 1 
Par, In good ſadneſs I do not know either it is there, f r 
or it is upon a file with the Duke's other letters in my 5 Ys 
tent. 5 | 4 
Inter. Here ' tis, here's a paper, ſhall J read it to you? oe 
Par. I do not know if it be it or no. Ty og 
Ber. Our interpreter does it well. Pau 
1 Lord. Excellently. | | * 't 
Inter. Dian, the Counts a fool, and full of „ as, 
Par. That is not the Duke's letter, Sir; that is an adi "ir 
vertiſement to a proper maid in Florence, one Diana, te 2 
take heed of the allurement of one Count Ronſillon,: . 
fooliſh idle boy, but for all that very ruttiſn. I pray youll ze, 7 ol 
Sir, put it up again. eee ien 
8 Ie. Nay, FA read it firſt, by your favour, pow 5 
Par. My meaning in't, T proteſt, was very honeſt in ries 4 
the behalf of the maid z for I knew the young Counff u. how 
to be a dangerous and laſcivious boy, who is a whale "Wy". 
yirginity, and devours up all the fry it finds. WY jou wou! 
Bier. Damnable! both ſides rogue. Mg, 
Interpreter reads the letter, = le 
When he wems oaths, bid bim drop gold, and tate it. Wl inte 
„ee be ſcores, be never pays the ere. ding th; 
© Half won is match well made, match ell and make it Wil bone m 
- He neer pays after-debts, take it before. | Lor 


K % 
1 1 fs — oa 
2 An 2 1 
R . ö 
* Why, 
k i R 
- *Y% wt 
| * 


3 not 


> fg 


— I ws 


And ſay a ſoldier (Dian) told thee this: _ 
Men are to mell with, boys are * "but" to hiſs, 
For count + on this, the Count's a fool, I know it, 
Who pays before, but not when be does owe it. 


Thie. as he vow'd to thee i in thine ear, 


1 ROLLES. 


Ber. He ſhall 25 whipt through the army with this 
thime in his forehead. 

2 Lord, This is your devoted friend, Sir, the manifold 
linguiſt and the armi-potent ſoldier. 


now he's a cat to me. 

Inter, I Parrire, Sir, by the General's looks, we ſhall 

be fain to hang you 
Par. My life, Sir, in any py not that I am afraid 
o die, but that my offences being many, I would repent 
out the remainder of nature. Let me live, Sir, in a 
dungeon, i'th' ſtocks, any where, ſo I may live. 
Inter. We'll ſee what may be done, ſo you confeſs 
freely; therefore once more to this captain Dumain : you 
have anſwer d to his reputation with the Duke, and to his 
wlour, What is his honeſty ? , 

Par. He will ſteal, Sir, 4 175 out of a chiſter; for 
rapes and raviſhments he parallels Meſſus. He profeſſes 
not keeping of oaths; in breaking them he is ſtronger 
than Hercules. He will lie, Sir, with ſuch volubility, that 
you would think truth were a fool: drunkenneſs i is his beſt 
ſirtue, for he will be ſwine-drunk, and in his ſleep he 


hey know his conditions, and lay him in ſtraw. I have 
but little more to ſay, Sir, of his honeſty, he has every 
ting that an honeſt man ſhould not haye; What an 
toneſt man ſhould have, he has nothing. | 
Lord. 4a to love him E 
3 not. oy edi. Theek, cnn. 4 of | 


>a 
I 
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Ber. I could endure any thing before but a cat, and 
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does little harm, ſave to his bed-cloaths about him; but 


P 
— — _ — 
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Ber. For this deſcription of thine honeſty ? a pox upon 
him for me, he is more and more a cat. 


Inter, What ſay you to his expertneſs in war? 
Par. Faith, Sir, h'as led the drum before the Eli 


the ſecre 

rts of 
{neſt L 
of with 


tragedians: to belie him I will not, and more of his Pr. 
ſoldierſhip I know not, except in that country, he had Inter. 
the honour to be the officer at a place there call'd Mil. ends: 
end, to inſtruct for the 1 of files. I would do the 50, lool 
man what honour I can, but of this I am not certain, Ber. 
1 Lord. He hath out-villain'd villainy fo far that thefM 2 Lor. 
rarity redeems him. eee 17 
Ber. A pox on him, he's a cat ſtill. 2 Lore 
Inter. His qualities being at this poor price, I need] Leu? 
not to ask you, if gold will corrupt him to revolt. 1 Lore 
Par, Sir, for a Quart-d'ecy he will fell the fee-ſimple me fon: 
of his ſalvation, the inheritance of it, and cut th' incailMi//lo 
from all remainders, and a perpetual ſucceſſion 5 /in\ i you; bu 
perpetually. 8 „ Inter, 
Inter. What's his brother, the other captain Dumain? Wltiat has: 
2 Lord. Why do's he ask him of me? | Par. 
Inter. Whats hef | Inter, 
Par. Een a crow o'th ſame neſt; not altogether ſo ere that 
great as the firſt in goodneſs, but greater a great deal in n impuc 
evil. He excels his brother for a coward, yet his brother , we | 
is reputed one of the beſt that is. In a retreat he out- 
runs any lackey z marry, in coming on he has the cram, 
Inter. If your life be ſaved, will you undertake to be: 
tray the Florentine ? A 1 8 Par. J 
Par. Ay, and the captain of his horſe, Count RogſinTwoud 
Inter. I'll whiſper with the General and know hi et wil! 
r „ s captai 
Par. Tl no more drumming, a plague of all drum Wall mak 
only to ſeem to deſerve well, and to beguile the ſuppoſ et him f 
tion of that laſcivious young boy the Count, have I bat ever 
into danger; yet who would have ſuſpected an ambulſaſt, ſwpo 
where I was taken? © © [Ila cet in f 
ner. There is no remedy, Sir, but you muſt di bere's pl 
the General ſays, you that have ſo traiterouſly disco l after 


5 of 
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the ſecrets of your army, and made ſuch peſtiferous re- 
ts of men very nobly held, can ſerve the world for no 
honeſt uſe 3 therefore you muſt die. Come, headſman, 


c with his head. . 

Par. O lord, Sir, let me live, or let me fee my death. 
ad iter. That ſhall you, and take your leave of all your 
le. nend: | Inbinding him. 
he so, look about you; know you any here? 6 


Ber. Good morrow, noble captain. 

2 Lord. God bleſs you, captain Parolles, 

1 Lord. God fave you, noble captain. 

2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to my Lord 
Lifeu? IJ am for France. 

Lord. Good captain, will you give me a copy of that 
ame ſonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of the Count 
Nouillun? if J were not a very coward, I'd compel it of 
jou; but fare you well. 4 Exeunt. 

Inter, You are undone, captain, all but your ſcarf; 
that has a knot on't yet. „ IT 
Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd with a plot? 
Inter, If you could find out a country where but women 
ere that had receiv d ſo much ſhame, you might begin 
n impudent nation. Fare you well, Sir, I am for France 
o, we ſhall ſpeak of you there, [Exit 


N 
Par. Yet I am thankful: if my heart were great, 
would burſt at this. Captain I'll be no more, 
but I will eat and drink, and ſleep as ſoft 
U captain ſhall. Simply the thing Iam 
all make me live: who knows himſelf a braggart, 


ct him fear this; for it will come to paſs, 
tat every braggart ſhall be found an aſs. 


x ſe 
al 1 
other 
Out; 
amp. 
tO De 


yfln 
W ht 


Irams 


zppol 
e Im 


mbulWſt, ſvord] cool, bluſhes! and, Parolles, live 7 
40 elt in ſhame! being fooPd, by fool'ry thrive; _ 8 
| 0 l 


here's place and means for every man alive. 
covert l after them. 8 75 LEExit. 
* „„ JZ + vo & * 
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8 O E N R vn. 
The Widow” s bout at Florence. 


Enter Helena, Widow and Diana. 
Te, Hat you may well perceive I have not wrong'd 4 


Dia. 1 
Go with 
Upon 50 
12 5 
Bear? \ 
When bi 
And be: 


| One of the greateſt in the chriſtian world ur was 
Shall be my ſurety ; z fore whoſe throne tis needful, 45 wel 
Ere I can perfect mine intents, to kneel. What-e' 
Time was I did him a defired office, 


Dear almoſt as his life; „for which, gratitude 
Through flinty Tartars boſom would pee forth, 
And anſwer thanks. I duly am inform” vi 
His Grace is at Marſeilles, to which place 
We have convenient convoy; you muſt know | 
I ami ſuppoſed dead; the army breaking, 
'My husband hies him home, where, heaven aiding, 
And by the leave of my good Lord the As. 
We'll be before our welcome, 

Mid. Gentle Madam, 
You never had a ſervant to whoſe truſt 
Tour buſineſs was more welcome. 

Hel. Nor you, miſtreſs, 
Ever a friend, whoſe thoughts more truly labour 


0 
o 


N 


would ha 
non in hi: 
tis hour, 
te King, 
Count. 


38 


To recompence your love: doubt not but heav'n . Pmmiſe 
Hath brought me up to be your daughter's dowre, colt t 
As it hath fated her to be my motive ave 7 
And helper to a husband. But, O ſtrange men! Lf. 
That can ſuch ſweet uſe make of what they hate, ay pick 
When 7 / fancy truſting in\ the cozen'd thoughts rb. 
Defiles the pitchy night; ſo luſt doth play we In 
With what it toaths for that which is away. | 15 or 
But more of this hereafter, You, Diana, N * 
Under my r inſtructions an muſt * ale. berbs 
Something in my bebaltf. 0 4llud; 
6 their 11. 


6 which _ 7 ſauey wing of ,. . old edit. Wark, emend. 


. But 


Alts all that Ends wo 


Dia. Let death and honeſty - 

Go with your impoſitions, I am yours 
Upon your will to ſuffer, © 

Hel. Yet I pray you, | 
Bear? with the word: the time will viſa on ſummer, 
When briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 

And be as ſweet as ſharp: we muſt away, 408 

(ur waggon is prepar'd, and time ? /reviles? us; 

APs well that Ends well, ſtill the fine's the crown; 
What-e'er the courſe, the end! is the renown. [ Exennt. 


% 1 
— 1 

” 

* 


$ CC: 8 BN E VII. 
| Changes to Rouſillon in F rance. \ 


Enter Counteſs, Lafeu, and Clown. 


Lf 

N taffata fellow there, whoſe villainous ſaffron 
would have made all the unbak'd and dowy youth of a na- 
on in his colour. Your daughter-in-law had been alive at 


te King, but for that red- tai d humble - bee I ſpeak of. 
Count, I would * /he* had not known him, it was the 


bud praiſe for creating; if ſhe had partaken of my fleſh, 
id coſt me the deareſt groans of a mother, I could not 
have owed her a more rooted love. 


Lif. Twas a good lady, *twas a good lady. We 


erb. 

Clo. Indevd: Sir, ſhe was the ſweet inarjoram of the 
let, or rather the herb of grace. 

5 ty, are not faller-herbs, you Jouve, rl are 
ic ſe e 


* 7 their "off; and bond, the orber Lg eat che Fal with ſaffron, 


$99 r. 
8 But _— 9 revives rl 


O, no, no, your ſon, was miſ- led with a ſhipt 


ttis hour, and your fon here at home more advanc'd by 


eth of the moſt virtuous gentlewoman that ever nature 


ay pick a thouſand fallets ere we light on ſuch another 


vs WW Alluding to two Ala thed in vogue; one of afing ihe flarch 


bY 
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a a man's. 


ſervice. 


geen a Prince as you are. 


Clo. I am no o great Nebubaduerzr, . 1 have nc 
much skill in graſs 

F 514 Whether doſt thou profeſs thy ſelf, a knave or g 
00 
Clo. A fool, Sir, at a woman's ſervice, and a Knaye 4 


[tell thes 
thee, G. 
without © 
Clo, If 
picks, wi 


Laf. A 
Count. 
nuch ſpo! 
phich he 
| has no 
Lif. I 
dtell you 
hat my 
nov'd the 
lwohter 3 
ly, out 
oe; his 
op up th 
here is ng 
(Count. 
happily 
Lif. H 
ble a bod 
-morrow 
ence hath 
Count, J 
e. I ha 


; Your diſtinction? | | 
Clo. 1 wor cozen the man of his wife, and do F 


. Laf. So you were a knave at his ſervice indeed. 
Clo. And 1 would give his wife my * /folly,* Sir, to dt 
her ſervice. 
| bo 1 will lubſeribe for thee, thou art both knave an 
00 
Clo. At your ſervice. 
| Laf. No, no, no. 
Clo. Why, Sir, if I cannot ſerve you, 1 can ſerye 


Laf. Who's that, a Frenchman ? 

Clo. Faith, Sir, he has an Eugliſs name, but his phil 
nomy is more 3 honour'dꝰ in France than there. 

Loaf. What Prince is that: 
Clo, The black Prince, Sir,. alias the Prince of dark 
neſs, alias the Devil, 

Laf. Hold thee, there s my purſe ; 35 1 give thee not ili 
to ſeduce thee from thy maſter thou talk ſt of, ſerve hi 
ſtill. 
Ch. I am a woodland fellow, Sir, that always lov'd 
great fire, and the maſter I ſpeak of ever keeps a goo 


fire; but +/ſince\ he is the Prince of the world, let H. belee 
nobility remain in's Court, I am for the houſe with th * 
narrow gate, which I take to be too little for pomp . i fe 
enter: ſome that humble themſelves may, but the man hex: 
will be too chill and tender, and they?ll be for the flown 7 
way that leads to the broad gate, Ah the great fire. + : 

of. Go thy ways, I begin t to be a Oy of _—_ 8 8 0 

0 4404 ng to the danke 8 ons if * F 3 Warburta O \ 


” 2 bauble, z hotter d edit. Harb. emend, 4 ſure 


F 


All's well that Ends well. 41 3 


[tell thee: ſo before, becauſe I would not fall out with 
thee, Go thy Ways, let my horſes be well look'd to, 
xichout any tricks. F 

Ch, If I put any tricks upon zem, they ſhall be jades 
yicks, which are their own right by the law of nature. 


N 2 to to LI. 
Lf. A ſhrewd knave, and an unhappy. ON 
Count. So he is. My Lord that's gone made himſelf 
nuch ſport out of him; by his authority he remains here, 
zhich he thinks is a patent for his ſawcineſs;z and indeed 
e has no 5 /place,* but runs where he will. 4 
Lif. I like him well, 'tis not amiſs; and I was about 
tell you, ſince I heard of the good Lady's death, and 
tat my Lord your ſon was upon his- return home, I 
ond the King my maſter to ſpeak in the behalf of my 
nughter; which in the minority of them both, his Ma- 
{ty, out of a felf-gracious remembrance, did firſt pro- 
ve; his Highneſs hath promis'd me to do it; * to 
bop up the diſpleaſure he hath conceiv'd againſt your ſon, 
here is no fitter matter. How do's your Ladyſhip like it? 
Count. With very much content, my Lord, and I wiſh 
happily effefted, „ 55 
Lif. His Highneſs comes poſt from Marſeilles, of as 
ble a body as when he number'd thirty; he will be here 
-morrow, or I am deceiv*d by him that in ſuch intelli- 
ace hath deldam fail. none But E7 
Cunt, It rejoices me that I hope I ſhall ſee him ere I 
. I have letters that my ſon will be here-to-night : I 
ull beſeech your Lordſhip to remain with me *cill they 
Lif. Madam, I was thinking with what manners I 
ight ſafely be admitted. © © | 
unt. You need but plead your honourable privilege. 
Lif. Lady, of that L have made a bold charter; but I 
5 ank my God it holds yet. af Wor) 
* nr I S b 


rburtdl boy 


, 


cu. O Madam, yonder's my Lord your fon with a 
waar 6 warn ns 119) 14 d eh 


5 pace, e , th | * 


414 All's well that Ends auell. 


patch of velvet on's face; vhether there be a ſcar unde Hel. 
or no the velvet knows, but 'tis a goadly patch of yelye From th 
his left cheek is a cheek of two Pile and a half, his b And the 
right cheek is worn bare. Which | 


———— ũꝗ— — 


Hivery of honour. So belike is that. 


Count. A ſcar nobly got, or à noble "BI is a god iy * 
ſhall C 


Clo. But it is your carbinado'd a face. Cent. 

Taf. Let us go ſee your fon, 15 you: I long Hel. 

talk with the young noble foldier. To give 

Cb. Faith, there's a dozen of em with delicate fi And aid 

hats and moſt courteous feathers, which bow the hei 10 com! 
250 won at every man. Of | +» '[ Exe Gent, 

OS ER 2 EA Ve Ss 

N fl . Than is 

| Hel. 

MA Aer i | Wii 0 

Enter na. Wide, and Diana, with ta Atnin Bev: 

| H 3 L * * ry £791 | = 

0 this exceeding poſting day anni Commer 
Muſt wear your ſpirits low; we cannot help it. Which, 

But ſince you've made the days and nights as one WW But rath 

To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs, I will co 

Be bold, you do fo grow in my requital Our mea 
M nothing can unroot you, In happy time, Cent. 

Hel. . 

Enter a Gentleman. What. 

This nan du help me to his Ma '; ear, 7 Go, 80, 
If he would his pane,” od fave you, Sir, - 

Gent, And you. ö 


Hel. Sir, I have feen you in | the Court of France. | 
Gent, 1 have been ſometimes there. 


800 4 quibble i is her intended from a — given with 4 Cal 
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Zel. I do preſume, Sir, that. you are not fallen 
From the report that goes upon your goodneſs; 
And therefore goaded with moſt ſharp occaſions 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 

The uſe of your own virtues, for the which 

| ſhall continue thankful. 

Gent, W hat's your will ? 

Hel. That it will pleaſe, you 


5 To give this poor petition to the King, ihe RM 
And aid me with that ſtore of power you have, 1 
hezl To come into his preſence. 


Cent. The King's not here. 

Hel. Not here, Sir? 

Gent. Not indeed. 
ge hence remov'd laſt niches and with 1 more haſte | 
Than 1s his uſe. 

IWid. Lord, how we loſe our pains! 

Hel. Alis well that Ends well yet, 
Tho' time ſeem ſo adverſe, and means unfit: 
Ido beſeech you, whither is he gone? 

Cent. Marry, as I take i it, to Roufi __ | 
Whither Pm going. | 

Hel. J beſeech you, Sir, P 
dince you are like to ſee the King before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand, 
Which, I preſume, ſhall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it. 
| will come after you with What good ſpeed 1 
Our means will make us means. 

Cent. This Pl do for you. 

Hel. And you ſhall find your elf to be TY thank'd, 
1 falls more. We muſt to dorſe n 
bo, go, provide. LExeumt. 


ne 
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" » . - ; 
n "oY atk. * i 8 dt. _— IE IRE TT 4 


—_ —— 


=O” o pare | 
| IF TIE = bas by, knave W 
s EE N N . ir lf 
| e ag, WE OFTHE Jong une 
Ros IILON. Juſtices r 
| i buſineſs. 
Enter Clown and Parolles, | „ 
7 Par (4900 Mr. Levatch, give my lord Lafeu this let. Laf. I 
ter; I have ere now, Sir, been better knoweMIiz't, ſav: 
to you, when J have held familiarity with freſher cloaths WM Par. | 
but I am now, Sir, muddied in fortune's 5/moat, and L. I 
ſmell ſomewhat ſtrong of her ſtrong diſpleaſure. paſſion, f 
Clo. Truly fortune's diſpleaſure is but fluttiſh, if i Par. C 
ſmell fo ſtrongly as thou ſpeak'ſt of: I will henceforth ene. = 
no fiſh of fortunes butt'ring. Pry*thee, allow thi if \ 
wind. | thee. 


Par. Nay, you need not to ſtop your noſe, Sir; Iſpa Por. I 
bY % RS. TY ORE ORIG  Werace, foi 
| Clo. Indeed, Sir, if your metaphor ſtink, I will ſto Lof- C 


it once bi 
ce in gr 
oming, 
er after 
fool and 
Par. 1 


my noſe againſt any man's metaphor. Pr'ythee, get the 
further. n V 
Par. Pray you, Sir, deliver me this paper. 
Clo. Foh! pr'ythee, ſtand away; a paper from fortune 


cloſe-ſtool, to give to a nobleman! look here he come 


himſelf, „ | 
N Enter Lafeu. 

Clo. Here is a pur of fortune's, Sir, or of fortune 
cat, (but not a musk. cat; ) that hath fall'n into the un 
clean fiſhpond of her diſpleaſure, and, as he ſays, is mud 
died withal. Pray you, Sir, uſe the carp as you ma 
for he looks like a poor, decay'd, ingenious, fooliſh, ral 
cally knave. I do pity his diſtreſs in my ſimilies of com 
fort, and leave him to your Lordſhip, 

Par. My Lord, I am a man whom fortune hat 
cruelly ſcratch'd. * | 

LF. And what would you have me to do? 'tis too lt 


6 6 mood, : « « od edit. Warb. emend. 


knave with fortune, that ſhe ſhould ſcratch you, who of 
her ſelf is a good lady, and would not have knaves thrive 
ng under her? there's a Quart-d'ecu for you: let the 
ſutices make you and fortune friends 1 am for other 
buſineſs. 

Par. I beſeech your honour to hear me one ſingle word. 


ht, ſave your word. 
Par. My name, my good Lord, is Paralles. 


paſſion, give me your hand: how does your drum? 

Par. & my good Lord, = were the firſt that found 
mee & 
7 Was I, infooth ? and I was the firſt that loſt 
thee 

Par. It lyes in you, my Lord, to bring me in ſome 
grace, for you did bring me out. 

Laf. Out upon thee, knave! doſt thou put i upon me 
t once both the office of God and the devil? one brings 
hee in grace, and the other brings thee out. The King's 
oming, I know by his trumpets. Sirrah, inquire fur- 
er after me, I had talk of you laſt night; tho? you are 
fool and a knave, you ſhall eat; 80 wy follow. 


SC E N E III. 


Fur: jb. Enter King, Counteſs, Lafeu, the two French 
Lords, with Attendants. 


King. We loſt a jewel of her, and our eſteem 
as made much poorer by it; but your ſon, 
mad in folly, lack'd the ſenſe to know 
” eſtimation home. 

ount, Tis paſt, my Liegez  _ ; 
Ind I beſeech ves Majeſty to make it | 
tural rebelliqn, done i'th 7 / blaze“ of youth, 


7 blade 2 „ „ ola edit. Theodb. emend. 


Ae well that Ends well, 417 


p pare her nails now. Wherein have you play'd the 


Lf. You beg a ſingle NE more: n you ſhall. 


Lif. You beg more than one word then. Cox* my 


Par. pins God for you. | Exeunt. 
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418 Ms well that Endo well. 


When oil and fire, too ſtrong fot reaſon's force, 
8/O'er-bear it, and hurn one 
King. My honour'd Lad, 

I have forgiven and forgotten all; 
Tho' my revenges were high bent upon 
- And watch'd the time to ſhoot. 
Laf. This I muſt fay, ' Nb 
But firſt I beg my pardon; the young Lord did 
To his Majeſty, his mother, and his lady, 
Offence of mighty note; but to himſelf . 
The greateſt wrong of all. He loſt a wife, 
Whoſe beauty did aſtoniſh the ſurvey  _ 
Of richeſt eyes; whoſe words all ears took captive ; 
W hoſe dear perfection, hearts that ſcorn'd to ſerve 
Humbly call'd miſtreſs ? 
King. Praiſing what is loſt, 


him, 


We're reconcil'd, and the firſt view ſhall kill 
All repetition: let him not ask our pardon. 
The ?/matter* of his great offence is dead, 
And deeper than oblivion we do bur 
Th'incenſing relicks of it. Let him __ 
A ſtranger, no offender; and inform him 
So 'tis our will he ſhould. | 
Sent. I ſhall, my Liege. 


. 


King. Then ſhall we have a match, 
That ſet him high in fame. 


N 
hy Enter Bertram. 
La. He looks well on't. 
King. I'm not a day of ſeaſn © 
For thou may'ſt ſee a fim-ſhine and a hail 
In me at once; but to the brighteſt beam 


$ Oer bears it, and barns . 9 naturd 


IV. 


* 


Makes the remembrance dear, Well — call Him hither 


King. What ſays he to your daughter? have you fork 
Laf. All that he is hath reference to your Highneſs. 

I have lette 
lſlent m 


. 4 
Mrac 


Diſtracte 
The Tin 
Ber. | 
Dear SOV 
King. 
Not one 
Let's take 
For we a 
Th! inauc 
Steals, Er 
The daug 
Ber. A 
[ ſtuck m 
Durſt ma 
Where th 
Contempt 
Which w 
Scorch” 
Extended 
Toa moſ 
That ſhe ' 
dince J ha 
The duſt 
King. 
That thou 
From the 
(Like a re 
To an e 
Crying, t 
ake triv 
Not know 
ft our di 
Deſtroy o¹ 
Vur own 


bile ſha 


At firſt 
2 Scorn'd 
3 To the 
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Diſtracted clouds give way; ſo ſtand thou forth, 
The Time is fair agamg. 

Ber. My high-repented blames, 

Dear Sovereign, pardon to me. 

King. All is whole, 2 

Not one word more of the conſumed time, 

Let's take the inſtant by the forward top; 

for we are old, and on our quiek'ſt decrees 

Th! inaudible and noiſeleſs foot of time 

Steals, ere we can effect them, You remember 
The daughter of this Lord ? 
Ber. Admiringly, my Liege. Even at firſt 
[ ſtuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 

Durſt make too bold a herald of my tongue: 
Where the impreſſion of mine eye enfteing, 
Contempt his ſcornful perſpective did lend me, 
Which warp'd the line of every other favour; 
Scorch'dꝰ a fair colour, or expreſs'd it ſtol'n, 
Extended or contracted all proportions 
To a moſt hideous object: thenee it came, 

That ſhe whom all men prais'd, and whom my ſelf, 
vince I have loft, have lov'd, was in mine eye 
The duſt that did offend it. 
King. Well excus'd: EET 
That thou didſt love her, ftrike ſome ſcores away 
From the great compt; but love that comes too late, 
(Like a remorſeful pardon ſlowly carried 

o an offender) turns to ſour repentance _ 
Crying, that's good that's gone: our raſh faults 
Make trivial price of ſerious things we have, 

Not knowing them, until we know their grave. 
Vit our diſpleaſures, to our ſelves unjuſt, 

Deſtroy our Friends, and after weep their duſt : 
bur own love waking cries to ſee what's done, 
nile ſhameful hate fleeps out the afternoon. 


Exit 
oke 
1 
lte 
un 


IN nt | 
2 Scorn' d. . old edit. Warb. emend. 
3 To the great ſender turns a ſowre offence, 
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Be this ſweet Helen's knell, and now forget her. 
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin, 
The main conſents are had, and here we'll ſtay 


To ſee our widower's ſecond marriage-day:  [bleſ, 
Count, + Which better than the firſt, O dear heay'n, 


Or, ere they meet, in me, O nature, ceaſe!\ 


Laf. Come on, my ſon, in whom my houſe's name 


Muſt be digeſted: give a fayour from you 
To ſparkle in the ſpirits of my daughter, 
That ſhe may quickly come. By my old beard, 


[ Ber. ha a ring 


And ev'ry hair that's on't, Helen that's dead 
Was a ſweet creature: ſuch a ring as this, 
The laſt 5/time\ &er ſhe took her leave at Can, 
I ſaw upon her finger. | 
Ber. Hers 1t was nat. 


King. Now, pray you, let me ſee it. For mine eye, 


While I was ſpeaking, oft was faſten'd tot: 
This ring was mine, and when I gave it Helen, 
J bad her, if her fortunes ever ſtood 

Neceſſited to help, that by this token 


| I would relieve her. Had you that craft to 'reaye her 


Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt? 

Ber. My gracious Sovereign, 
Howe' er it pleaſes you to take it fo, 
The ring was never hers. 

Count. Son, on my . 
Pve ſeen her wear it, and ſhe reckon'd it 
At her life's rate. 

Laf. I'm ſure I ſaw her wear it. 


Ber. You are deceiv*d, my Lord, ſhe never ſaw it; 


In Florence was it from a caſement thrown me, 
Wrap'd in a paper, which contain'd the name 
Of her that threw it: noble ſhe was, and thought 
I ſtood ®/ungag?d, but when I had ſubſcrib d 
To mine owa fortune, and inform'd her fully 


4 Theſe two lines ſpoke by the King in old edit. Theob, emend. 


that 


6 engag d, . old edit. Tbeob. exend. 


hich I 
hat tho 
\nd yet 
\nd ſhe | 
Her eyes 
ore tha 


fore- 
1 * 
Having 1 
ell ſift 
Ber, I. 
his ring 
'rove tha 
here ye 


eſs, 


rig 


90 


it; 


14. 
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could not anſwer in that courſe of honour 
4s ſhe had made the overture; ſhe ceaſt 
In heavy ſatisfaction, and would never 


Receive the ring again. 


King. Plutus himſelf, 


That knows the tin& and multiplying medicine; 


ath not in nature's myſtery more ſcience 

han I have in this ring. Twas mine, *twas Helens; 
hoever gave it you: then if you know 
hat you are well acquainted with your ſelf, 

onfeſs *twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 
ou got it from her. She call'd the Saints to ſurety, 
hat ſhe would never put it from her finger, 

nleſs ſhe gave it to your ſelf in bed, 


Where you have never come] or ſent it us 


pon her great diſaſter, 

Ber. She never ſaw it. | 

King. Thou ſpeak'ſt it falſly, as I love mine honour; 
ind mak*ſt conject'ral fears to come into me, 

hich I would fain ſhut out; if it ſhould prove 

hat thou art ſo inhuman — *twill not prove ſo —- 
ind yet I know not thou didſt hate her deadly, 
and ſhe is dead; which nothing, but to cloſe 


Her eyes my ſelf, could win me to believe, 


ore than to ſee this ring. Take him away, 
1 [Guards ſeize Bertram. 
y fore-paſt proofs, howe'er the matter fall, 


Shall tax my fears of little vanity; e 
Having vainly fear'd too little. Away with him, 


ell ſift this matter further. 

Ber. If you ſhall ore | | 
his ring was ever hers, you ſhall as eaſie 
'rove that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
here yet ſhe never was: 5 

[ Exit Bertram guarded, 
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King. | 
8 SG E N E V. And that 
Enter a Gentleman. pe 

King. I'm wrap'd in diſmal thinking, 

Gent, Gracious Sovereign, Dia. 1 
Whether I've been to blame or no, I know not; Derived | 
Here's a petition from a Florentine uy ſuit, 

Who hath 7 /fome\ four or five removes come ſhort And ther 
To tender it her ſelf. I undertook it, Vid. 
Vanquiſh'd thereto by the fair grace and ſpeech Both ſuff 

Of the poor ſuppliant, who by this I know And bot! 
Is here attending: her buſineſs looks in her King. 
With an importing vifage, and ſhe told me Ber, 1 

In a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern But that 
Your Highneſs with her ſelf. Dia. 
The King reads a letter. _ ; 


Upon his many proteftations to marry me when bis wiſh Jou give 
was dead, I bluſh to ſay it, be won'me. Now is the Com Lou give 
Rouſillon a widower, his vows are forfeited to me, and You give 
honour®s paid to bim. He flole from Florence, taking For 1 by 
leave, and ] follow him to this country for juſtice : grant i That ſhe 
me, O king, in your breaſt ib byes; otherwiſe a ſedun Either, b 
flouriſhes, 2 @ poor maid is undone. Laf. 

Diana Capule + Short? 


Loaf. 1 will buy me a 1 in a fair and toll toy Ber.! 
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him: for-this, Ill nene of him. | Whom 
King. The heavens have thought well on thee, Lata Lay a m 
i To bring forth this diſcov'ry. Seek theſe ſuitors: Than e“. 
ij Go ſpeedily, and bring again the —_ 3 
9 Ti 
hl Enter Bertram. Than in 
li Lam afraid the life of Helen (Lady) Dia. 
i Was foully ſnatch'd. Ask hin 

| Count. Now Juſtice on the doers! | | He had 

| | > * 8 jou it beſt ö 5 9 do . 
| | 
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King. I wonder, Sir, wiyes are ſo monſtrous to Jou, 


And that you fly them as you {wear to them 3 
Yet you deſire to wed. What woman's that? 


Enter Fido and Diana. 


Dia. TI am, my Lord, a wretched Florentine, 

Derived from the ancient Capulet; 
My ſuit, as I do underſtand, you know, 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

Mid. Iam her mother, Sir, whoſe age and honour 
Both ſuffer under this complaint we bring, | 
And both ſhall ceaſe without your remedy. [women ? 

King. Come hither, Count; 9 / do you not.-know* theſe 

Ber. My Lord, I neither can nor will deny 
But that I know them; do they charge me further? 

Dia. Why do you look ſo ſtrange upon your wife? 

Ber. She's none of mine, my Lord. 

Dia. If you ſhall marry, © 
You give away this hand, and that is mine; 

You give away heav*n's vows, and thoſe are mine; 
You give away my /fleſh,* which is known mine; 
For I by vow am fo embodied yours, 

That ſhe which marries you muſt marry me, 

Either bath or none, 

Laf. Your reputation comes 
Shortꝰ for my daughter, you are no husband for her. 

7 . Et} I Bertram. 

Ber. My Lord, this is a fond and deſperate creature, 
Whom ſometime J have laugh'd with: let your Highneſs 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour — 
Than e'er to think that I would fink it here. : 

King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to friend 
Till your deeds gain them: fairer prove your honour 


Than in my thought it lyes 
Dia. /N — — my Lord. 
Ask him upon his oath, if he does think 
had not my virginity.” 

| Dd 4 
9 do you know 1 ſelf, 2 too Mort 
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ug. What ſay'ſt thou to her? 


Ber. She's impudent, my Lord, : 
And was a common gameſter to the camp. 

Dia. He does me wrong, my Lord; if I were ſo 
He might have bought me at a common price. 
Do not believe him. O, behold this ring, 
Whoſe high reſpect and rich validity 
Did lack a parallel: yet for all that 


He gave it to a commoner o'th* camp, 


IHF Ine 
Count. He bluſhes, and ' tis his: 
Of ſix preceding anceſtors, that gemm 
Conferr'd by teſtament to th' ſequent iſſue, 
Hath +/ſo\ been ow'd and worn. This is his wife, 


That ring's a thouſand proofs. 


King. Methought you faid 
You ſaw one here in Court could witneſs it. 
Dia. I did, my Lord, but loth am to produce 
So bad an inſtrument; his name's Paroles. 
Laf. 1 ſaw the man to-day, if man he be. 
King. Find him, and bring him hither. 
Ber. What of him? 


He's quoted for a moſt perfidious ſlave, 


With all the ſpots o'th* world tax*d and deboſh'd, 
5 /Whoſe nature ſickens but to ſpeak a truth; 
Am I or that or this, for what he'll utter, 
That will ſpeak any thing? 

King. She hath that ring of yours. 

Ber. I think ſhe has; certain it is I lik*d her, 
And boarded her 'th* wanton way of youth: 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle for me, 
Madding my eagerneſs with her reſtraint; 

As all impediments in fancy's courſe 

Are motives of more fancy: and in fine, 
Her in ſuit coming with her modern grace, 
Subdu'd me to her rate: ſhe got the ring, 
And I had that which any inferior might 


At market-price have bought. 


* 


4 it | 5 Which nature ſickens with: but to ſpeak truth, 
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Nia; I muſt be patient: | 

You that _ off a * ſo noble wife, 
ay juſtly diet me. ray you yet, 

e 70 lack virtue, I will loſe a husband,) 

dend for your ring, I will return $ /this\ home, 

And give me mine again. 

| Ber. J have it not. 

King. What ring was yours, I pray you? 

Dia. 7 Much like that fame upon your finger, Sir.“ 
King. Know you this ring? this ring was his of late. 
Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a-bed. 

King. The ſtory then goes falſe, you threw it him 

Out of a caſement. 


Dia. I have ſpoke the truth. 


S CEN E-: FI. 


Enter Parolles. 
Ber. My Lord, I do confeſs the ring was hers. 


King. You boggle ſhrewdly, every feather ſtarts you: 
Is this the man you ſpeak of? 


Dia. It is, my Lord. 


Not fearing the diſpleaſure of your maſter, 
Which on your juſt proceeding I'll keep off; 
By him and by this woman here, what know you? 


Par. So pleaſe your Majeſty, my maſter hath been an 


honourable gentleman. Tricks he hath had in him, which 
gentlemen have. | 


King. Come, come, to the purpoſe ;z did he love this 
woman? 


Par. *Faith, Sir, he did love her, but how! 

King. How, I pray you? 

King, How is that? 

Par. He lov'd her, Sir, and lov'd her not. 

King. As thou art a knave, and no knave; what an 


cquivocal companion is this? 
bit 7 Sir, much like the ſame upon your finger. 


> 


King. Tell me, but tell me true, ſirrah, I charge you, 


Par. He did love her, Sir, as a gentleman loves a woman. 
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Laf. He's a good drum, my Lord, but a naugh 
orator. 


Dia. Do you know he promis- d me marriage? 

Par. Faith, I know more than Þ1l ſpeak. 

ng. But wilt thou not ſpeak all thou know'ſt? 

Par. Yes, fo pleaſe your Majeſty. I did go betwee 
them, as I faid ; but more than that, he lov'd her: f 
indeed he was mad for her, and talk'd of Satan, and 
limbo, and of 4uries, and I know not what; yet I was! 


that credit with them at that time, that I knew of the 
going to bed, and of other motions, as promiſing b 


marriage, and things that would derive me ill-will | 

ſpeak of; therefore I will not ſpeak what I know. 
King. Thou haſt ſpoken all already, unleſs thou canſt ſ 

they are married; but thou art too fine in thy evidence 


. therefore ſtand alide. This ring, you lay, was yours ? 


Dia. Ay, my good Lord. 

King. Where did you buy it? or who gave it you? 
Dia. It was not given me, nor did I buy it? 
King. Who lent it you? 


Dia. It was not lent me neither. 


King. Where did you find it then? 


Dia. 1 found 1 it not. | 

King. if it were yours by none of all theſe Ways, 
Ps could you give it him? 

Dia. I neuer gave ihm 

Laf. This woman's an eaſie glove, my Lord, ſhe go 


off and on at pleaſure. 


King. This ring was mine, I gave it his firſt wife. 
Dia. It might be yours, or hers, for ought I know. 
King. Take her away, I do not like her now 3 
To priſon With her: and away with him. 
Unles thou tell'ſt me where thou hadſt this gs 


Thou dieſt within this hour. 


Dia. Vil-never tell you. 


King. Take her away. * 


$ 


Par. I am a poor man, and at your Majeſty! $ (01 
mand. 
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Dia. I'Il ut in bail, my Liege. | 

| King. I think thee.now ſome common cuſtomer, | 

Dia. By Fove, if ever I knew man, *twas you. [Zo Laf, 

King. Wherefore haſt thou accus'd him all this while? 

Dia. Becauſe he's guilty, and he is not guilty ; 

e knows I am no maid, and hell ſwear to't ; 

| ſwear I am a maid, and he knows not. 

reat King, I am no ſtrumpet, by my life; 

'm either maid, or elſe this old man's wife. 
nene T Pointing 10 Lafeu. 

King. She does abuſe our ears; to priſon with her. 

Dia. Good mother, fetch my bail. Stay, royal Sir, 


/ | | Exit Widow. 
The jeweller that owes the ring is ſent for, | 
and he ſhall ſurety me. But for this Lord, [To Bert. 
ho hath abus'd me, as he knows himſelf, 
ho? yet he never harm'd me, here I quit him. 
e knows himſelf my bed he hath defil'd, 
ind at that time he got his wife with child; 
Dead tho? ſhe be, ſhe feels her young one kick: 
do theres my riddle, one that's dead is quick. 
\nd now behold the meaning. 


Enter Helena and Widow. . 


Ning. Is there no exorciſt 
peguiles the truer office of mine eyes ? 
by _ that I ſee? , | 
Hel. No, my.good Lord, 1, 
Tis but the thadow of a wife you ſee, 
he name, and not the thing. | 
Ber. Both, hoch ch, pardon!” ,': _ -£ 
Hel. Oh, my good Lord, when I was like this. maid, 
found you wondrous kind; there is your ring, 
And look you, here's your letter: this it ſays, | 
ben from my finger gau can get this ring, .. 
and are by me with child, &c. This now is done. 
Will you be mine, now you are doubly won ? a 

| er. 
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Di $ This is done. 
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Ber. If ſhe, my Liege, can make me know this cleatl 
PI love her dearly, ever, ever rt hs 
Hel. If it appear not plain, and gay uhtrue, 
Dadly divorce ſtep between me 4705 
O, my dear mother, do J ſee you livin ? 12 0 the Counteſi 
LA. Mine eyes ſmell onions, I half weep anon: 
9 /Now, good Tom Dams,” lend me a handkerchief 
| [To Parole 
2/80, thank teck. wait on me home. Ill make ſport wit 
Let thy courteſies alone, they are ſcurvy ones. [thee 
King. Let us from point to point this ſtory know, 
To make the even truth in pleaſure flow: + 
If thou beeſt yet a freſh uncropped flower, [To Dian; 
Chuſe thou thy husband, my Il pay thy dower 
For I can gueſs that by thy bose. aid 
Thou kept'ſt a wife her ſelf, thy felf a maid. 
Of that and all the progreſs more and leſs, 
Reſolvedly more leiſure ſhall expreſs : 


All yet ſeems well, and if it end ſo meet, | 
The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet. [Exeunt 


9 Good Tom Drum 1 So, I thank 


9 2 _ 8 86 (CY Exh, * 0998 7 8 K 
. le W Ne 4. N ; 2 Mr. 
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* 


E PI L O Gu E 
Spoken by the K INC. 


es HE King's a beggar, now the play is done: 
All is wel Ended, if * this ſuit be won, 
F, ou expreſs content; which we will pay, 
With ere to pleaſe you, day exceeding day ; 

' Ours be your patience then, and yours our parts, 

2 our gentle bands lend us, and take our bearts. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


ORSIN O, Duke of IIlyria. 
Sebaſtian, a young Gentleman, Brother to Viola. 
Antonio, a Sea-captaing Friend to Sebaſtian. 
7} Gentlemen attending on the Duke. 
Curio, 
Sir Toby Belch, Uncle to Olivia. 


Sir Andrew ATI a fooliſh Knight, pretending . 
Olivia. 


Sea. captain, Friend to Viola. 
Fabian, Servant to Olivia. 


Malvolio, a fantaſtical Steward to Olivia. 
_ Clown, Servant to Olivia. 


Olivia, @ Lady f great beauty and fortune, belowd 5 th th 
Dake, 


Viola, in love with the Duke. 
Maria, Olivia's Woman. 


Prieſt, Sailors, Officers, and other Attendants. 


SCENE, à Gi on the Coaſt of Illyria. [hat breat 
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A FOCLNL T- 

The PALACE. Yo 
Enter thi Putt, Curio, and Lords, 


10D V bk L F608. 
F dtufick be the food of love, play 14 


on, 
Give ine exceſs of it; that ſurfeitinę r 
The appetite may ſicken, and ſo dies. 
That ſtrain again, it had a Bin Al: 
O, it came o'er my ear, like the Tweet ſouth 
[lat breathes upon a bank ol Is, | 
healing and giving odour. Huſh! no more; 

is not ſo ſweet now as it was before. 
V ſpirit of love, how quick and.freth art thou 
tat, notwithſtanding thy capacity 
Kceiveth as the ſea, nought enters there 
Vi what validity and pitch ſoe'er, 
ut falls into abatement and low price, ; 
en in a minute; ſo full of ſhapes is fancy, | 


And 
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And thou all o'er art high fantaſtical. 
* Cur. Will you go hunt, my Lord? _— nk 
Dube. What, Curio? 5 8 fs 
Car. The ., | 
Duke. Why, ſo I do, the nobleſt that 1 have: * 

O, when mine eyes did ſee Olivia firſt, 

Methought ſhe purg'd the air of peſtilence 

That inſtant was I turn'd into a hart, 

And my deſires, like fell and cruel hounds, 
E'er ſince purſue me. How now, what news from her? 


Enter Valentine. 
Pal. So pleaſe my Lord, I might not be admitted, 


But from her hand-maid do return this anſwer : 
The element it ſelf, *till ſeven” years hence, 
Shall not behold her face at ample view: 
But like a cloyſtreſs ſhe will veiled walk, 
And water once a day her chambers round 
With eye-offending brine : all this to ſeaſon 

A brother's dead love, which ſhe would keep freſh 
And lafting in her fad remembrance till. 


. 


Dake. O! ſhe that hath a heart of that fine frame, 


To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 
How will ſhe love, when the rich golden ſhaft 
 Hath killd the flock of all affections elſe 


That live in her! when liver, brain, and heart, 


Three ſov'reign thrones, are all ſupply'd, and fills, 


Her ſweet perfections, with one ſelf-lame King! 
Away before me to ſweet beds of flowers, 
Love-thoughts lye rich, when waits with bowers. * 


1 That it alone is 
A TI « « « eld edit, Wart. emend. 
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Enter Viola, a c kd Sailors, "4" 


1. at country; friends; is this ?: 
Cap. Hhria, Lad. — 1 | 
7io. And what ſhould I do in Aria? 
My brother he is in EHHIum. | 


Perchance he is not drown'd; what think you, los 
Cap. It is perchance that you your ſelf were ſav'd. 
Vio. O my poor brother! fo perchance may he be. 
Cap, True, Madam: and to comfort you with chance, 
\fure your ſelf, after our ſhip did ſplitt 
hen you, and that poor number fy d with e ag, 
Hung on our driving boat: I'faw your brother, f 1 
Moſt provident in peril, bind himſelf Wk” 
Courage and hope both teaching him the ee 
0 a ſtrong maſt that liv d upon the ſea; N 
Where like Arion on the dolphin's back, 5 500 5 
aw him hold acquaintance Y "wich the waves, | 5 
o long as I could ſe. 1 i en 
Vio. There's gold for ſaying 60 . * E 


Mine own eſcape unfolderh to. ny FTE pe 
„ bereto = ſpeech. ſerves for authority, 24 101 
d, e like 


him. And knoweft*t| ou wh une? 7 
Cap. Ay, Madam; well; for T was bred and bg 

ot three 1 travel from this 47H FF rs Ot 
Vio. Who governs here? 8 


COTE i 1 1 71 
Cap. A noble Duke in nature CC 
8 */in his name? c 7, Li 02 o Var” ood 


Vio. What is his name? 4 20 a "us WR” 
Cap, On ue no hg INES: 0 | 


Vo. Orfino! Ih ve heard 1 try fither name him: n 
e was a batchelor tgeenn. * 
one 4 * Ee Cs. 
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3 5 ſight and company 6 And 


Cap. And ſo is now, or was ſo very late; 


For but a month ago I went from hence, 


And then 'twas freſh in murmur (as you know 
What great ones do, the lefs will prattle of) 
That he did ſeek the love of fair Olivia. 

Vio. What's ſne? 


Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a Count, 
That dy*d ſome twelve months ſince, then leaving her 


In the protection of his ſon, her brother, 


Who 8 alſo dy*d: for whoſe dear love, 


They ſay, ſhe hath abjur'd the company 
And ſight) of men. eee 


* 9 


Vio. O that I ſerv? that Lad + 
6/And*t? might not be delivers to the world, 
*Till'I had made mine own occaſion mellow, 
VYYne my ar oo 2; 

Cap. That were hard to compaſs, + 
Becauſe ſhe will admit no kind of ſuit, _ 
No not ne, ] «ĩ et » 
Vio. There is a. fair behaviour in thee, captain: 
And tho? that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft cloſe in pollution; yet of the: 
I will believe, thou haſt a mind that ſuits 
With this thy fair and outward character. 


I pr'ythee, and I'll pay thee bounteouſiy, 


Conceal me what I am, and be my aid 
For ſuch diſguiſe as haply ſhall become 
The form of my intent. I'll ſerve this Duke, 


Thou ſhalt preſent me as an eunuch to him, 


Ie ry be worth hy eee: for ken ea. 
And ſpeak to him in many ſorts of — 1 


& i” 
= 


That will allow me very worth his ſervice... 
What elſe may hap, to time I will commit, 
Only ſhape thou thy ſilence to my wit. 


s MD Os 


Cap. Be you his eunuch, and your mute I'll be: 
When my tongue blahs, then let mine eyes not 5 l 


.SCEN 


Vio. I thank thee; lead me on. 


Jr To, * 
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theſe boc 
in their e 
Mar. 
heard m 
Knight 
wooer. 
Sir To 
Mar. 
Sir Te 
Mar. 
Sir 7. 
Mar. 


he's a ve 
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| Olivia's Houſe. 


Enter Sir Toby, and Matia. 


er BN Sir To. F * 7Har a plague means my neice to take the 
death of her brother t us? - am n fare cares 
nn enemy to life. 

Mar. By my _Y Sir Toby, you muſt come in earlier 
nights; your neice, my Lady, takes great exceptions 
to your ill hours. 

Sir To, Why, let her except before excepted, 

Mar. Ay, but you muſt confine your {elf within the 
modeſt limits of order. 

Sir To. Confine? I'll confine my ſelf no finer than 1 14 
am; theſe clothes are good enough to drink in, and ſo be Will! || 
theſe boots too; if they be not, let them hang themſelves 
in their own ſtraps. - 

Mar. That quaffing and drinking will undo you; I 
heard my Lady talk of it yeſterday, and of a fooliſh 
Knight that you brought in one night here, to be her 
vooer. 

Sir To. Who, Sir Andrew Aue beet? 

Mar. Ay, he. 

Lir To. le 8 AS tall a man as any in Ithria. 

Mar. What's that to th* purpoſe? 

Sir To, Why, he has three thouſand ducats a | ear. 

Mar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all theſe ducats: 
he's a very fool, and a prodigal. 

Sir To. Fie, that you'll fay fo! he plays of the viol- de- 
gambo, and ſpeaks three or four Meng ages word for 
word without book, and hath all the good gifts of = | 
nature. | 14 

Mar. He hath indeed, 3 natural; for beſides that 
he's a fool, he's a great quarreller; and but that he hath 
the gift of a coward to lay the guſt he hath in quar- 

| E e 2 felling, 
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relling, 'tis thought among the prudent, he would quick 0 
have the gift of a grave. que draw f. 
Sir To. By this hand, they are ſcoundrels and f fools in 
that ſay ſo of him. 11 they? 4 5 ubſtraftor 7 Mar. 
Mar. They that add moreover, he's drunk nightly in or 4 

your company. hand. 
Sir To. With drinking healths to my neice: I'll drink _ 
to her as long as there is a paſſage in my throat, and drink Tru hat 
in MHria. He's a coward and a 7 Keſtrelꝰ that will not 3 

a to my yu *till his brains turn o'th' toe like 3 _ 
Pariih-top. at, wench? ® Caſtiliano volto! f far. 
| comes Sir Andrew gue check. < n dir A 
| ] can ke 

A e Ws $4 9s -- — 
Sir A 

e Euter Sir Andrew. * Mar. 
— Sir. _ Sir Toby Belch! how no Sir T 2 now T le 
Sir To, Sweet Sir Andrew! _ 9 —— * Sir T 
Sir Aud. Bleſs you, fair Shrew. did I ſee 
Mar. And you too, Sir. Sir A 
Sir To. Accoſt, Sir Andrew, accoſt. canary 
Sir And. What? . more W. 
Sir To. My neice's chambersmaid. poſi ama gl 
Sir And. Good miſtreſs Ace, 1 deſire better acquaie mare 
tance. Sir Ti 
Mar. My name is Mary, Sir. Sir A. 
2 — Now 19 Mary Accſt. _ 
ir To, You miſtake, Knight : & i ber, 77 25 
board her, wooe her, allail 5-4 | * „ fon a Hir A 
Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake ber in I ld bel 
this company. Is that the meaning of accoſt? being, 
Mar. Fare you well, Gentlemen. the arts 
Sir To, If thou let her part ſo, Sir Andrew, would thou f 7 
migheft never draw ſword again. Sir A 
Sir And. If you part fo, mute, I would I might never 1 Ti 
draw natu 
fa) By Caſtilian countenance her 57 a Sir A 
_ courcy k looks, 7 ch 225 5 25 VS fie web el bir Tt 
Sig Coyſtril b 2 NA 
S 9 | $ co 


in- | 
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draw ſword again. Fair lady, do you think you have 


fools in hand ? a 
Har. Sir, I have not you by th' hand. 

Sir And. Marry, but 2 5 ſhall have, and here? 8 my 

bund. 


Mar. Now, Sir, thought is Pow: I pray you, bring | 
your hand to th? buttery-bar, and let it drink. 


Sir And. W herefore, ſweet heart? what” s your meta- 
116) of 
' Mars I85-dry, M 
Sir And. Why, I think fo: I am not ſuch | an aſs, but 
] can keep my hand dry. But what's your jeſt? 
Mar. A dry jeſt, Sir. 
Sir Aud. Are you full of them? 


Mar. Ay, Sir, I have them at my fingers ends: marry, 


now I let go your hand, I am barren, [Exit Maria, 

Sir To, O Knight, thou lack*ſt a cup of canary: when 
did I ſee thee fo put down? 

Sir And. Never in your life, I think, unleſs you ſee 
canary put me down: methinks ſometimes I have no 
more wit than a chriſtian or an ordinary man has; but I 
am a great eater of beef, and I believe that does harm 


to my wit. d 
"0% * 


Sir To. No e 


Sir 4nd. If I ehought that, I'd forſwear i. 1 4 


home to-morrow, Sir r Toby. 71 

Sir To, Pourquoy, my dear Koight? 0 

Sir And. What is pourquoy? do, or not do? I would 1 
had beſtowed that time in the tongues that J have in 
8 g. bnd and deen 8 had I but follow'd 
the arts! 


Sir To. Then hadft thou had an 9 head of hair. | 


Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair? 
Sir To, Paſt queſtion, for thou ſceſt it will not */eutl 
by* nature. 
Sir And. But it beconies me well enough, c t N 
bir Jo. 9 it hangs like flax on a diſtaff; and 
wer I hope 
"35d my \ « » eld edit, Mob. omen, £3678 A e 
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5 11 to oY a houſewiſe ws chee between WM ip and 
ſpin it off. 

Sir And. Faith, I'll hatin to- -morrom!, Sir Toby; your 
neice will not be ſeen, or if ſhe be, it's four to one hoy 
none of me: the Duke himſelf here hard by wooes her. 


Sir To, Shel none of th Duke, ſhe*]} not match above 


her degree, neither in eſtate, years, nor wit; J have heard 
her ſwear, Tut, there's life in't, man. 

Sir And, I'Il ſtay a month longer. I am a fellow 0 l 
ſtrangeſt mind th? world: [ delight i in masKs and revel; 
ſometimes altogether 

Sir To, Art thou good at theſe kick awo Knight? 
Sir And. As any man in Ihria whatſoever he be, under 


the degree of my betters, and yet 1 wil not compare 


with an old man. 
Sir To. What is thy excellence in a galliard, Knight?| 
Sir Aud. Faith, I can cut a . 
Sir To. And I can cut the mutton tot. 
Sir And. And I think I have the back- rick, firnply 
ſtrong as any man in Ihyria. 
Sir To, Wherefore are theſe things hid? wherefore han 
theſe gifts a curtain before em? re they like to take duſt 


like miſtreſs MalPs picture? why doſt thou not go t 
church in a galliard, and & 


*come home in a coranto? mi 
very walk ſhould be a jig: I would not fo much as maki 


water but in a? / cinque- pace: what doſt thou mean? 

it a world to hide virtues in? I did think, by the ex 

cellent conſtitution of thy leg. it +; form'd — th 
ſtar of a galliard,  - 

Si Aud. Ay, tis ſtrong. and ir foes indifferent we 
in a * 'colourd ſtocking, Shall we ſet about { ſom 

reve | 


Sir To, What aal we do elle? were we not born unde 
Taurus? 


Sir And. fn ? that's ſides and — 


Tete ſee the 
Lan 


CEN! 


Hir To. No, Sir, it/is legs and thighs.” - 
(capers ha! higher: bn —— 


9 K 2. pace: 


Val. II 
hath kr 


ſtrange! 
Vio. 

that yo 

he inco 
Val. 


Vio. 
Duke 
Vio. 


Duke 
Thou k 


To the 
Therefc 
Be not 
And tel 
Till th 
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Enter Y ond Viola in ale attire. 


- * 


Va. IF the Duke continue theſe favours towards yau, 
Cefario, you are like to be much advanc'd; he 
hath known you "but three days, and already you e no 


ſtranger. 
Vio. You either fear his mier, or my negli 


gence, 


that you eall in queſtion the continuance of his love. Is 


he inconſtant, Sir, in his fayours? 
Val. No, believe me. | 


Enter Duke, Curio, | 401 Andau, 5 
Vio. 1 thank you: here comes the Duke. 
Duke, Who ſaw Ceſario, hoa? 


Vio. On your attendance, my Lord, here, 
Duke. Stand you a while aloof. Ceſario, 


Thou know'ſt no leſs, but all; I have unclaſp'd 


To thee the book even of my ſecret ſoul. 
Therefore, 
Be not deny'd acceſs, ſtand at her 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot tal | <4, 
Till thou have audience. 
Vio. Sure, my noble Lord, 
If ſhe be ſo abandoned to her ſorrow s 
As it is ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. | 
Duke, Be clamorous, and leap all ciyil bounds, 
Rather than make unprofited return, $ 
Vio. Say I do ſpeak 
, O then, unfold the paſſion of m 198 
1 ze her with diſcourſe of hy dear faith; 
It ſhall become thee well to act Ae woes; 
due will attend it better in thy youth, , 
Than in a nuncio of more grave aſpect. 


Ee 4 


good youth, addreſ as © unto. ber, 


with her, my Lord, what then? 
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Vio. I think not ſo, my Lord. 8 
Duke, Dear lad, believe it: 

For they ſhall yet belie thy happy years, 5 
That ſay thou art a man: Diand's li 
Is not more ſmooth and rubious; thy ſmall pipe 
Is as the maiden's organ, ſhrill and found, 
And all is ſemblative a woman's part. 
I know thy conſtellation is right apt 
For this affair: ſome four or five attend him, 
All if you will; for I my ſelf am beſt 

| When leaſt in company. Proſper well in _ 
And thou ſhalt live as freely as * nh 

To call his fortunes thine. bd 
"FM In do my beſt - Fl 
To woo your Lady ; yet, O baneful frife! 
Who-ver I os my ſelf would . his wife. 


Eren. 


1 


Ti 
Mar. 
or be tur! 
you? | 
Clo. M 
and for t 
Mar. 

Clo, N 
Mar. 
both brea 
Clo. A 
if Sir To 
piece of 1 
Mar. 
my Lady 


— — 174 N N 3 77 
Shed 8 0 E N E ” 


o 1v1 4's Houſe, 1 6. 
Enter Maria and . TA 


Mar Nov 


for thy abſence. 


Clo. Let her hang me; he that is well 1 hang in this 


world needs fear no colours. 
Mar. Make that good, 
Clo. He ſhall fee none to — 


Mar. A good lenten anſwer: 21 can tell thee wher that 


ſaying was born, of I fear no colours. 
Clo. Where, good miſtreſs Mary? 


Mar. In the Wars, and that _ PR: be bold to ſay i N 


your foolery. 
Clo. Well, God 


thoſs that are fools let 1 pe * talents. 


AY, cither tell me where thou haſt been, 0 
I will not open my lips ſa wide as a bull 
may enter in way of thy excuſe; my LN will hang thes 


give. them wiſdom that have it; and] 


Mar 


Clo, V 
thoſe wit 
fools; an 
man, F. 
a fooliſh. 
0. 1 
Clo. L 
Q%. G 
lides, you 
Clo, 1 
will amer 
not dry. 
Ile is no 
nend hi 
virtue th; 
amends | 
Yllogiſm 
Mere 18 J 
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Mar. Yet you will be hang*d for being ſo long abſent, 
or be turn'd away; is not that as good as a hanging to 
„ ES 
Clo. Many a good hanging prevents a bad marriage; 


by 


and for turning away, let ſummer bear it ou. 
Mar. You are reſolute then ? SO i 
Clo. Not fo neither, but I am reſolv'd on two points. 
Mar. That if one break, the other will hold; or if 
both break, your gaskins fall. | | 


Clo. Apt, in good faith, very apt: well, go thy way, 
if Sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert as witty a 
piece of Eve's fleſh as any in Ihria. * 

Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more o*that : here comes 


my Lady; make your excuſe wiſely you were beſt. [ Exit. 
* „„ VT 


Enter Olivia and Malvolio. 


1 


thole wits that think they have thee do very oft prove 
fools; and I that am fure I lack thee, may paſs for a wiſe 
man, For what ſays 24:napalus? better a witty fool than 
z fooliſh wit. God bleſs thee, Lady! A 
Oli. Take the fool away,  _ | 52 
Clo, Do you not hear, fellows? Take away the Lady. 
On. Go to, yfare a dry fool; Ill no more of you; be- 
lides, you grow diſhoneſt. 425 EET 
Clo, Two faults, Madona, that drink and good counſel 
"amend; for give the dry fool drink, then is the fool 
tot dry, Bid the diſhoneſt man mend himſelf; if he mend, 
be is no longer diſhoneſt, if he cannot, let the botcher 
nend him. Any thing that's mended is but patch'd: 
tue that tranſgreſſes is but patch'd with ſin, and fin that 
amends is but patch'd with virtue. If that this ſimple 
logiſm will ſerve, ſo; if it will not, what remedy? as 
dere is no true 'counſcllor* but calamity, ſo beauty's a 


flower: 


Ch. Wit, an't be thy will, put me into good fooling; 
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442 Twelfth-Night : Or, What you will, 
flower: the Lady: bad take away the og therefore 1 6 
again, take her away. 

Oli. Sir, I bad them take away you. 

Clo. Miſpriſion in the higheſt degree. . Cucull 
non facit monac hum; that's as much as to ſay, I wear nc 
motley in my brain : good Madona, give me leaye 
prove you a fol. 

O]. Can you do 62... 

\ Cle. Dexterouſly, good Madona. 

Oli. Make your proof. 

_ Clo, I muſt catechize you for it,  Madona; good m 
nic of virtue, anſwer me. 

_ on Well, Sir, for want of other idlenefs, Ill bide yo 
roo 

N Ch, Good Madona, why mourn'ſt thou? 

Oli. Good fool, for my brother's death. 

Clo, I think his ſoul is in hell, Madona. 

Oli. 1 know his ſoul is in heav'n, fool. 

Clo. The more fool you, Madona, to mourn for yo 


brother's ſoul being in heav' n: take away the fog 


Gentlemen. 


Oli. What think you a this fool,  Malvolia, doth 


not mend? 

Mal. Yes, and ſhall do, til the pangs of death ſhal 
him. Infirmity, that decays the wiſe, doth eyer mak 
better the fool. | 
Cb. God ſend you, Sir, a ſpeedy infirmity, for tl 
better increaſing your folly! Sir Toby will be ſworn that 
am no fox, bur he will not paſs his word for two pen( 
that you are no fool, 

Ol. How ſay you to that, Mabvolia + 7 
Mal. I marvel your Lady ſhip takes delight in ſuch 
barren raſcal; I ſaw him pu yr . the one day u. 
an ordinary fool that 1 no more brains than a ſton 
Look you now, he's out of his guard already F unleſs 7 
laugh ther miniſter occaſion to him, he is gagg d. 1 
. telt I take thoſe wife men that crow fo at e n 
fools, 1 no better than the fools Zanies, 


Tu 
Ol. 
with a d 
and of f 
bolts tha 
in an alle 
railing ir 
but repr. 

Clo; N 
ſpeak' ſt 


Mar. 
much de 

Oli. F 

Mar. 


yell attei 


Oh. V 
Mar. 
(01/08 : 
madman 
from the 
you will 
bow you 
Clo. J 
fon ſhoul 
for here 


Twelfeh-Night Or, What you will. 44; 


04. O, you are fick of ſelf-love, Malvolio, and taſte 
with a diſtemper'd appetite, To be generous, uiltleſs, 
und of free diſpoſition, is to take tho things fo r bird- 
holts that you deem cannon-bullets : there is no | Bidder 
in an allow*d fool, though he do nothing but rail; nor no 
railing in a known diſereet man, though he do nothing 
but repro ve. 

Clo, Now Mercury due thee with learning for thou 
PEI well of fools. | 


Enter Marla. ! 


Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young gentleman 
much deſires to ſpeak with you. 

Oli. From the Duke Oro is it? 

Mar. I know not, Madam, ttis a fair 1 827 man, and 
well attended. | 

Ou. Who of my people hold him in delay ? 

Mar. Sir Toby, Madam, your uncle. 

OA. Fetch him off I pray you, he ſpeaks nothing but 
madman : fie on him! Go you, Malvolio; if it be a ſuit 
from the */Duke,* I am ſick, or not at home, What 
you will to difmils i it. {Exit Malvolio.] Now ſee, Sir, 
bow your foolin gr rows Leid, and people diſlike it. 

Clo. Thou haſt ke for us, . Madona, as if thy eldeſt 
ſon ſhould be a "fool: whoſe ſcull Fove cram with brains! 
for here comes one of thy kin has a moſt weak Pia maler. 


8. c E N B VII. 


Enter Sir Toby. 


03. By mine honour, half drunk, What is he at ths 
pate, uncle? 
— 2 re A gentleman. 
gentleman? what „ 
15 5 "Tis a gentleman. Here — bag A 
Plague o'cheſe, pick herring; how no, for 
Ch, Good Sir * Toby, 


z Count 


ol. 
3 Count wetter 


* 
o 
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Tave 


Ol. Uncle, uncle, »how | have 70 come ſo early i WL W 
this lethargy Py. 20 Mal. 0 
Sir To. Lerchery! I defi jecchery : here 8 one at 1 gau or no. 
' wk | ; 04. Of 
Oli. Ay marry, whar i is he? Mal. 1 
Sir Jo. Let him be the devil: an We i, 1 care not nough for 
give me faith, ſay I. Well, it's all one. [Ex codung \ 
Oz. What's a drunken man like, fool? anding w 
Clo. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a madma prour'd, a 
one draught above heat makes him a fool, the ſecond mat IS mother 
him, and a third drowns him. Oh, Le 
Ou. Go thou and ſeek the coroner; and let him H Ma. G 
o'my uncle; for he's in the third degree of drink ; he | 
drown'd; go look after him. 
Ci. He is but mad yet, Madina; and the focl ſha 
look: to the MAGA. Py Lr Clo 
Euer Mi r 
Mal. Madam, yond young fellow. ſwears he will fye 1 5 
with you. I told him you were lick, he takes on h 
to underſtand ſo, much, and therefore comes to ſpeak viii , Th 
you. I told him you were aſleep, he ſeems to have ll 0; Spe 
fore · knowledge of that too, and therefore comes to ſpeſ i 77. Mo 
with you. What! is to be "faid to him, Lady? he's fe [ pr: 
tified againſt any denial. | uſe, for 
Ol. Tell him he ſhall not ' ſpeak with me. ðpeech 
Mal. He has been told fo; and he fays he'll ſtand I have take 
your door like a ſheriff's poſt, * (or be the ſupporter ke Gain 
a bench, but he'll ſpeak ſk you... aſt ſiniſte 
Ol. What kind © 2 is le? | OA. WI 
Mal. Why, of mankind. 4009098 ai | Vio. T ca 
| Uicſtion's « 
(a) 1 All Proclamations by - King, All ee odeſt aſſu 
rates of wages by by the, FA Hices of peace, and other: things of the. may proc 
nature were ſent to the Sh 257 of | each Cou Ay, 20 a oblige! 07 P 
promulgate them not on by cauft uo them 70 is Fry in 5 nar i. Are 
town, but by aß ing em do ſome' conbenient place avithin it: Vio. No 
which purpoſe great poſts or pillars avere creed in each. ſuch tr | 
> | a theſe were call d Sheriff's poſts. Warburton, 5 comptib 


4 and | 2060) £ 


- 
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Oh. What manner of man? 

Mal. Of very il manners z hell ſpeak with you, will 
ou or NO. 

On. Of what 8 ind years is he? 

Mal. Not yet old enough 
nough for a boy; 3 AS a ny; of is before *tis a peaſcod, or 
codling when.'tis-almoſt an apple: tis with him in 
unding water, between boy and man. He is very well - 
wourd, and he ſpeaks very ſhrewiſhly ; one would think 
is mother*s milk were ſcarce out of him. 

Ol. Let him approach: call in my gentlewoman. 


\ Mat. „eg is _ ne Exit. 
he | 
18 6: E N * m. | 
* Enter Maria.” | 
0h. Cine me my al come, throw i it o'er r ny face; 17 
el once more Il Or/ino*s embaſly. 
vs Enter Viola. 


7. The honourable Lady of the houſe, which is ſhe? 
Ol. Speak to me, I ſhall anſwer for her: your will? 
Vio. Moſt radiant, exquiſite, and unmatchable beauty 
| pray you, tell me if this be the Lady of the 
uſe, for I never ſaw her. I would be loth to ſt away 
ſpeech; for beſides that it is excellently well penn and. 
have taken great pains: to con it. Good beauties, let 
e ſuſtain no ſcorn; I am very prompt," even to dhe 
aſt ſiniſter uſage, 

Oi, Whence came you, Sir? ? 

Vio. I can ſay little more than I have ſtudied, 4d that 
&ſtion's out of my part. Good gentle one, give me 
jodeſt aſſurance, if you be the Lady. of the houle, that 
may proceed in my ſpeech. | 

Oli. Are you a comedian? 

Vio. No, my profound RY and yet, by the ry 


5 comptible, | 


for a man, nor young 


fangs 
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N 

fangs of malice, I ſwear, I am not dm la Are jc U. 
the Lady of the houſe? f 2 ber 57 * 
Oli. If I do not uſurp my fel, Frying Vie. 1 
Vio. Moſt certain, if you are-ſhe,” you do uſurp 56 Ol. 1 
ſelf; for what is yours to beſtow, is not yours to Ay Vio. 
but this is from my commiſſion. I will on with Oli. C 
ſpeech in uw 28 and then thew you the heart WM more to 
my meſſage. a Vio. ( 
Ol. Come to what is important in't: I forgive 1 i OW: 
the pie. gotiate v 
Vo Alas, I took rea pains to day it, and but we v 
tical. | Look y 
Oli. It is the more like to be feign'd. I pray yo rot wel! 
keep it in. I heard you were ſawcy at my gates, and Vio. E 
allow'd your approach, rather to wonder at you than O. 
hear you. If you be not mad, be gone; if you ha Vi. 
reaſon, be brief; tis not that time of the moon with Nature's 
to make one in fo skipping a dialogue. ay, yi 
Mar. Will you hoiſt fail, Sir? here lyes your way, lf you w. 
Vio. No, good ſwabber, 1 am to hull here a little And leav 
per. Some mollification for your giant, 5 7 oper wy Ou. O 
Ok. Tell me your mind. Enn put diver: 
Vio. I am a meſſenger, es and ever 


41T1aTi er to. deln 
when the courteſie of it is ſo fearful. Speak your office 

Vio. It alone concerns your ear. I bring {no ov 
of war, no taxation of homage; 1 hold the olive in 
hand: my words are as full of peace as matter. 

Ol. Vet you began rudely. What are y_ wi 
would you? 

Vio. The rudeneſs that hath a ppear'd in me have 
learn'd from my entertainment. What I am, and vi 
T would, are as ſecret as a maiden- head; do yu ean 
vinity; to any others prophanation. 

Oli. Give us the place alone. {Exit Maria] Wet 
hear this divinity. -Now, Sir, what is vam ey 

Vio. Moſt ſweet Lad x. 55 


Oli. Sure you have ſome N 


0 00 Lad Pe our mind, am a mefſe 
2 F AN arb. en 


duell Nabe: or, What you ; will, 447 
04. A comſortable doctrine, 15 1 much wy be in of 
it, Where lyes the text ? 

Vio. In Or ſino's bolom. | 

On. In his boſom J in what chapter of bis boſons * 
io. To anſwer by the method, in the firſt of his heart. 
Ol. O, 1 have read 1 it 4 it is hereſte. Have you no 
more to ay ? 

Vio. Good Kia dani let me foe your face, a 
Ol. Have you any commiſſion from your Lord to ne- 
mtiate with my face? you are now out of your text; 
but we will draw the curtain, and ſhew you the picture. 
Look you, Sir, ſuch a one 1 Wear“ this Preſent: it 


not well done? | Unveiling. 
Vio. Excellently done, 1 God did all. * 


70 


an 04. Tis in grain, Sir, *twill endure wind and weather. | 
hal Vio. Tis beauty truly blent, whoſe red and white b 
Nature's own ſweet and cunning hand laid en: | 
Lady, you are the cruell'ſt ſhe alive, { 

y. you will lead theſe graces to the grave, | 
e | And leave the world no copy. | 


Oli. O, Sir, I will not be fo hard hearted: I will give 
out divers ſchedules of my beauty. I ſhall bè inventoried, 
and every particle and utenſil labell'd to my will. As, 
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elive =. two lips indifferent red. Item, two grey eyes, with 

pff ds to them. {zem, one neck, one chin, and ſo forth. 

v ere you ſent hither to praiſe me? 

in Vo. [ſee you what you are, you are too proud 3 | : 


But if you were the devil, you. are fair. 


! wil Lord and maſter loves you: O, ſuch love 

Nad be but recompenc'd, tho? — were een, 

have The non-pareil of beauty. 

d ug O. How does he love e 

cars Vio. With adorations, with — tears, | oy 

rich groans that thunder love, with Agi of fre. LEN 

Nc ll 04. Your Lord does know my mind, I cannot love him; WH: 
Del — bim Samy know him noble, 4646 10 1 


(I my den e hos: em 
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5 2 at you Will. 


In voices well divulg'd, free, learn d, and valunt, wal 
And in dimenſion and the ſhape of nature cw het 
A gracious perſon z yet I cannot love him * | he plaſ 
He might have took his anſwer long ago- * 


Vio. If I did love 
With ſuch a ſuff ring, ſuch a deadly life, 


In your denial I would find no ſenſe: . & 
2 dry not underſtand ii.. 


Oli. What“ would you do? 


Vio. Make me a willow cabin at your gate ivr 22 


And call upon my ſoul within the houſe; 
Write loyal cantos of contemned love, 
And ſing them loud even in the dead of er : 
Hollow your name to tlie? 'reverberant* hills, 
And make the babling goſlip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia: O, you ſhould not reſt 
Between the elements of air and earth, 


Oli. You mi 


But you ſhould ity „ t 5) 
What! is your parentage © > * 


Vio. Above my forwrics, yer wy: tare M well; 
1 am a gentleman. | .- 


Oli. Get you to your Lard pi. lair 4 ** ' ; 
1 cannot love him: let him 0 no > more, 
perchance, you come to me again, 


To tell me how he takes it; fare you well: 


I thank you for your pains; ſpend this for ay bs, 


you in my maſter's flame, 


ſo creep 
What hoa 


Mal. E 
0h. Ri 
The Duk( 
Would I, 
eſire hin 
or hold 
f that the 
give h 
Mal. N 
OA. Id 
line eye 
ate, ſhey 
That is de 


Vio. I am no feed poſt, Lady; k r fle: ; 
My maſter, not my ſelf, lacks — — = 
Love make his ho of flint, that you ſhould love; T 
And let your fervour, like my maſter's,” be rages 


Plac'd in contempt! farewel, fair * 

Oli. I hal is your parentage? 
Above my fortunes,” yet my ſtate is mals; 9 
Jan aà gentleman I'll be ſworn Abe 1 9405 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, fo Giri, 
Do give der fold bon not too faſt— 


80 
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fr, ſoft, unleſs the man the maſter were. d 
ow now? even ſo REP may one . E 

ſhe plague? "methinks T feel this youth's perfofions . 

ih an inviſible and ſubtile ſtealth | 

ſo creep in at mine 3 let it bees: 

What hoa,  Matvolio! © 


Enter Mityotio. 


Mal. Hertz. Madam, at your ſervice. e 

Ol. Run after that ſame peeviſh meſſenger, 

The Duke's: man; he left here this ring behind him 
Would I, or not: tell him, I'll none of it. 

Yfire him not to flatter wich his Lord, 

or hold him up with hopes; Iam not for him: L 
that the yout will come this way to-morrow, . 
give him reaſon for't. Hye thee; Malvolio. 

Mal. Madam, Iwill. %. P. 
0. 1 do L know not what, and fear to find. | 
Ine eye too great a flatterer for my mind: 
ate, ſhew thy force; our ſelves we do not owe; 


Nhat is decreed muft be; aa be chis e 
; e kN 


A c T U. 8 C E N E I. 
T STREET. "uy" 


5 * 


„ 


Eu, 7 Antonio and Scbaſtian 
. 404 % en le ent 16271 ©! 
0 55 An ToN IO. Rug 
1LL you Nay ho ey: Hor will yoo not that 
1 g nh your . 
Seb. By your patience, not my ſtars Mine dase | = 
over me; the malignancy of my fate might. perhaps Wt | 
Famer * 5 therefore 1 craye ba yer Keg cleave, - 
Yor 1 "Bf = 1 
1 the maſter were the man. wt 49 5” Lornag” 1 
1 
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that I may bear my evils alone. It were a bad recon, 
pence for your love, to lay any of them on you. 
Ant. Let me yet know of you, whither you are boun; 


Seb. No, ſooth, Sir; my determinate voyage is mes - 
extravaganey: but I perceive in you ſo excellent a tod 1447 
of modeſty, that you will not extort from me what I; No. B 
willing to keep in; therefore it charges me in manners ti iwd b 
rather to expreſs my ſelf: you muſt know of me then, 4 


Mal. 
ſionio, my name is Sebaſtian, which I call'd Rodorigo; m your Lot 
father was that Sebaſtian of *7 Metelin, “ whom I know ye my pain 


have heard of, He left behind him, my ſelf, and a ſiſte moreove 
both born in one hour; if the heav'ns had been pleaM;.c- aſſur 
would we had ſo ended! but you, Sir, alter'd that, fc 


ſome hours before you took me from the breach of the Ml unless it 


45 ſiſter drow nde. i ſo. 


that you 


r 445: 3 rh BASS 5, Vio. 8 
Seb. A Lady, , Sir, who, tho it Was ſaid ſhe muc Mal. 
reſembled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful}. will 
but tho I could not with ſuch eſtimable wonder over-i ing for, 
believe that, yet thus far I will boldly publiſh her, M ands it. i 
bore a mind that envy could not but call fair: ſhe 3/0. 
drown'd already, Sir, with ſalt-water, tho“ I ſeem I left ne 
drown her remembrance again with more. "iii; 

Ant. Pardon me, Sir, your bad entertainment. Wc. mad 

Seb. O good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. That for 

Ant. If you will not-murther me for my love, let por ce 
be your ſervant. . be love: 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have done, that I lnvites n 
kill him whom you have recover'd, deſire it not. EI 6.10 
ye well at once; my boſom is full of kindneſs, and] Poor La 

et ſo near the manners of my mother, that upon 8 pic ic. 
eaſt occaſion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me: I Wbherein 
bound to the Duke Or; Court; farewel, ILE hoy eat 
Ant. The gentleneſs of all the Gods go with thee: Wn, wome 
I have made enemies in Ouſuo s Court, . 1 
Elſe would I very ſhortly ſee thee there: 
But come what may, Ido adore thee ſo, 12 
That danger ſhall ſeem ſporty and I will go. 4 


None of n 


2 Meſalint 3 S, u © © =» SCE tne 


m, Or, hat n ll. * 
8 E N E II. . 


Hi Viola and Malvolio at ſeveral 4 i 


Mal. Were you not een now with the Counteſs Olivia? 

V. Even now, Sir; on a moderate pace 1 have fince 
zrriv'd but hither, 

Mal. She returns this ring to you, Sir; for being 
your Lord's fhe1] none of it. You might* have ſaved me 
my pains, to have taken it away your felf, She adds 
moreover, that you ſhould put your Lord into a deſpe- 
rate aſſurance, ſhe will none of bim. And one thing more, 
that you be never ſo hardy to come again in his affairs, 
unleſs it be to report your Lord's taking of this: receive 
it ſo. 

Vio. She took the ring of me, I'll none of it. 

Mal. Come, Sir, ou peeviſhly threw it to her, and 
her will is, it ſhould be fo return'd : if it be worth ſtoop- 
ing for, there it lyes in your eyes if not, be it his that 
finds it. Exit. 

Mio. Nane of my Lord's ring? why, he Gather none, 
[left* no ring with her; what means this Lady? _ 
Fortune forbid my outſide */ſhould have —_ d her! 
de made good view of me, indeed ſo much, 
That ſure methought her eyes? did let“ her ee. 
For ſhe did ſpeak in ſtarts diſtractedly: 
de loves me ſure, the cunning of her 3 


ot bir me in this churliſh */meſſenger. 
1 9 | ſhould be man, if it be ſo: as 5 - 
n bor Lady, ſhe were better love a dream. 


Diſguiſe ! I ſee thou art a wickedneſs, 

Wherein the pregnant enemy does much. 

How eaſe is it, for the proper falſe 
In vomens Waxcn GT to ſet et their forms! N N 
een Ds 1c mon ot A 


4 0.708, Sir, you might | * e I left & bare not + 0 


ne, 
None of my Lord's ring? why he ſent ber naue, 
Ian the man * 7 
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VN Te 
Alas, our frailty is the cauſe, f not we, Sir Am 
For ſuch as we are made, /e 'n ſuch we be, bad ratk 
How will this fadge? my maſter loves her dearly, ect a br 
And I, poor. / miniſter,è fond as much on him; 1 very g 
And ſhe, miſtaken, ſeems to dote on me: 0 rom 
What will become of this? as I am man, 4 07 
My ſtate is deſperate for my maſter's love; os hy- 
As Iam woman, now alas the day! _ Clo, I 
What thriftleſs ſighs ſhall poor Olivia breathe ! b no whi 
O time, thou muſt untangle this, not I, W\1ycmido 
It is too hard a knot for me t'unty. Ii Sir An 
— — aps 
1 10 8 .C E N E | HI, have a ſo1 
5 | Sir An 
0 0 LIVIAS Houje, give a— 
Clo, V 
en Emer Sir Toby and Sir Andrew. fe ? 
Sir To. \ "Dpregch; Sir Andrew: not to be a. bed aft i 77. 
midnight, is to be up betimes, and Dilu ' BA 
fir thou know'ſt 
Sir And. Nay, by my troth, 1 know not: bye I know & 
to be up late, is to be up late. C 
Sir To. A falſe concluſion :" 1 hats it as an n unfilled can 0 
to be up after midnight, and to go to bed then, is early 8 
ſo that to go to bed after midnight, is to go to bed | I 
times. Does not our life conſiſt of the four elements? 4 
Sir And. Faith, ſo they lay, Ur I e it rather 00 hg 
ſiſts of eating and drinking. oe dir 4 
Sir To. Th'art a ſcholar, let us therefore eat and drin 2. 
Maria! I ſay; a a ſtocp of wine. $73 e Clo. } 
Enter. Chum. : 
Sir And. Here comes the fool, - faith,” 1 
Ch, How now, my hearts? did you never ſee th « 
" of we three? 
Sir To. Welcome, aſs, 1 now jet 8 have « a catch. 11 
a) He 
9 if I monſter, 2 Leme 


Sir And: By my troth, the fooljhas an excellent breaſt. 
had rather * forty ſhillings had ſuch a leg, and fo 


n very gracious- fooling/laſt' night, when thou ſpok'ſt of 


> thy * 'leman,* hadſt it? 

Cl, 1'did a impeticos thy gratillity; 5 for! Malvolis noſe 
z no whip-ſtock, my Lady has a white hand, and (FE 
Myrmidons are no bottle-ale houſes. 

Sir Aud. Excellent: why,” bon is the beſt fooling when 
lis done} Now a ſonng , « W +96) 
Sir To. Come: on, there is the pence for you.” "Lets 
have a ſong. © een 903 Yorr @fT "Arby; 
Sir And. There's a teſtril of me too; 3 if one Knight 


give a 4 8 £. Th v1 7 34 $3 5.34 '1 [| 


05 Would you haves oe. g. or a org If good 
lle? 


Sir To. A love-ſong, + a lave-fong, . 7 


Sos 


dr And. Ay, ay, L care not for good life. 


Exil 


" — e 


1 0 N nine, where are you roaming ? 

can O. ſtay and hear, your true love's coming, RE 
arly wa hat. can ſing both high and low. N 

d be Trip 10 ' furiter, pretty ſiweeting, | 5 > eter | 
gd Janes end mm lovers. midline,” 5 1 6 
7 C0 Every wiſe man's ſon. doth know. 


Sir Aud. Excellent good, faith. 
Lir To. Good, good. Torn A © 


| Clo. What is love? is not dener; Ty 

Preſent mirth hath- preſent laughter? 
Hhat*s to come, is ſtill unſure, "© 

In delay there lyes no plenty, 

Then come kiſs me, ſweet,” and twenty 
Youth's a eff a wi not endure. 


{a) He means to ſay, Wen 3, eratuity. 
Lemon . , old edit. Theob, emend, 


e ti 


Twelfth-Night » Or, What you will.” 45; 


weet a breath'to ſing, as the fool has.  Inſooth thou waſt ; 


Pigrogromibus, of /the YVapians paſling the equinoctial of 
Quenbus 3 twas very good, faith: ek thee ſx ix pence 7 
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Sir And. A mellifluouy voice, as ka am a true - Knigke have ye 
Sir To. A contagious breath, - - xe tink 
Kir Aud. Very ſweet and contagious, faith. | | houſe of 
Sir To. To hear by the noſe, it is qulcet in contagion, Wl arches 1 
But ſhall; we make 1 85 welkin dance indeed? ſhall ve there no 


rouze the night-owl in a catch, that will in n N ir 77 
out of one weaver ? ſhall we do that?: up. | 
, HT An you Jove! me, let's dot: 1 am adoga Mal. 
bade me 
Ch. By r Lady, Sir, and forme: dogs with coach well. ſhe's not 
Sir. And. a certain: let our . ber 7 bow knave, jour ſelf 
conftrain'd, in- to, call thee; knave, Knight... ſhe is ve 
Sir And. Tis not the firſt time I have conſtrain'd o Kir 77 
to call me knave. Begin, fool; it begins, Hold thy peut 5 
Clo. I ſhall never begin, if I hold my peace. = Mal. 
Sir And. Goods 1 come, . (Tp ſages catch Cl. 7 
= Mal. 
. c E . 8 | a 
. | _ lo. 
TS "Enter Maria. | Mal. 
Mar. What a catterwauling do you keep here? if m 97 25 
Lady have not calPd up her ſteward Maoolio, and die Up. 7 
him turn you out of doors, never truſt me. Sir To 
Sir To. My Lady's a Cataian, we are politician Clo, C 
Malvolio's a Peg-a- Ramſey, and Three nen be ui Lr To. 
Am not I conſanguinious? am not I of her blood? 7 ſtewar 
| valley, lady! there dwelt @ man in Babylon, h, lah gow 
* [Singin ; 
Clo. Beſhrew me, hay Knig ht's in Ambuble Wing mouth to 
Sir And. Ay, he does well enough if he be diſpos dil. 977 To. 
and ſo do I too: he does it with a better grace, but I di ums. 
it more natural. Mal. 
Sir To. O the twelfth in of December. | 5 { Singin any th 
Mar. For the love God, peace. | means for 
1 Enter Malyolio. 5 Mar. | 
Mal. 1. My maſters, are * mad? or what are po Sir An 
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have you no wit, manners, nor honeſty, but to gabble 
like tinkers at this time of night? do you make an ale- 
houſe of my Lady's houſe, that ye ſqueak out your coſiers 
catches without any mitigation or remorſe of voice? is 
here no reſpect of E perſons, nor time in you? 

Sir To. We did op time, Sir, in our er | Strike 


TH Sir T 1 I muſt be round- au you. MV Lady 


n. 


he's nothing ally*d to your diſorders. If you can ſeparate. 
jour ſelf and your miſdemeanors, you are welcome to the 


be houſe : if bott an it would pleaſe you to take leave of her, 
ſhe is very willing to bid you farewel. 
nem ir To; Farewel, dear heart, ſince I muſt uveds be gone. 
ws | Li. 
Mal. Nay, good Sir Toby. 


Clo. His Der rw bis dys areal de. 
Mal. Is't even ſo? 


Sir To. But I will never die. loser 
Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mal. This is much credit to _ 

Sir To. Shall I bid him ges — [Soging 
Co. What an if you do iT 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go, and ſpare not 1 

Clo. O no, no, no, you dare not. 


u ſteward 2. doſt thou think becauſe thou art virtuous, 
there ſhall be no more cakes and ale? 
Clo. Ves, by St. Anne; and ginger ſhall be hot Ply 


* mouth too. 
ov ir To, Tron ih? right. Go, Sir, rub your chain with 
ems. of wine, Maria. 

Mal. Miſter? Mary, if you priz'd my Lady? s favour 


t any thing more than contempt, you would not give 
oy for this uncivil rule; ſhe * Know of it, by this 


[ Exit. 
Mar. Go ſhake your ears. 
a Sir Aud. Twere as good a deed as to a when a 


bade me tell you, that ſhe harbours you as her uncle, 


n 


„Fir To. Out o' tune, Sir, ye lie: art thou ay h more than 
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man's a hungry, to challenge him to the field, and chen Wl Mar. 
to dreak promiſe with him, and make a fool of him, Sir And 
Hir To. Do't, Knight, II write thee a challenge: or Mar. : 
J'll deliver thy indignation to him by word-of mouth. Sir Ana 
Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to-night; ſince Mar. 8 
the youth of the Duke's was to-day with my Lady, ſhe is Hill work 
much out of quiet. For Mente Malvolio, let me alone ¶ Mol mak 
with him: if I do not gull him into a nay-word, and {iis conſtr 
make him a common recreation, do not think 1 have wit on the ev 
ay to lye ſtraight in my bed: I know I can do it, Sir To. 
Sir To. Poſſeſs us, poſſeſs us, tell us ſomething of him, Sir An. 
Mar. Marry, Sir, ſometimes he is a kind of a puritan, Sir To. 
Sir And. O, if I thought that, I'd beat him like a dog, Ine; wha 
Sir Jo. What, for being a purican ? thy exquiſite reaſon, WI Sir An- 
dear Knight. Sir To. 
Tir And. I have no exquiſire reaſon Pty but J have Wmore mo! 
reaſon good enough. * = Sir An- 
Mar. The devil a puritan that bs is or any thing ray out. 
conſtantly but a time-pleaſer,' an /affectedꝰ aſs, that con Sir To. 
ſtate without book, and utters it by great ſwarths. The end, 
beſt perſuaded of himſelf: So cram'd, as he thinks, with Sir An 
excellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that all that vil. 
look on him, love him; and on that vice in bim will my 97 To. 
revenge find notable cauſe to work. ee late to go 
Sir To. What wilt thou do? | 
Mar. I will drop in his way fore obey epiſtles 0 
love, wherein, by the colour of his beard, the ſhape of 
his leg, the manner of his gate, the expreſſure of his eye, 
forehead, and complex ion, he ſhall find himſelf mot 
feelingly perſonated. I can write very like my Lady yout 
neice; on a forgotten matter we can e make diſtinc 
tion of our hands. NN Dube 
Sir To, Excellent, I * a 1 8 19124544 'C 
Sir And. I have*t in my noſe too. That old 
Sir To, He ſhall think by the letters that thou wilt drop Methoug 
that big. come from my NEE, and chat the i is in More Ks 
with him. | Of theſe 
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Mar. My purpoſe is indeed a horſe of that colour. 

Sir And. And your horſe now would make him an aſs. 
Mar. Aſs, I doubt not. 

dir And. O, twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you: I know my phyſick 
eil work with him. I will plant you two, and let the 
ol make a third, where he ſhall find the letter: obſerve 
is conſtruction of it: for this night to bed, and dream 
n the event. Farewel. [ Exit. 
Sir To. Good night, Penthi/ilea. 

Sir And. —— me, ſhe's a good wench. 

Sir To. She's a beagle, true bred, and one that adores 
me; what o Nat 

Sir And. 1 was ador'd once too. 175 

Sir To, Let's to bed, Aa: thou badlt need ſend for 
more mony. | 
Sir And. If lane recover your neice, I am a foul 
may out. 

Yi To. Send for mony, Knight; 10 thou haſt her not 
'th' end, call me Cut. 
* Aud. If I do not, never cruſt me, take it how you 
will 

Sir To, Come, come, Ill go burn ſome fack, tis too 
late to go to bed now: come, mags — Knight. K. 


11. 


— * 


S EN E : v. 
moſt me Palle. 1 


Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and others. 


Duke, G me ſome mulick; now good-morrow, friends: 
Now, good Ceſario, but that piece of ſong, . 
That old and antique ſong we heard laſt night; 
Methought it did relieve my paſſion much, 
More than light airs, and recolle&ed terms 
Of theſe moſt brisk and : 7giddy-pated\ times. 


4 giddy-paced 
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458 Tuelfth-Night; Or, What youll, Tu 
Come, = 's mathe 0 For wom 
Cur. e 18 not pin 1 * eing On. 
ſhould ſing it. your * Vie, A 
Duke. Who was it? o die, 
(ur. Feſte the jeſter, my 1 a a fool that the La | 
Oi s father rook much delight i in. He i is about th | 
Duke. Seck him out, and play: the tune or while. Mark it, 
| Cs Curio Arne ſpin 
. hither, boy; if ever reheat ſhale love, * 1 
In the ſweet pangs of it, remember me ind dalli 
For ſuch as I am, all true lovers are, ke the 
VUnſtaid and skittiſn in all motions elſe, - Clo. A 
Save in the conſtant image of the creature Date. 
That is belov'd. How doſt thou like this tune? 
Vio. It gives a very echo to the ſeat | - apt 
Where love is thron'd. 

Duke. Thou doſt ſpeak maſterly. Come « 
My life upon't, young tho? thou art, Dine eye And 
Hath ſtaid upon ſome favour that it t loves: | Fly au 
Hath it not, boy ? I an 

Vio. A little, by your favour, © My ſor 

Duke. What kind of woman ist? Pre, 

Vio. Of your complexion. My pa: 

©. Duke. She is not worth thee then. What years, !'faith? | 

Vio. About your years, my Lord. 

Duke, Too old, by heav'n; let ſtill the woman take {WI Nor a, 
An elder than her ſelf, ſo wears ſhe to him; On 
So ſways ſhe level in hes husband's heart. Met a 
For, boy, however we do praiſe our ſelves, My 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, _ A thou 
More longing, wavering, ſooner loſt and / won,“ Lay 
Than women's are. 8 True lo 

Vio. 1 think it well, my Lond. To 2 
Dube. Then let thy = be R chan thy ſelf, 
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent: 1 _ 

01 


5 worn 


Twelfth-Night : Ox, What yon ill. 459 
For women are as roſes, whoſe fair flower 
g once diſplay d, doch fall that very hour. 
1 And ſo they are: alas, that they are ſo, 
o die, even when they to perfection grow! 


Enter Curio and Cloum. 


| Duke: O fellow, come, the ſong we had laſt night. 
Mark it, Ceſario, it is old and plainz 
he ſpinſters and the knitters in the fon, 


uud the free maids that weave their thread with veins,” 
Do uſe to chant it: it is filly ſooth, | 


ind dallies with the innocence of love, 
ike the old age. 


Ch. Are you ready, Sir: 0 
Duke, I b ber ling 5 ores EAufck. 


8 0 N 6. 


Come away, come away, deaths, 
And in ſad cypreſs let me be laid; 
Fly away, fly away, breath, 
I am ſlain by a. fair cruel maid. 


My forowd of white, fuck al with yew, > 
Prepare it. 


My part of death mag nue 
Did fhare it. 


Not a flower, not a * aver, . | 
On my black Coffin let there n GEE 
Not a friend, not a. friend gre 
My poor corps, where my * A be 1 
4 ef thouſand fighs to tee 


Lay me ubere 


True lover never find my grave, 
To weep there. 


Duke. There's for thy pains. | 
Uh. No pains, 5 Gy puins mo pleaſure in ſinging, Sir: 
D 
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460. — 0; v you will, 
Due. Vl pay thy pleaſure then. 


Chl. Truly, N _ pleaſure will be equal on one t time or r 


other. 5 „ it 73 
Duke. Give me now Babe: to Ae ee s 
Clo. Now the melancholy God protect thee, and the 


taylor make thy doublet of. changeable taffata, for thy 


mind is a very opal]. I would have men of ſuch conſtancy 


put to ſea, that their buſineſs might be every thing, and 
their intent every where, for that's it wat, * makes a 


good voyage of nothing. mee eint an. 
8 C: E * D VI. 


Duke. Let all the reſt give place. ** more, =D 


Get thee to yond ſame ſovereign cruelty: 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the warts, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands; 
The parts that fortune hath beſtow'd upon her, 
Tell her I hold as giddily as fortune 
Bur *tis that miracle, and queen of gem 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my foul.” 
Vio. But if ſhe cannot love you, rw | 
Duke, 7 /1 cannot be fo anſwer'd. 
Vio. Sooth but you muſt. 
Say that ſome Lady, as perhaps there is, 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia: you cannot love her; 
You tell her ſoz muſt ſhe not then be anſwer'd! ? 
Duke. There is no woman's ſides = 
Can bide the beating of ſo ſtrong a paſſion, 
As love doth give my heart: no woman's heart 
So big to hold ſo much; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite: 
No motion of the liver, but the: palate, __ 
That ſuffers ſurfeit, cloyment, and revolt; 
But mine is all as hungry as the ſea, 
And can digeſt : as much; make no > compare! | 


Tu 


Between 
And tha! 
Via, £ 
Duke. 
Vio. 1 
In faith, 
My fathe 
As it mi 
| ſhould 
Duke. 
Vio. £ 
But let c 
Feed on 
And wit 
Che fat 1 


Smiling 


We men 
Our ſhe\ 
Much 1n 
Duke. 
Vio. 
And I a 
dir, ſhal 
Duke, 
To her 
My love 


— 
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Between that love a woman can bear me, 
And that I owe Olivia. 

Vio. Ay, but I know — 

Duke. What doſt thou know? 


ie WW Vio. Too well what love women to men may owe; 
n faith, they are as true of heart as we. 

cy WI My father had a daughter lov'd a man, 

ads it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 

sa hould your Lordſhi 


Duke. What's her hiſtory a 
Vio. A blank, my por ſhe never told her. love, 
But let concealment; like a worm i'th' bud, 
Feed on her damask cheek : ſhe pin'd in thought, 
And with a green and yellow melancholy, - 
She fat like Patience on a monument, 19 20 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love indeedꝰ 15 
We men may ſay more, ſwear more, but indeed 
Our ſhews are more than will; for ſtill we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 
Duke. But dy'd thy ſiſter of her love, my boy? N 
Vio.“ She's all the daughters of my father's houſe, 
And J am all the ſons, but yet I know not , 
dir, ſhall I to this Lady? 
Duke, Ay, that's'the theam. 
To her in haſte; give her this jewel: ſay, . 
My ae can n no * bide no dea. | [Raben 


— 


** „ 
— — 8 


s c E N E vi. 


” Olivia's Garden. IO 


Enter 8 Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian, 


dir To, (Come thy ways, Signior Fabian. 
Fab. Nay, I'll come; if J loſe a ſcruple of 
this ſport, let me be boiPd to death with Lon” a 
BA ir To. 


8 


tween 3 'm all the daughters of my father's $ Kao! 
And all the brothers too — 
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Sir To. Would'ſt thou not be glad to have the n; Sir! 
gardly raſcally ſheep-biter come > notable 1 Mal. 
Fab. 1 would exult, man; you know he brought me m 
out of fayour with my Lady, about a bear-baiting bs | Sir 4 


Sir W. To anger him we'll have the bear again: Tub. 
we will fool him black and” blue,” ſhall wy why 7 ginatio! 


Anarew ? wh rg; As Mal. 
Sir And. An we do not, it's pity of our lives. in my f 
Enter Maria. Mal. 


Sir To. Here comes the little villain; how now. m elvet g 
netdie of Eds ff 4455 
Mar. Get ye all three into the box- tree; Mall r 7 


coming down this walk, he has been yonder ?th' Fab. 
praftiing behaviour to his on. edo this bar 15 Mal. 
Obſerve him, for the love of mockery; for I know ti: demu 
letter will make a contemplative ideot of him. Cloſe, i Place, a 
the name of jeſting ; — lye thou there; [Drop y unc 
letter.] for here comes the trout that maſt be caught vit ir Ty 
oo. $:G: BN BE i. out for | 
| „ m 
Enter Malvolio. Ain. 
Mal. Tis but fortune, all is fortune. Maria once tok Str Ti 
me the did affect me; and I have heard her ſelf cc Fab. 
thus near, that ſhould ſhe fancy, it ſhould be one of m et peace 
complexion. Beſides, ſhe uſes me with a more exalte Mal. 
reſpect, than any one elſe that follows her. What hou fimiliar 
I think ont? POO" Om N Sir Ti 
Sir To. Here's an over-weening rogue. then? 
Tab. Oh, peace: contemplation makes a rare turkey Mal. 
cock of him; how he jets under his advanc'd plumes: on your 
Sir And. *Slife, I could fo beat the rogue. vir To 
:> 0 290 PR ont et ik «7 
Mi, Yo Count Mans. 0 te 
- Sir To. Ah, e! r 9 0 con 
Sir And. Piſtol bim, piſtol him. 7 * 5 
p — det a „ 222 11; v9 OM 9 with « 
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Sir To, Peace, peace 
: Mal. There is exam ple for't: the Lady. of 00 2 
* WH + married the nt the wardrobe. 

= Sir And. Fie on him, Jezebel! 

* Tab. O, peace, now he's ; deeply ins kek how jo 
St 


gination blows him. 
Me. Having been.three months married to her, lining 
in my ſtate | 
55 To. O for a ſtone- bow to hit him in the eye! 
Mal. Calling my. officers about me, in my branch'd 
relvet gown having come from a fee where 1 have 
left Olivia Neepi 
Sir To, Fire an brimſtone! 
Fab. Oh, peace, peace. 
Mal. And then to have the humour of ſtate; and after 
z demure travel of regard, telling them I know my 
place, as I would: they ſhould do e to al far 
my uncle Toby —— | 
* * * and ſhackles 5 
F. peace, e, peace; now, now. 
Mal. Seven of AY agile wick an obedient ſtart FEY 
out for him: I frown. the while, and perchance wind up 
my watch, or play with ſome rich vnd. 2 * e, 


arrttſies there to me. 
» tol Sir To. Shall this fellow "FN Me 
0 Fab, Tho? our Omg drawn from us > by th'ears, 
Fm Det peace. 
alte Mal. end my hand to him chus; quenching. my 
nou familiar ſmile with an auſtere regard of controul. 
1 To. And does not 1 take you a blow oft! b. lips 
then 

Mal. Sayin g7 uncle 7 ob. my warn caſt me 
on your neice, give me this prerogative o Ly — 

Sir To. What, what! ? 115 wy 

© Mal, 


a) This is a word miſtaken in 160 8 ping or og but | it is not 


rkey 
) 


44% to conjecture what the word Soul Stratarch, which 
(a; well as Strategue) feenifies a General's my, a Commander 
ne 517 Warburton. 


ar 1 


, 
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Aal. You muſt amend your drunkenneſs. gt Fab, \ 
Sir To. Out, ſcab!” 5 | a Sr Ti 0. 
Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the finew of Our at it! 

plot, Mal. 
Mal. Beſides, you waſte the treaſure of your time with {io mand 

a fooliſh knight ----- Ws: cviden 
Sir And. That's me, I warrant you. on in th 
Mal. One Sir Andrew, 

Sir And. I knew *rwas I, for many do call me fool, 

; Mai. What implement have we here? Ph 

FI Taking up the letter, ps [cen 
Fab. Now is the woodcock near an wed £ 1 Fab. 8 
Sir To. Oh, peace! now the ſpirit o humours | intimate rank a 

reading aloud to him! Mal. 
Mal. By my life, this is my Lady 5 band: theſe be MF") name 

her very, C's, her Os, and her T's: 450 thus makes be Fb. L 

her great P's. It is, in contempt of queſtion, her hand. cellent 
Sir And. Her C's, her Us, and her 758: why's that? . Al. 
Aal. To the unknown belov'd, this, and my good wiſe; It ſuffe 

her very phraſes: By your leave, wax, Soft! and the . 

impreſſure her Lucrece, with which te! uſes to ſeal; ' a. 
my Lady : to whom ſhould this be? 87 70. 
Fab. This wins him, liver and all. | Mal, 4 
Mal. Jove knows * I love, alas! but who, * Fab. A 

Lips do not move, no man muſt knows. r more c 

No man muſt know ---- what follows? the camber alter Mal. N 

------- no man muſt know ------ if this ſhould be there 

Matoolio?' © ne, for e 
Sir To. Marry bang . Brock! ere follo 
Mal. I may command where 1 ot 1 my ar 
But filence, like à Lucrece knife, Mme are þ 
With Bloodleſs firoke my heart doth gore, wen os 

M. O. A. I. doth fey my lie." 9 blood a 
Fab. A fuſtian riddle. bat thou 
wy, . M. O. K. wench, ſay . © ws 

A. I goth life na bot fu e 

1 me es me 0 for of 21 fer * Wits 
n „. 
1 Ee ik 2 Ive, but wha, 3 ſtallion 
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Fab. What a diſh of poiſon, has ſhe dreſs'd him! 

Sir To. And with what vine the 3 /ſtanye]) checks 
tit! n 
Mal. I may. command where 1 * Why, the may 
ommand me: I ſerve her, ſhe is my. Lady. Why, this 
evident. to any formal capacity. There is no obſtruc- 
jon in this and the end ---- what ſhould that alphabe- 
cal poſition portend? if I could make that reſemble 
omething in me. Softly M. O. A. J- | 
Sir To. O, ay! make out that; 5 he is now at g | 
old ſcent... .. + 
Fab. Sowter will cry upon? for all bi, tho? it.s ben ta 


th 


ac . NM. = Maluolio—M. — why, that begins 
1 name. : 
by | Fab. Did not 1 fay y he would work it out? the cur 18 


cellent at faults, iv di ter 
Mal. M. But then there is no conſonacy in the ſequel; 
at ſuffers under probation: 4 ſhould Ps but O 
loes. 

Fab. And O ſhall end, I hope. 

Sir To, Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make 3 cry O. 
Mal. An then I comes behind, _ 

Fab, Ay, an you had any eye behind you, you might 
e more detraction at your heels than fortunes before you. 
Mal. M. O. A. I. —— this ſimulation is not as the for- 
ner and yet to cruſh this a little, it would bow to 
ne, for every one of theſe letters is in my name. Soft, 
ere follows proſe F this: fall into thy band, revolve. 
1 my ars J am above thee, 2 be not afraid of greatneſs; 
ome are born great, ſome atchieve greatneſs, and ſome have 
eatneſs thruſt upon them. "Thy fates open their hands, let 
j blood and ſpirit embrace them; and to inure thy ſelf 10 
bat thou art like to be, caſt thy humble ſlougb, and appear 
reſo. Be oppofite with a kinſman, ſurly with. ſervants let 
y tongue * tang with arguments of ſtate ;, put thy ſelf into 
be trick of g. She thus adviſes thee > that fighs for 
You, IL. Gg . 


3 ſtallion 4 Ss re 5 be 6 tang argiments Fe 
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thee, Remember do don then 


to, thou art made, if thou 775 to be ſo: if not, 
| fee thee a-fleward Aal, "the fellow of ſervants, and Ay wo 
thy to touch  fortunt's fing 
alter ſtrvices' 7 "with thee the fortunate and hippy." * 
light and champian diſcover no more: this 13 
will be proud, 1 will read politick authors, I will 
Sir Toby, I will waſh off groſs acquaintance , 1 1 
point deviſe, the very man. 1 do * not fool my ſelf, 
let imagination jade me; for every reaſon excites to th 
that my Lady loves me. She did commend my yell 
ſtockings of late, ſhe did praiſe my leg, bein 
ter'd, and in this ſhe manifeſts her ſeif to my love; a 


with a kind of injunction drives me to theſe habits of hi 
liking,” I thank my ftars, 1 am happy: I will be ſtrang 


ſtout, in yellow ſtockings, and cole gant even Mt 
the ſwiftneſs of putting on. Jove, ſtars | 
raiſed !! Here is yet a poſtſcript, Thou canft not chu 
t know who I am; if thou entertaineſt my love, let it 
pear in thy ſmiling, thy ſmiles become thee well. Tg 
in my preſence ſtill ſmile, dear my feveet, T £3 mthee, Fi 
I thank thee; I will ſmile, I wer do every lin th 
thou wilt have me. 
Fab. I will not give my p art of His ſport 
of thouſands to be paid rem the Sophy. 
Sir To. I could marry this wench for this device 
Sir And. And fo could I too, 
Sir To. And ask no other dowry with her, but ſf 
another Jeſt. 


for a * 


8 c E N B IX, 


"Enter Maria. 


| Sir And wer Ina {OE 
Fab. Here comes my noble n echet PR 


5 7 with thee, The fortunate and kappy - 26s old edit. Marb. ent 
8 not now fool 


yellbt Rocking, 1 
wid d to ſee thee ever tyoſs-g 4071 7 ſay remember 7 : 


ers, Farewel, © She that wil 


Wh pat 


Cr A 
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Sir 2 
come tl 
Sir 2 
Sir 4 
when tl 
Mar 
Sir 7 
Mar. 
his firſt 
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garter'd 
her, wi 
being a 
but turn 
follow 1 
Sir 7 
devil of 
Str 4 


2 
8 


1 
* 
« 
* 


Twelfth- Night : Or, What you will, 467 
dir To. Wilt thou ſet thy foot o' my neck? 


$5 Aud. Or & mine either ? 


Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray- trip, and be- 
come thy bond- a ve? 

Sir Aud. I faith, or I either? 

Sir To. Why, thou haſt put him in ſuch a dream, that 
when the image of it leaves him, he muſt run mad. 

Mar. Nay, but fay true, does it work upon him? 

Sir To. Like Aqua vitæ with a midwife. 

Mar, If you.will then ſee the fruits of the ſport, mark 
his firſt approach before my Lady : he will come to her 
in yellow ſtockings, and *tis a colour ſhe abhòrs; and croſs- 
garter'd, 4 faſhion ſhe deteſts? and he will ſmile upon 
her, which will now be fo unſuitable to her diſpoſition, 
being addicted to melancholy, as the is, that it cannot 
but turn him into a notable, OP} if you will ſee i i, 
follow me. 


[Agr Ill. SCENE L 


Olivia Garden. 
Enter Viola, and Clown, 
| Vier n F 
Gave ths, 1 a, and thy wlck doſt chou live «by 


the tabor 
a1. I live by the church. 


10 No 

Vio. Aft tho a chutchiiiin? 

Co, No ſuch matter, Sir, I do live by thi uh; 
for 1 do live ät my houſe, and my — 4 doth ſtand by 


the church. 
G g 2 Vio. 
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Vio. So thou may'ſt ſay the King lyes by a beggar, if 


a beggar dwell near him: or the church, end by thy 
tabor, if thy tabor ſtand by the church. 

Clo. You have ſaid, Sir: to ſee this nel 4 | ſentence ; i 
but a che'vril glove to a good wit; how quickly the 
wrong ſide may be turned outward! _ 

Vis. Nay, that's certain; they that. dally nicely wit 
words may quickly make them wantoͤn. 

Clo. I would therefore my her had no name, Sir. 

Nio. Why, man? 


Clo. Why, Sir, her name's S a wal, and to dally. with 
that word, might make my ſiſter wanton; but indeed, 


words are very raſcals, ſince bonds ae them. 

Vio. Thy reaſon, man? 

Cb. Froth, Sir, I can ved you none without words 
and words are grown fo falſe, I am loth to prove reaſon 
with them. 

Vio. 1 warrant thou art a merry fellow, and careſt for 
nothing, 

C. Not ſo, Sir, I do care for ſomething; but, in 
my conſcience, Sir, I do not care for you: if that be to 
care for nothing, Sir, 1 would it would make * 
inviſible. 

Vio. Art not thou the Lady Olivia's fool? 

Clo. No indeed, Sir, the Lady 
ſhe will keep no fool, Sir, *till ſhe be married; and fool 
are as like husbands, as pilchers are to herrings, the hus· 
band's the bigger: I am indeed not her . but her 
corrupter of words. 

Vio. ſaw thee late at the Duke Or/i ns. 

Co. Foolery, Sir, does walk about the orb like the 
ſun, it ſhines every where. I would be ſorry, Sir, but 
the fool ſhould be as oft with your maſter, as with my 
miſtreſs: I think I ſaw your wiſdom there. 

Vio. Nay, an thou paſs upon me, I'll no more with 
thee, . Hold, there? SPUR for thee. 
3 [Gives him a picce 1 


Olivia has no folly, 


bring a 
Vio. I 
(. ] 

a beggar 

Sir, 1 

are, and 

ſay elem 
Vio. 1 

And to e 
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Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, fend 
thee a beard ! 

Vio. By my troth, T'll tell thee, I am almoſt kick for 
one, though 1 would not have it our on uy chin. Is 
thy Lady within? ic Ft 

0b. Would not a pair of theſe have beak Sir? 

Vio. Yes, being kept together, and put to uſe. 

Clo. I would play Lord Pandarus of Phrygia,” Sir, to 
bring a Creſſida to this Troylus. 

Vio. T.underſtand you, Sir, tis well begg d. 

Clo, The matter I hope is not great, Sir; begging but 
a beggar: Creſſida was a beggar, My Lady is within, 
Sir, Iwill conſter to 9 her whence you come; who you 
re, and what you would is out of my welkin, I might 
ſay element, but the word is over · worn. | Exil. 

Vio. This fellow is wiſe enough to play the fool, 

And to do that well, craves a kind of wit: 

He muſt obſerye their mood on whom he jeſts, 

The quality of the perſons, and the time; 

And, like the haggard, check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This 1 is a practice 

As full of labour as a wiſe man's art: 

For folly, that he wiſely ſhews, 1s fit; 

But wiſe men' 8 W : /ſhewn, * taints their wit. 


8 CNR I. 


Enter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrews 


ir And.“ Save you, gentleman, 

Vio. And you, Sir. 

Sir To Dieu vous guarde, Monſieur. 

Vio. Et vous auſſi; voſtre ſerviteur. J 

Sir To. I hope, Sir, you are; and I am yours. Will 
Jou encounter the houſe? my neice is deſirous you ſhould 
nter, if your trade be to her. 


G 8 3 vi. 
9 them 1 fall'n 1 


2 Sir Tob. , , , old edit. bel. . | 
3 dir And. . , . old edit. Theob. emend. 
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Vio. Tam bound to your neice, Sir; I mean Pd ratt 
8 the liſt of my voyage. Sens » be 1 : 


Sir To. Taſte your legs, Sir, put them to motion, 
Vio. My legs do better underſtand me, Sir, than I un. —_ 
derſtand what you mean by bidding me taſte my legs After t 


Sir To. I mean, to go, Sir, to enter. A wy 
Vio. 1 will anſwer you with gate and entrance, but ye oy, 1 
are prevented. Under! 
To forc 
Enter Olivia * Maria. Which 
Moſt excellent accompliſh'd Lady, the heay'! ns rain odours Have ye 
on you! And bai 
Sir And. That youth's a rare courtier |! rain odours! That ty 
well. Enough 
Vio. My matter hath no voice, Lady, but rg your ou Hides m 
moſt pregnant and vouchſafed ear. _ 170. J 
Sir And. Odours, pregnant and vouchſafed : bl e . 
*:m all three ready. o. 
Oli. Let the garden door be mut, and leave me to m That ve 
hearing. [Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Aae and Mat 0 __ 
SCENE WW. 1 
Give me your hand, Sir. The cloc 
Vio. My duty, Madam, and moſt Wan ſervice Be not af 
Oli. What is your name? And yet 
Vio. Ceſario is your ſervant's name, fair Princeſs, Tour wif 
Ol. My ſervant, Sir? *T'was never merry world, There ly 
Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment: Vio. 1 
Vare ſervant to the Duke Ox/iao, youth, Grace ani 
Vio. And he is yours, and his muſt nee . yours: N rou'll nc 
Tour ſervant's ſervant is your ſervant, Madam. Oli. St 
Ok. For him, I think not on him: for bis ech Vio. T 
Would they were blanks, rather than fill'd wich me. Ol. If 
Vio. Madam, I come to Vet Four gentle thoughts Vio. J 
On his behalf. Ou. I 
Ol. O, by your leave, I pray you Vio. V 

J bade you never ſpeak again of him. 
But would you undertake another ſuit, 4 dear I. 


b your la 


4 rather hear you to ſollicit that 
Than muſick from the ſpheres. 
Vio. O deareſt Lady, — . 
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Oli. Give me leave, I beſeech you: I did ſend 
After the laſt enchantment (you did hear) 
A ring in chaſe of you. So did I abuſe 
My felf, my ſervant, and I fear me, you; 
ve Under your hard conſtruction muſt I fir, 
To force that on you in a ſhameful OY 2h 
Which you knew none of yours. What might you think ? 
Have you not ſet mine honour at the ſtake, 
And baited it with all th* unmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think ? 5 /to your receiving) 
Enough is ſhewn; a cypreſs, not a boſom, A 
Hides my poor heart. So let us hear you ſpeak. 
Vio. I pity you. 1 1 
Oli. That's a degree to love. 
Vio. No not a grice: for *tis a vulgar proof 
That very oft weſpity enemies. | 
Ou. Why then methinks tis time to ſmile again; 
O world, how apt the poor are to be proud ! 
If one ſhould be a prey, how much the better | 
To fall before the lion, than the wolf! [Clock ftrikes. 
The clock upbraids me with the waſte of time. 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you; 
And yet when wit and youth are come to harveſt, 
Your wife is like to reap a proper man: 
There lyes your way, due weſt, 
Vio. Then weſtward hoe! 
Grace and good diſpoſition attend 5/you !\ 
Tou'll nothing, Madam, to my Lord by me? 
Oli. Stay; pr'ythee tell me what thou think*ſt of me? 


e. 


zits WI 77. That you do think you are not what you are. 
e. O04. If I think fo, I think the fame of you. 


Vio. Then think you right: I am not what I am. 
Oli. I would you were as I would have you be! 
Vio. Would it be better, Madam, than l am, 

| Gg4 AY I 
4 dear Lady. 5 to one of your receiving 


Hour ladyſhip! 
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I wiſh N might; for now I am your fool. 
Oli. O, what a deal of ſcorn looks beautiful 
In the contempt and anger of his lip! 
A murd'rous guilt ſhews not it ſelf more ſoon 
Than love that would ſeem hid: love's night is noon, 


_ Ceſario, by the roſes of the ſpring, . 
Buy maid-hood, honour, truth, and every thing, 


I love thee ſo, chat maugre all thy pride, 
Nor wit nor reaſon can my paſſion hide. 


Do not extort * ry reaſons from this clauſe, 


For that I woo; thou therefore haſt no cauſe : 
But rather reaſon thus with reaſon fetter; 0 
Love ſought is good; but given unſought is better. 
Vio. By innocence I ſwear, and by my Pub 
T have one heart, one boſom, and one Ye 
And that no woman has, nor never none 
9 / Shall miſtreſs be of it. 85 
Oli. Save I alone! 
Vio. And fo adieu, good Madam; never more 
Will I my maſter's tears to you deplore. 8 
Oli. Yet come again; for thou perhaps may'ſt move 
That heart, which now abhors to like kis loye. 1 


the * 


2998 E N E IV. 
Or.1914s Houſe. 


Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, — F abian. 


Sir And, Ns faith, I'll not ſtay a jot longer. 

Sir To. Ty "ons dear venom, give th 

reaſon. 
Fab. You muſt needs yield your neal; Sir Andreu. 
Sir Aud. Marry, I ſaw your neice do more favours : 

the Duke's ſerving-man than ever ſhe beſtow'd on me. 

law't ve? orchard. / 

„ „ 8 thy 


9 Shall miſtreſs be of it, 4 fave I alane, 
And ſo adieu, &c. 
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Sir To. Did ſhe ſee thee the while, old boy, tell me that? 


Sir And. As plain as I ſee you now. 
Fab. This was a great argument of love in her toward 


ou. 3 5 
, Sir And. *Slight ! will you make an aſs o' me? 
Fab. I prove it legitimate, Sir, upon the oaths of 


* 


judgment and reaſon. | 

Sir To. And they have been grand Jury-men ſince before 
Nozh was a failor, .. .: _.. 1. 1 

Fab. She did ſhew favour to the youth in your ſight, 
only to exaſperate you, to awake your dormouſe valour, 
to put fire in your heart, and brimſtone in your liver. 
You ſhould then have accoſted her, and with ſome ex- 
cellent jeſts, fire-new from the mint, you ſhould: have 


at your hand, and this was baulkt. The double gilt of 
this opportunity you let time waſh off, and you are now 
ail'd into the north of my Lady's opinion, where you 
will hang like an icicle on a Duichman's beard, unleſs you 
do redeem it by ſome attempt, either of valour or policy. 
Sir And. An't be any way, it muſt be with valour, for 
policy I hate: I had as lief be a Bromniſt, as a politician. 
Vir To, Why then build me thy fortunes upon the baſis 
of valour, challenge me the Duke's youth to fight with 
him, hurt him in eleven places, my neice ſhall take note 
of it; and aſſure thy ſelf, there is no love-broker in the 
world can more prevail in man's commendation with 
women than report of valour. a "EO 
Fab. There is no way but this, Sir Andrew. 


ove 


oth Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand, be curſt and 
brief: it is no matter how witty, fo it be eloquent, and 


So full of invention; taunt him with the licence of ink; if 
ours thou thou?f him ſome thrice, it ſhall not be amiſs; and 


as many lies as will lye. in thy ſheet of paper, although 
tie ſheet were big enough for the bed of Ware in England, 
lt em down, and go about it. Let there be gall enough 
in thy ink, tho* thou write it with a gooſe-pen, no matter: 
about it. 8 Sir And. 


bang'd the youth into dumbneſs. This was look'd for 
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Sir And. Will either of you bear me a challenge to him? 
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ſand ſtrong or ſo. 


the youth to an anſwer. I think oxen and wain- rope 


22 = n _ 
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Sir To. Well call thee at thy Cubiculb: go. 0 hurling 
Eby: ee 


Fab. This is a dear manakin to you, Sir Tay. | 
Sir To, I have been dear to bim, lad, ſome two thous 


- 
q 
* 


Fab. We ſhall have a rare letter from him; but you! 
not deliver't. n „ | 
Sir To. Never truſt me then; and by all means ſtir on 


Kb. 1 | 


cannot hale them together. For Andre, if he werd will nc 


> wats and you find fo much blood in his liver as wi. t. 
clog the foot of a flea, Ill eat the reſt of th anatomy. More ſh 
Fab. And his oppoſite the youth bears in his viſage nd And 291 
great preſage of cruelty. een 
| OE 9.» | : But jeal 
Enter Maria, Being sk 
Sir To. Look where the youngeſt wren ® of nine come — 
Mar. If you deſire the ſpleen, and will laugh your felve The rat 
into ſtitches, follow me; yond gull Malvolio is turneſ fort! 
heathen, a very renegado; for there is no chriſtian, thai Seb.! 
means to be ſav'd by believing rightly, can ever belief can nc 
ſuch impoſſible paſſages of groſsneſs. He's in yellow And tha 
Leh, 5 Are ſhuf 
Sir To. And croſs-garter\d? | But — 
Mar. Moſt villainouſly ; like a pedant that keeps I Tou ho 
ſchool th? church: I have dogg'd him like his murthereſi Shall we 
He does obey every point of the letter that I dropt i Ju- 
betray him; he does ſmile his face into more lines tha 5,3 A 
is in the new map, with the augumentation of the India i prav 
you have not ſeen ſuch a thing as tis; I can hardly forve: Wich u 
555 Ms 27 hurlinf | 
(a) The Wren is remarkable for laying many eggs at a time, nin 2 . 
ten and ſometimes more: and as ſhe is the ſmalleſt; of birds, the laf Id 5 
fo large a brood may be ſuppoſed to be little indeed, aubich is the ini. not 
intended here to be given of Maria, FO Or | 
* FI 1 eve 
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hurling things at him. I know my Lady will ſtrike him; 
if ſhe do, he'll ſmile, and take't for à great fayour. 
Sir To. Come, bring us, bring us where he is. ¶ Exe. 


—— 4 
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ner Sebaſtian and Antonio. 
9 4 Would not by my will have troubled you. 


q # But ſince you make your pleaſure of your pains, 
wer! will no further chide o'. 
ue A. J could not ſtay. behind you; my deſire, 


More ſharp than filed ſteel, did ſpur me forth, 
And not all love to ſee you, tho? fo much 

As might have drawn one to a longer voyage; 
But jealouſie what might befall your travel, 
Being skilleſs in theſe parts, (which to a ſtranger 
Unguided and unfriended often 72 


rove 
ame Rough and unhoſpitable) my withag love, 


ebe The rather by theſe arguments of fear, 
urn Set forth in your purſuit. Ho 
ta 524. My kind Antonio, 

ele can no other anſwer make but thanks, 


ello And thanks; and ever thanks: and * /oft\ good turns 


Are ſhuffled off with ſuch uncurrent pay; 

But were my worth as 1s my conſcience firm, 
deb ron ſhould find better dealing: what's to do? 
here ball we go ſee the relicks of this town? ; 
T1 Ant. To-morrow, Sir; beſt firſt go ſee your lodging. 
S 1 e. Jam not weary, and 'tis long to night; 

Indie pray you, let us fatisfie our eyes 

ei Wich the memorials, and the things of fame 

uri That do renown this cit ix. 

% . Would you'd pardon me: 

„ing do not without danger walk theſe ſtreets, 
| nce 
1 ever oft. . . old edit. Theob. emend, | 
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Once in a ſea-fight gainſt the Duke his gallies 

I did ſome ſervice, of ſuch note indeed, 

That were I ta*en here, it would ſcarce be anſwer'd. 
Seb. Belike you ſlew great number of his people. 
Ant. Th' offence is not of ſuch a bloody nature, 

Albeit the quality of the time and quarrel 

Might well have given us bloody argument : 

It might have ſince been anſwer*d in Tepay ing 

W hat we took from them, which for traffick's ſake 

Moſt of our city did. Only my ſelf ſtood outs 

For which if I be lapſed in this "nat 

I ſhall pay dear. 

Seb. Do not then walk too open. 
Ant. It doth not fit me: hold, Sir, here's my purſe, 


In the ſouth ſuburbs at the Elephant 


Ts beſt to lodge: I will beſpeak our diet, 


W hiles you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge | 


With viewing of the town ; there ſhall you have me. 
Seb. Why I your purſe? 
Ant. Haply your eye ſhall light upon ſome toy 
You have deſire to purchaſe; and your ſtore, 
I think, is not for idle markets, Sir. 
Seb. I'll be your purſe- ——_ and leave you for 
An hour. 
Ant. To th* Elephant. 


Seb. I do remember. - Een. 


oe Uh N E VII. 
Olivia's Houſe. 


alas Olivia and Maria. | 


Ok. Have ſent after him; / fay he will come, 
How ſhall I feaſt him? what beſtow on him? 


For youth is bought more oft than | Degg'd or borrow'd. 
1 ſpeak too loud; 


2 he ſays he'll come, . old edit. Tbeob. emend. 


Where 


Te 
here 1 
And ſult 
here 1 
Mar. 
But in 
| adam. 
Oh. \ 
Mar. 
our La 
About y 


: tainted 


On. C 


m as m 
f fad an 
OW nO\ 
Mal. 
OU. Si 
Mal. 
ome obſ 
hat of 
he very 


Oh. V 


jth thee 


Mal. I 
did cor 
think v 
Oh. V 
Mal. J 
0h. G 
16 thy h 
Mar. 
Mal. 2 
es, nigh 
Mar. * 


efore my 


3 very 
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here is Malvolio ? he is fad and civil, 

ind ſuits well for a ſervant with my. fortunes 

here is Malvolio? 0 

Mar. He is coming, Madam: 

But in * /ſtrange* manner. He is ſure potent, 
Madam. 

Ol. Why, what s the matter, does he rave? 
Mar. No, Madam, he does + / nothing elſe butꝰ ſmile ; 
our Lady 2 were beſt to have ſome guard 
\bout you, if he come, for ſure the man 

|; tainted in his wits. 

Ox. Go call him hither. 


Euter Malvolio 
'm as mad as * 


f fad and merry "madneſs equal be. 8 
doe ow now, Malvolio? 
. Mal. Sweet Lady, ha, gya. [Smile fantaſtically. 


0. SmiPft thou? I ſent for thee upon a fad occaſion. 
Mal. Sad, Lady? I could be fad; this does make 
me obſtruction in the blood, this n but 
hat of that? if it pleaſe the eye of one, it is with me as 
he very true ſonnet is: Pleaſe one, and pleaſe all. 

Ou. Why? how doſt chou, man? what is the matter 
"th thee? 

Mal. Not black in my mind, tho” yellow i in my legs: 
did come to his hands, and commands ſhall be executed. 
think we do know that ſweet Roman hand. 

01. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio ? 

Mal. To bed? ay, ſweet heart; and PII come to thee. 
OA. God comfort thee! why doft OE ſmile 7 1 and 
ls thy hand fo oft? N T6) 
Mar. How do: you, Matvlio? 2 | 
Mal. At your requeſt?  — 

s, nightingales anſwer daws. 


eum. 


wd. Mer. Why. N you with eu "ridiculous boldneſs 
ere we 1. 7 "99% | 
Vere Iv - Mal. 
\ 3 very kange 4 kd but 


458 Fri frb<Night: Or, hit you will 1 


Mal. Be not afraid of greatneſs 3, twas well writ. e's d 
Oli. What | KA 155 by 13. Mabel tn a 
Mal. Some are born res. Mali, 
Oli. Ha? N ing a 
Mal. Sahne ürcbisbb greatie 2 e ſcruple « 
Oli. What fay'ſt {be ? circum 


Mal. And Joris have greatneſs thru pon ben 
Oli. Heav'n reſtore thee! _ 

Mal. Remember *h0 commended thy yellow IE - 
Oli. Thy yellow ſtöckings? 

Mal. And wiſhd to fee thee croſe-gartir*d- — 
Oli. Croſs-garter'd ? 

Mal, Go to, thou art made, if thou deſir'ſt to be th 


can con 
Well! 
tanked, 


Sir T 


Oli. Am I made? Al the d 
Mal. If not, let me ſee thee a ſervant Pill. lr poſſ 
Oli. Why, this is very midſummer madneſs, Fab. . 
7 5 Enter Servant. 9 22 | 3 
Ser. Midarh, the young gentleman of the Duke oils of 
finds is return'd; I 680 d hardly intreat him back; WI" 12 
attends your Lad; yſhip? $ lente. + As Wd not 
Of. PII come to him. Good Maria, let this fell, care of 
be look'd to? Where's my uncle Toby ? let ſome of M 147 
people have a ſpecial care of him, I would not have H 57 2. 
miſcarry for the half of my dowry. 41 2 
o? i 


2 E N E vil. 


Mal. Oh ho, do you come near me now? no wo 
man than Sir Toby to look to me! this concurs direl i. 
with the letter, ſhe ſends him on purpoſe that I may es it - 
pear ſtubborn to him; for ſhe incites. me to that int 

etter. Caſt thy humble 2 B, ſays ſhe ; be oppoſite wil 
kinſman, ſurly with 3 let thy tongue tang with ar 


ments of fate, put thy ſelf into the trick of fingula e. 
and conſequently ſets down the manner how z as a fad Mar. 
a reverend carriage, a flow tongue, in the habit of © Sir To 


47 


Sir of note, and ſo forth. I have * her, but i 
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oe” s doing, and Jove make me thankful) and when ſhe 
went away now, let this fellow be land to: fellow! not 
Maluvlio, nor after my degree, but fellow. Why, | 4524 
thing adheres together, that no dram of a ſcruple, no 

{ruple of a ſcruple, no obſtacle, no incredulous or unſafe 


can come between me and the full pro of my hopes 
Well! Jove, not I, is the doer of 125 and he! is to be 


thanked. 
S:.C E N E IX. 


Enter Sir Toby, Fabian an Maria. | 


Sir To, Which way is he, in the name of ſanctity? if 
al the devils in hell be drawn in little, and Legion. him- 
elf poſſeſt him, yet III ſpeak to him. 

Fab. Here 10 5 here he is; how i is't with you, Sir? 
how ig't with you, man? 
Mal. Go off, I diſcard you; let me enjoy my privacy: 


ke 0 20 off, 

ck; Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend ſpeaks within him; 
did not I tell you? Sir 7 oby, my pr pe you to have 

fel: care of him. 

of M 7/2]. Ah ha, does ſhe ſo? 


Sir To, Go to, go to; peace, peace; ve muſt Jeal 
gently with him; let him alone. How do you, Mal- 
lo? how is't with you? what, man, defie the devil; 
ſider he's an enemy to mankind. | 


o will Mal. Do you know-what you ſay? ef 
dire nl Mar. La you] if you ſpeak ill 6r the Jevil, 65 he 
nay Mikes it at heart. Pray God he be not bewitch'd. wy 
tin WM Eb. Carry this water to th* wiſe woman. lif! live. 
an Mar. Marty, and it ſhall be done to-morrow morning 
* N Lady would not loſe him for more than I'll fay. 5 
un 12]. How now, mi ref 

ad H Mar. O Lord 1 
of (ll vr To; Priythee; bold thy We ** is not ka way: 


0 you not 0 you move him? let me alone with u 


circumſtance — What can be ſaid? nothin ting that can be, 


4 80 Twelfth-Night: Or, What you will, 


Fab. No way but gentleneſs, gently, gently; the fiend 


3 rough, and will not be roughly us'd. 


Sir To. Why, | Bay Ps. * bawcock ? ? hon doſt thou, 


Fn ? 


"Mal. Sir? 


Sir To, Ay, 1 come with me. What: man, 6 | 
not for gravity to play at cherry-pit with Satan. Hang 
him, foul collier. 


Mar. Get him to wy his prayers, good Sir 7. oby, get 
him to pray. | 

Mal. My prayers, mink! 

Mar. No, I warrant you, he will not hear of oodlineſs, 

Mal. Go hang your ſelves all: you are idle ſhallow 
things, I am not of your element, you ſhall know more 


hereafter. ' © es P (Ex. 


Sir To, Is't poſſible ? pt 235 


Tab. If this were bd upon a Wage now, 1 could con- 


demn 1 it as an improbable fiction. 


Fir To. His very genius hath taken the infection of the 


device, man. 


Mar. Nay, Purſue him now, leſt the device rake air, 


and taint. 
Fab. Why, we ſhall make him mad indeed, 
Mar. The houſe will be the quieter, ' 


Sir To, Come, we'll have him in a dark room and 
bound. My neice is already in the belief that he's mad; 


we may carry it thus for our pleaſure and his penance, l 
our very paſtime, tired out of breath, 


but ſee. 


8: 0 E N E 1 
| | 9 a 4 Sir Andrew.” 6a 1 NET, LE f : 


Fab. More matter for a May morning. O 
Sir And. Here's the cnallenge,; read: it: 0 | 
here's vinegar and pepper in N tn 0a | 


— 


prompt us to 
have mercy on him; at which time we will bring the de- 
vice to the bar, and crown thee for a I N an cs ; 


1 
Fab. 
Sir 
Sir 

Youth, 
Fab. 
Sir 7 

40 call i 
Fab. 


the Lav 


Sir 7 
fe yes 
the mati 

Fab. 

Sir 7 
thy chan 

Fab. 

Sir T 

Fab. 

Sir To 
our ſouls 
ter, and 
thy fwor 
move hit 

Mar, 


In ſome 
depart. 


Sir To 


ner of th 
ſeeſt him 
for it cor 
gering ac 
Jzpprobat; 
lum, A 
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4 Fab. Is't ſo lawcy ? 
| Sir And. Ay, is't? I warrant him: do but read. 

Sir To. Give me. [Sr Toby reads. 
Ymth, whatſoever thou art, thou art but a ſeurvy fellow, 
Fab. Good and valiant. | 
Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in thy mind why . 1 
'- Wl 4 call thee jo, for 1 will ſhew thee no reaſon fort. 

8 Fab. A good note, that keeps you from the blow of 
the Law. © 

Sir To. Thou com'ſt to the Lady Olivia, and in my fight 
ſhe uſes thee kindly z but thou bet in thy Vu, that © is not 
the matter I challenge thee for. 

Fab. Very brief, and exceeding good ſenſe-leſs, 
Sir To. 1 will. way-lay thee going baer iubere wr i be 
thy chance to kill me— | 

Fab. Good. N Kh 

Sir To. Thou e me Ihe a a rogue and a villain. e 
Fab. Still you keep o' th windy fide of the law: good. 
Sir To. Fare thee well, and God haue mercy upon one of 
our ſouls : he may have mercy upon mine, but my hope is bet- 
ter, and ſo look to thy ſelf. Thy friend as thou uſeſt him, and 
ly fworn enemy, Andrew Ague-cheek. If this letter 
move him not, his legs cannot: P'll give't him. 
Mar. You may have very fit occaſion fort; he is now 
. ſome « commerce with my Laa, and will by and by 
cart. 
hir To. Go, Sir Abe Gout me * dies at the cor- 
8 toner of the orchard like a bum-baily ; ſo ſoon as ever thou 
ſeeſt him, draw; and as thou draw'ſt, ſwear horribly ; > 
nen; br it comes to paſs oft, that a terrible bath, with a ſwag- 
ring accent ſharply twang'd off, gives manhood more 
Ipprobation than ever — 4 it ſelf would have: earn'd 
him. Away. | 

dir And. Nay, let me alone for Seine, I 77 [Exit. 
Sir To, Now will not I deliver his letter; for the beha- 
vour of the young gentleman gives him out to be of 
good capacity and breeding; his imployment between his 
Lord and my neice confirms no leſs; therefore this letter 
Vor. II. Hh "ug 


© 


rram 


Fal 
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ſo excellently ignorant, will breed no terror in the 
Fah Ny. e will nd car it comes from a clod- pole. But, 


ir, I will deliver his challenge by word' of mouth, fo 
upon Aue - check a notable re port of Ou, and wiv 


the gentleman, as I know his you outh will aptly me! it Sir 7 
wy a moſt hideous opinion of his rage, skill, fury, a "oY 
etuoſity. This will fo Fright chern da that the Sir 7 
vil Kill one e another by the look, like cocktrices | what 8 
N 5 not; bu 
K E N E XI. a hunter, 
1 uck, be 
Enter Olivia and Viola. Killful, 
Vio. 
: Fab; Hefe he Oorhes with your neice; give them way 
till he take leave, and preſently after him. oe r : K 
Sir To. I will meditate the while upon * — Py 
à challen * 2 run 
1 faid too Fituch unto à heart of ſtone, 4 _ | 
And laid mine honour tòo unchary out. — 
Phere's ſomething in me that reproves my fan ts * 
But ſuch a head- . * fault it a, | 37 7 
hat it but mocks reproo N 
bo. Vio. With tlie — ee that your paſſion bears, ul ae 
on maſter's grie BE 
6s. Rack wear this jewel for me, tis my pidure; ; 3 
| Refuſe it not, it hath no tongue to vex you: tob, is! 
"And I beſeech you, come again 8 Fa. 1 
What ſhall you ask of me that P11 deny, ws 
That 'honour ſavd may upon asking give bs een 
Vio. Nothing but this, your true love for my ban 
Oli. How with mine honour may 1 Live him that, vie 7 
Which 1 _ given to 'you? oat off 
Vio, I will acquit you. r 
Oli. Well, come again to-morrow: — 3 1 
A fiend like thee WIR t bear wi . to hell biery y 
| ſtrip you 
certain, 


SCE 


5 Sir, n 


orri 
Un 


+ 
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Sol M ae 


Enter Sir Toby and Fabian. 


Sir To. Gentleman, God fave thee. 
Vio. And you, Sir. "ET of ks 
Sir To. That defence thou haſt, betake thee to't; of 

what nature the wrongs are thou haſt done him, I know 

not; but thy intercepter, full of deſpight, bloody as the 
hunter, attends _ at the 1 e. oy 
tuck, be yare in t eparation, for thy aſſailant is quick, 

Killful, — 48 i $ 4 
Vio. You miſtake, Sir, I am ſure no man hath any 

quarrel to mez my remembrance is very free and clear 

from any image of offence done to any man. 
Sir To. Yow'll find it otherwiſe, I aſſure you; therefore 
if you hold your life at any price, betake you to your 
guard; for your oppoſite hath in him, what youth, 
ſtrength, skill, and wrath can furniſh a man withal. 
Vio. I pray you, Sir, what is ge? . 
Sir To. He is Knight dubb'd with unhack'd rapier, and 
on carpet conſideration, but he is a devil in private brawl ; 
fouls and bodies hath he divorc'd three; and his incenſe- 
ment at this moment is ſo implacable, that ſatisfaction 
can be none but by pangs of death and ſepulcher: hob, 

nob, is his word; give't or take't. i 

No. 1 will return again into the houſe, and deſire ſome 


conduct of the Lady. I am no fighter. I have heard of 


ſome kind of men, that put quarrels purpoſely on others 
to taſte their valour : belike this is a man of that quirk. 
Sir To, No, Sir, no:* his indignation derives it ſelf 
out of a very competent injury, therefore get you on, 
and give him his deſire. Back you ſhall not to the houle, 
unlels you undertake that with me, which with as much 
afety you might * anſwer to him; therefore on, and 
[trip your ſword ſtark naked; for meddle you muſt, that's 
certain, or forſwear to wear iron about you. 4 


3 Sir, no: 6 anſwer him; 


h 2 TC Vio. 
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Vio. This is as uncivil as ſtrange, I beſeech you, do 
me this courteous office, -as to-know of -the. Knight what 
my offence to him is: it is ſomething of my negligence, 
nothing of my purpoſe.  — ; 

Sir To. I will do ſo. Signior Fabian, ſtay you by this 
gentleman 'till my return. [ Exit Sir Toby, 
Vio. Pray you, Sir, do you know of this matter? 

Fab. I know the Knight is incens'd againſt you, even 
to a mortal arbitrement, but nothing of the circumſtance 


more. e 4365S. 107 Sir To 
Vio. I beſeech you, what manner of man is he? n Oak 
Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promiſe to read him his quarri 
by his form, as you are like to find him in the proof of his ing of; 
| valour. He is indeed, Sir, the moſt skilltu}, bloody, andi be protet 
fatal oppeſite that er could poſſibly have found in any Vio. I 
part of Ihria: will you walk towards him? I will make ne tell t 
your peace with him, if I can. Fab. 
Vio. I ſhall be much bound to you for't: I am ore Sir 9; 
that had rather go with Sir Prieſt than Sir Knight: I care gentleme 
not who knows ſo much of my mettle.  [ Exeunt, you; he 
W 5 | | | >. mis'd m1 
15,548 ©, e 00 EL - hurt you 
Enter Sir Toby and Sir Andrew, 2 

Sir To, Why, man, he's a very devil; I have not (ec 

ſuch a virago: I had a paſs with him, rapier, ſcabbard 

and all; and he gives me the ſtuck in with ſuch a mor 
tal motion, that it is inevitable; and on the anſwer, h Vo. 1 

pays you as ſurely as your feet hit the ground they ſip Ant. 

on. They ſay, he has been fencer to the Sophy. Have d 
Sir And. Pox on't, Ill not meddle with 4 f you e 
Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified. ir 7 
Fabian can ſcarce hold him yonder. Aut. 
Sir And, Plague on't, if I thought he had been valiant Than y. 
and ſo cunning in fence, I'd have ſeen him damn'd «WM Sir 7 


Pd have challeng'd him. Let him let the matter (lj 
and PII give him my horſe, grey Capilet. g 


ſee 


bard 


mor 


„ bs 
ſtep 


liant 


] en 


fr 
K 


ir To, You, Sir? Why, what are TO 
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Sir To, I'll make the motion; ſtand here, make a 
good ſhew on't, this ſhall end without the perdition — 
ſouls; marry, Pl ride your horſe as well as I ride you. 

ILA. de. 
W's Enter Fabian and Viola. 

[ have his horſe to take up the quarrel, I have perſuaded 

him the youth's a devil. [70 Fabian. 

Fab. He is horribly conceited of him; and pants and 
books pale, as if a bear were at his heels. 

Sir To. There's no remedy, Sir, he will fight with you 
for's oath ſake: marry, he hath better bethought him of 
hisquarrel, and he finds that now ſcarce to be worth talk- 
ing of; therefore draw for the ſupportance of his vow, 
he proteſts he will not hurt you. 

Vio. Pray God defend me! a little thing would make 
me tell them how much 1 lack of a man. | 

Fab, Give ground if you ſee him furios. 

Sir To, Come, Sir Andrew, there's no remedy, the 
gentleman will for his honour's ſake have one bout with 
jou; he cannot by the duello avoid it; but he has pro- 
mis'd me, as he is a gentleman and a folder, he will not 
hurt you. Come on, tot. N uw. 

Sir Aud. Pray God he keep his oath ! bi Rott 


3: Cc E N E xi. 


"Hts e. ä n +; 5 


No. 1 do aſſure you *tis againſt my will. 

Aut. Put up your ſword; if this young gentleman 
Have done offence, I take the fault on me _ 
If you offend him, I for him defie you. de 

Ant. One, Sir, that for his love dares yet do more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

dir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker, Lam r you. 


(Oe. 
Hh3- S 


* 8 6 woa b; : Or, , What yon wall, 


Enter Officers. 


Fab. 0 good Sir Toby, hold; here come the officers, 
Fir To. I'll be with you anon. 
Vio. Pray, Sir, put your ſword up if you pleaſe. 
[To Sir Andrey, 
Sir And. Marry will I, Sir; and for that I promis d 
you I'll be as good as my word. He will bear you eaſily, 
and reins well. | 

1 Off. This is the man, do thy office, 21 

2 Off. Antonio, 1 arreſt thee at the ſuit of Duke Or/, 

Ant. You do miſtake me, Sir. 

1 . No, Sir, no jot; I know your favour well; 
Tho? now you have no ſea-cap on your head. 
Take him away, he knows I know him well. 

Ant. I muſt obey, This comes with ſeeking you 
But there's no remedy. I ſhall anſwer it. 

What will you do? now my neceſſity | 
Makes me to ask you for my purſe. It grieves me 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you, 
Than what befalls my ſelf: you ſtand amaz'd, 
But be of comfort. 
2. 0/. Come, Sir, come away. 

Ant, I muſt intreat of you ſome of Werd moby. 

Vio. What mony, Sir? 
For the fair kindneſs you have ſhew'd me here, 
And part being prompted by your preſent trouble, 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I'll lend you ſomething; my havir 
I'll make diviſion of my. preſent wil 
Hold, there is half my coffer. 

Aut. Will you deny me now? 
Ist poſſible, that my deſerts to you 
Can Beck perſuaſion ? do not tempt my wien. 
Left that it make me ſo unſound a man, _ 


is not much; 
you} 


As to upbraid you with thoſe kindneſſes 
That 1k have done for you. 
Nio. I know of none, | 


Nor know I you by voice, or any feature, 


A little 


That h 
Prove 1 
That I 

Sir 5 
well w 

Vio. 
Vet liv 
In favo 
Still in 
For hit 
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[ hate ingratitude more in a man 
Than lying, vainneſs, wenge, 
Or any taint of vice, whoſe rong corruption | 
Inhabits our frail blood. | 
Ant. Oh hneav*ns themfielves! | . -.- - . ' -* 
2 Off. Come, Sir, I Br, YOU, go. 
Ant. Let 7 me but | | 
A little. Why, this youth that you ſee here, 
I ſnatcht one half out of the jaws of death, 
Reliev'd him with ſuch ſanctity of love; 
And to his image, which methought did promiſe 
Moſt venerable worth, did I devotion. 
1 Off. What's that to us? the time goes by; away. 
Ant. But oh, how vile an idol proves this God! 
Thou haſt, Sebaſtian, done good feature ſhame. 
In nature there? s no blemiſh but the mind: 
None can be call'd deform*d but the unkind. 
Virtue is beauty, but the beauteous evil 
Are empty trunks o'erflouriſh'd by the devil. 
1 Off. */Surely the mand grows ee 25 with him: 
Come, come, Sir. 
Ant. Lead me on. | [Exit with OF. 
Vio, Methinks his words do from ſuch paſſion fly, Ft 
That he believes himſelf; ſo do not I: 
Prove trye, 1magination, oh, prove true, 
That I, dear brother, be now-ta'en for you! 
Sir 7 9. Come hither, Knight, come * Why Fabian "i 
we'll whiſper o'er a couplet or two of maſt ſage ſaws. 
Vio, He nam'd Sebaſtian. I my brother know 
Yet living in my glaſs; even ſuch and fo 
In favour was my brother, and he went 
Still in this faſhion, colour, ornament z 
For him I imitate: oh! if it prove, . 
Tempeſts are kind, and ſalt waves freſh i in 2 [ Exit, 
Sir To. A very diſhoneſt paltry boy, and more a 
coward than a hare 3 his diſhoneſty appears in leaving his 
friend here in neceſſity, and denying him; z and for his 
cowardſhip ask Fabian. 
H h 4 | 5 


7 me ſpeak, 8 The man 


* 4 a a AIM 
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Fab. A coward, ? /devout coward, religious in it. C. B. 


en that 


Sir And. Od's lid Pll after him again, and beat him, 
after fo 


Sir To. Do, cuff him ſoundly, but ne'er draw t 
ſword. „ 


Sir And. If I do not: E 
Fab. Come, let us ſee the event. 1 Sir An 
Sir To. I dare lay mony* 'twill be nothing yet, er you. 
e mares „ T Eau Ses. * 
4 | | the pe 
, v 
* . 2 e ouſe. 
| RY 2 6 is” Clo. T 
AD YT TT SC I {ome 
The 8 THEE „„ wi 
8 : 5 ork wit 
Enter Sebaſtian and Clown. _ im, ift 
„ . et it's n 
F 0 MI, Seb, I 
ILL you make me believe that J am not ſent Sir To 
your.” 1 1 8 l hy youn 
HSroeb. Go to, go to, thou art a fooliſh fellow. Nome on 
Let me be'ckar of th © #7 ww Seb.! 
Co. Well held out, i' faith: no, I do not know you, f thou c 
nor I am not ſent to you by my Lady, to bid you come Wl Sir 7 
ſpeak with her; nor your name is not maſter C:ſario, Nr two c 
nor this is not my noſe neither; nothing that is ſo is ſo. 
Seb. 1 pr'ythee, vent thy folly ſomewhere elſe; thou 
„ 57 3 RIES 2 OR Bs 
Clo. Vent my folly ! he has heard that word of ſome 
Pan man, and now applies it to a fool. Vent my wid 
am afraid this great lubber the world will prove a cock- Wl Olli. 
ney : I pr'ythee now, ungird thy ſtrangeneſs and tell me Sir 9 
what I ſhall vent to my Lady; ſhall I vent to her that Ol. 
thou art coming? ee # pit for 
Seb. I pry'thee, fooliſh * /geck,* depart from me; 
there's mony for thee. * If you tarry longer, I ſhall give WM © 7; 
worſe payment. 8 C. 7 
9 a moſt devout coward, 1 lay any mony 2 greek. 4 . 


, 
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Ch. By my troth, thou haſt an open hand; theſe wiſe 
en that give fools mony get themſelyes a good report 
after fourteen years purchaſe. | 


Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby „and Fabian. 


Sir And. Now, Sir, have I met you again? there's 
or you. | | [ Striting Sebaſtian. 
deb. Why, there's for thee, and there, and there: are 
| the people mad ? | Beating Sir Andrew. 
Sir To. Hold, Sir, or I'II throw your dagger o'er the 
ouſe. 
Clo. This will I tell my Lady ftrait: I would not be 
ſome of your coats for two pence [Exit Clown. 
Sir To. Come on, Sir, hold. Holding Sebaſtian. 
Sir And. Nay, let him alone, PII go another way to 
ork with him; Pl] have an action of battery againſt 
im, if there be any law in Ihria; tho? I ſtruck him firſt, 
et it's no matter for that. | 

Seb. Let go thy hand. . 
Sir To. Come, Sir, I will not let you go. Come, 
ny young ſoldier, put up your iron; you are well fleſh'd: 
ome on. | 1 
Seb. J will be free from thee. What wouldſt thou now? 


kt. 
Im, 
V th 


you, f thou dar'ſt tempt me further, draw thy ſword. 

ome Wl Sir To. What, what? nay then I muſt have an ounce 

aro, Mer two of this malapert blood from you. 

5 | | [They draw and fight. 

thou | ROT F 
Sa T TY 

rh „au Olivia... 

0c 04. Hold, Toby, on thy life I charge thee, hold. 


Sir To, Madam? % 
06G, Will it be ever thus? ungracious wretch, 
Fit for the mountains and the barbarous caves, 


[1 


1 : Where 
/ 1hrs ſeems to carry a piece of Satyr upon Monopolies the crying 
the Gas of the time. The grants generally were for fourteen 0 N 
ind the petitions being referr'd to a committee, it was ſuſpected that 
"ney gain'd favourable reports from thence. Warburton, 
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Where manners ne%er were preach*d : out of my fight! 


7 


Be not offended, dear Cæſario. | 
Rudesby, be gone! I pr'ythee, gentle friend, 25 l 
5 Exeunt Sir Toby and Sir A g's 
Let thy fair wiſdom, — thy paſſion, ſway n n 
In this uncivil and unjuſt extent King 
Againſt thy peace. Go with me to my houſe, Wh 
And hear thou there, how many fruitleſs pranks N 2 
This ruffian hath botch'd up, that thou thereby = 
 May'ſt ſmile at this: thou ſhalt not chuſe but go: _ 
Do not deny; beſhrew his ſoul for me! | 
He «gh - bow heart of mine in thee, 1 
Seb. at reliſh is in this? how runs the ſtream 
Or I am mad, or elſe this is a dream, * * 
Let fancy ftill my ſenſe in Lethe ſteep, 42 
If it be thus to dream, ſtill let me ſleep. Ts 
Oli. Nay, come I pray: would thou dſt be ruP'd by me! 
Seb. Madam, I will. — a. 
Oli. O, fay fo, and ſo be! 2 To 4g 
— | 1 3 Co. 
e ee: 
VVV our 7 
OLivia's Houſe. Sir Top 
„ | here in 
Enter Maria and Clown. Cb. 
Mar. AY, I pr'ythee, put on this gown and this modeſt t 
N beard, make him __ thou iN Sir 1. MY e dev 
Curate; do it quickly. I'll call Sir Toby. the whilſt. dark ? 
; Exit Mara 4. 
Cn. Well, Tl put it on, and I will difſemble my f , . 
in't; and I would I were the firſt that ever diſſembled i © be 
ſuch a gown. I am not tall enough to become the func as ebony 
tion well, nor lean enough to be thought a good ſtudent i Mal. 
but to be ſaid an honeſt man and a good houſekeeper goe! s dark 
as fairly, as to ſay a * /graceful\ man and a great ſchola'il- Ub. . 
The competitors enter. 0 I LM 


3 careful ä 
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5 Enter Sir Toby, and Maria. 
Sir To. Jove bleſs thee, Mr. Parſon. 
Clo. Bonos dies Sir Toby; for as the old hermit of Prag 


ew. that never ſaw pen and ink, very wittily ſaid to a neice of 


King G Gorboduck, that that is, is: fo I being Mr. —_— 
ſon, v Mr, Parſon; for what is that, but that? ? and i is, 


but is! 
Sir To. To him, Sir Topas. 


Clo. What, boa, Þ ſay, peace in this priſon! 


In a counterfeit voice, 
Sir To, The knave counterfeits well; a good knaye. 


Tal io within, 


Mal. Who calls there? 


Cl. Sir Topas the Curate, who comes to vit Mal volio 
the lunatick. 


[This and all that follows from the Clown, in a counter- 


feit voice. 


þ ts Sir Topas, Sir Topas, god Sir Topa, go to my 
L 


ch. Out, byperbolical fiend, how wexeſt thou this man? 
Talkeſt thou nothing but of Ladies? 
Sir To. Well ſaid, maſter Parſon. 5 . 
Mal. Sir Topas, never was man thus wrong'd; good 
dir Topas, do not think I am mad; they have laid me 
here in hideous darkneſs. : 
Clo. Fie, thou diſhoneſt Satban; I call thee by the moſt 
modeſt terms; for I am one of thoſe gentle ones that will uſe 


” devil binjelf with courteſie : ſay'ſt thou that houſe is 
ark? 


Mal. As hell, Sir 7. pas. 

Clo. Why, it bath 3 ay-windows tranſparent as baricadoes, 
and the clear ſtanes 8 the South North are as Juſtrous 
as ebony; and yet complaineſt thou of obſtruttion ? 

ro I am not mad, Sir Topas, I lay to you this houſe 
Is dar 

Co. Madman, thou erreſt; I ſay FIR" is no darkneſs but 
ignorance, in which thou art mare a than the Egyp- 
uans in their fog. 


Mal. 


7 
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Mal. 1 fay this houſe is as dark as ignorance, though 
ignorance were as dark as hell; and I fay there Wag 


never man thus abus d; I am no more mad than you are, Cl. 
make the tryal of it in any conſtant queſtion. f Mal. 
Cie. What is the opinion Pythagoras concerning will. Ch. 
Mal. That the foul of our grandam might happily in- l am as 
habit a bird. EF B EY Clo. 1 
Clo. What thinkft' thou of his opinion? n- no bette 
Mal. I think nobly of the ſoul, and no way approve Mal. 
%% OUT WIRED GTG 4 | darkneſs 
Clo. Fare thee well: remain thou ſtill in darkneſs ; tion io face r 
ſhalt hold th" opinion of Pythagoras, ere I will allow of th WM Che. . 
wits, and fear to kill a woodcock, leſt thou dipoſſeſs ti Malvoli 
bouſe of thy grandam. Fare thee well. 1 vr iby 
Mal. Sir Topas, Sir Topas! _ 
Sir To. My moſt exquiſite Sir Topas ! Mal. 
Chl. Nay, I am for all waters. [ This in bis own vice WM Go. 
Mar. Thou might'ſt have done this without thy beard | 
and gown ; he ſees thee not 3 85 Who I, 
Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring mef 
word how thou find'ſt him: I would we were all rid of Marry, 
this knavery. If he may be conveniently deliver'd, I [Th 
would he were, for I am now ſo far in offence with my ; 
neice, that I cannot purſue with any fafety this ſport o Mal. 
the upſhot, Come by and by to my chamber. Ch. 
bo ES OO ++ of Exet with Maria. ſhent foi 
„ Br 00-33, paper; ! 
Co. Hey Robin, jolly Robin, tell me bow my Lach man in. 
does. = act age: [Singing, Ch. 
BJ ( . 
. Clo. My Lady is unkind, perdie. per and 
„I PPT It mall 
Clo. Alas, why is ſhe ſo? letter dic 
Mal. Fool, I ſay. „ Go. I 
Clo. She loves another — who calls, ha? _ 


Mal. Good fool, as ever thou wilt deſerve well at nm 
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and, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and paper; as 
; 2 a ns Iwill live to be thankful to thee for't. 

Clo. Mr. Matvilio ! | 5 

Mal. Ay, good fool. | | INE, 

Clo. Alas, Sir, how fell you beſides your five wits? 

Mal. Fool, there was never man fo notoriouſly abus'd ; 
[am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

Clo. But as Sor: then thou art mad indeed, if you be 
no better in your wits than a fool, 2 

Mal. They have propertied me; they keep me in 
darkneſs, ſend miniſters to me, aſſes, and do all they can 
to face me out of my wits. ND 

Clo. Adviſe. you what you ſay : the miniſter is here. 
Malvolio, Malvolio, tby wits the heav*ns reſtore! endea - 
wur thy ſelf to ſleep, and leave thy vain bibble babble. 

| Al] this in a counterfeit voice. 
Mal. Sir Topas] 9 58 


Clo. Maintain no words with him, good fellow. 


card | [In the counterfeit voice. 
Who I, Sir, not I, Sir. God b'w* you, good Sir Topas! 

me „„ [This in bis own voice. 

1 of Marry, amen. I will, Sir, 1 will, Sir. RS; 

, 1 [The firſt two words to be ſpoken in the counterfeit, the 

| my reſt in his own. 1 7 a | 

t to Mal. Fool, fool, fool, I fay. 


Clo, Alas, Sir, be patient. What ſay you, Sir? Iam 
ſhent for ſpeaking to you. ag 
Mal. Good fool, help me to ſome light, and ſome 
paper; I tell thee I am as well in my wits, as any 
man in [llyria. | | | 
Cl, Well-a-day that you were, Sir! 
Mal. By this hand, I am: good fool, ſome ink, pa- 
per and light; and convey what I ſet down to my Lady: 
it ſhall: advantage thee more, than ever the bearing of 
Co, I will help you to't. But tell me true, are you not 
mad indeed, or do you but counterfeit ? 
Mal. Believe me, I am not: I tell thee true. 


Quo. 


A 


As I perceive ſhe does : there's ſomething in 1 


4% Twelſth-Night: Or, What you will. 


2 
Clo. Nay, I'll ne'er believe a mad-man *till I ſee hi 
brain. I will fetch you light, and paper, and ink. Oli. 
Mal. Fool, Pl requite it in the higheſt degree; Now g 
I pr ythee, be gone. | [nto thi 
. And ur 
Cho. I am gone, Sir; and anon, Sir, (Singing, Ml Plight 1 
PI be with you again That m 
In a trice, lite to the old vice, | „May 
Your need to ſuſtain. 1 N Whiles 
I do witb dag ger of lath, in bis rage, and bis ur th, "ny 
Cries ab þa! to the devil: * a 7 
Like a mad lad, pare thy nails, dad, 
Adieu, good man driuel. [ Exit 5 * 
. 
Enter Sebaſtian. 


I 


Seb. This is the air, that is the glorious ſun, 
This pearl ſhe gave me, I do feel't and ſee't. 


And though tis wonder that enwraps me thus, A 


Yet tis not madneſs. Where's Antonio then? 
I could not find him at the Elephant, 
Yet there he was, and there 1 found "this 7 current, 


That he did range the town to ſeek me out. 
His counſel now might do me golden ſervice 


For tho* my foul ai putes well with my ſenſe, 
That this may be ſome error, but no madneſs, 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 

So far exceed all inſtance, all diſcourſe, 

That I am ready to diſtruſt mine eyes, 
And wrangle with my reaſon that perſuades me 
To any other truſt, but that I'm mad, 

Or elſe the Lady's mad z yet if *twere lf, 
She could not ſway her houſe, command her followe!s, 
Take and give back affairs and their diſpatch, 
With ſuch a ſmooth, diſcreet, and ſtable bearing 


That is deceivable. But here ſhe comes. 
4 credit, | 
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Enter Olivia and Prieſt. 


Oli. Blame not this haſte of mine: if you mean well, 
Now go with me and with this holy man | 
Into the Chantry by ; there before him, 
And underneath that conſecrated roof, : 
Plight me the full aſſurance of your faith, . 
That my moſt jealous and too doubtful ſoul 
„May henceforth live? at peace. He ſhall conceal it 
Whiles you are willing it ſhall come to note, | 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth. What do you ſay? _ 
Seb. T'll follow this good man, and go with you 
And having ſworn truth, ever will be true. 
Oli, Then lead the way, good father; heav'ns ſo ſhine, 
That they may fairly note this act of mine! [ Excunt. 


his 


The ST RE E T. 
Enter Clown and Fabian. 
. 
OW, as thou lov'ſt me, let me ſee this letter. 
| Clo. Good Mr. Fabian, grant me another requeſt, 
Fab, Any thing. . 
Clo. Do not deſire to ſee this letter. mo 
Fab. This is to give a dog, and in recompence deſire 
my dog again. | 


Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and Lords. 
Duke. Belong you to the Lady Olivia, friends? 
Clo. Ay, Sir, we are ſome of her trappings. 
Duke. 1 know thee well; how doſt thou, my good fellow? 
Co, Truly, Sir, the better for my foes, and the worſe 


for my friends, | Duke. 
$ May live | 


yes, 


Ent 
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now my foes tell me plainly, I am an aſs: fo that by my 
foes, Sir, I profit in the knowledge of my ſelf, and by ny 
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. Dake. Juſt the contrary ; the better for By friend, 
- Clo. No, Sir, the worſe. 


Duke, How can that be? 


Clo. Marry, Sir, they piaiie me, and makean aſs of me 


friends I am-abuſed : fo the concluſion o /ro be asked is 
if your four negatives make your two affirmatives; 4 
then the worſe for my friends, and the better for ny 


wa” ſh I 
Duke. Why, this is excellent. - N he 
Clo, By my troth, Sir, no; tho? it pleaſe you to l. 3 ch : 
one of my friends. * : 
Duke. Thou ſhalt not be the worſe for me, there 10 far 
old. : 
; Clo. But that it would 2 double: dealing, Sir, I woul — fe. 
you could make it another, 2 
Duke, O, you give me ill counſel. N 
Co. Put your grace in your pocket, Sir, for this on re — 
and let your fleſh and blood obey it. Ras 
Duke. Well, I will be fo 1 a ſinner to beadoubs Is H 
dealer: there's another. : eg 
Clo. Primo, ſecundo, tertio, is a good hs and thi 3 7 
old ſaying 1 is, the third pays for all: the triplex, Sir, is Dube. l 
good tripping meaſure, 7 asd the bells of St. Bennet, Si hat bo 
may put you in mind, one, two, three. Whey” 


Duke. You can fool no more mony out of me at thi 


throw; if you will let your Lady know | am here tt pln: 
ſpeak with her, and bring her _ with you, i mi pleased 
awake my bounty further. 11 10 f 

Clo. Marry, Sir, lullaby to your bounty till I _ 1 


again, I go, Sir; but I would not have you to thin 
that my deſire of having is the fin of covetouſneſs; bu 
as you ſay, Sir, * your bounty take a nap, I will awakl 
= anon. © [Exit Clown 


| g to be as kiſſes . old edit. Wark. emend, 


wee. xi Or, What, you will | * 


„ S $18 0 


"Hier Mad and Officers; — 
Vio. Here comes the man, Sir, that did feſcue me. 1 


mi Duke. That face of his I do remember well; 
ier when I ſaw it laſt, it was beſmear d 

"bs black as 7ulcan, in the ſmoak of war: 

Wy 


\ bawbling veſſel was he captain of, 5 Tp] 
or ſhallow draught and ball unprizable, 1 
ich which ſuch Frathful grapple did he make 

ith the moſt noble bottom of our fleet, 

hat very envy and the tongue of los 

ry'd fame and honour on him. What's the ae 

; Off. Or/ino, this is that Antonios x 
hat took the Phenix and her fraught from Candy; 
Ind this is he that did the Yyger board, 

hen your young nephew Titus loſt his leg: 

ere in the ſtreets, deſperate of ſhame and ſtate, 

private brabble did we apprehend him 
Vio. He 2 me kindneſs, 0 on my fide; © _ 
ut in concluſion” put ſtrange n m 1 
know not what n 8 br rindi ent . fi Emo 
Duke, Notable pirate, thou ſalt-water _ 
V hat fooliſh boldn he thee to their mercies, 1; We 
hom thou in terms ſo uy Argent ſo dear 28 


1 £1 7 2 


t ti made thine enemies? 


An. * Noble Sir, Orme ; . 
pleas d that I, ſhake ff theſe hames you 
nano nevet yet Was thief, or pirate: 
bough 1 ele, on baſe and ground id WI i 
nos enemy. A witchcraft drew ine hither : 
at moſt ungrateful boy there by your fſide 
rom the — ſea's enrag d and foamy ra 1 
d I redeem a wreck paſt hope he was: 185 Wi 1 
5 life J gave him, and did thereto add 2 
love Without retention or reſtraint. * 
Vol. II. | | N 0 . ds a 
8 Orfize, noble Sin. 2 57 
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All his in dedication. For his ſake a 
Did I expoſe my ſelf (pure for his love) 
Into the danger of this adverſe town, | 
Drew to defend him, When he was beſet ; 
Where being apprehended, his falle cunning 
(Not meaning to partake with me in dahger) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance, 
And grew a twenty years removed thing, 
While one would wink; deny'd me 95 own parks 
Which I had recommended to his W 
Not half an hour before. leit . 

Vio. How can this be? 

Duke. When came you to this town ? ah 

Ant. To-day, my Lord; and for three latins tel 
No Hnterim, not a minute's Vacancy, 
Both day and night did we keep ee 


„ m. 


Euer Olivia and "an 


Duke. Here comes the Counteſs; now. heav'n walks 
But for thee, fellow 3 fellow, thy words are madneſs: [car 
Three months this youth hath tended, upon. me; 
But more of that anon. Take him aſide. 


© iS 
4 
U 


To who! 
My foul 
That e' e 
Oli. E 
Duke. 
Like tc 
Kill wha 
That fon 
Since you 
And tha 
That ſcre 
Live yOL 
But this 

And whi 
Him wil 
Where 
Come, b 
PII facril 
To ſpigh 
Vio. 4 
To do y 
Oh, \ 
Vid. . 
More th 


"OE. Whit would cas e noth More by 

— 4 my" may ſeem ſerviceable? . 13-53 It n If I do f 

Ceſario, you don t kee — N58. ww ; 
Vio. Madam! oy Rs 0 Te 


Oh. 1 
Vio, \ 
Oh, J 
Call fort 
Duke. 


Dale, Cries ed. 4 75 8 os Þ ant 3 
Oli. 1171 do you 9 7 ſania? | 
| ; qught to. che ald tune, m Ls 
It is as 2 /flat\, ps x to cee . 


Ol. 
As howling after muſick. inte | Duke 
Duke. Still ſo cruel? - eee Ol. 
Ol. Still, Lord Food Slag cuig; Duke, 
on What, to Ferverſeneſß d Of eng 17 bft 
5 fat | 1 Still ſo conflant, Lord. hs 1 
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To whoſe ingrate and paul icious alta rs; 

My foul the faithrfulbſt offerin r 1 1 

That eer devotion _— What ſhall FIR 
Oli. Ev*n what it FRE my e that ul become 
Duke. Why wodlck not, had I the heart to do by 

Like to th* Egyplian thief, at point of death 

Kill what I love? a ſavage jealouſie, 

That ſometimes favours nobly; but hear this: 

Since you to non-regardance caſt my faith, 

And that I partly know the infkrument 

That ſcrews me from my true place in your | pur ; 

Live you the matble-breaſted tyranr ſtill. * 

But this your minion, whom I Know you. love, 1 

And whom, by heav'n T ſwear, I tender dearly „ 

Him will I teur out of that cruet eye, 

Where he ſits erowned im his maſtet*s ſpig it. 

Come, boy, with me; my thoughts are tipe in bre, 

Pl acrifieCthe lamb that I do e 

To ſpight a raven's heart within a dove. my 4 
Vo. And I moſt jocumd, apt, and 1 

Todo voi reſt, a thouſand deaths would die. 

Ou. Where goes Ceſario? PORE A 
Vid. After Him I love, a 
More than Tove tlleſt eyes, more tak 15 1 . 

More by all mores, chan ger F ſhall love vile. 

If I do feigh; you wirneſſes above | 

Puſh my life, for — 2 eek my! bre! 
Ol. Ab mes deteſted how am T a/ 

Vio. Who does — you? wh does do Jen wrong F 


Oli. Haſt thou forgot th ff? K it .o lon 7 ; 
„aal forth the holy: aber ads e ee 
| Duke, Come, away. 1250 0 Vic. 


Oli. Whither Lord Ceſario, husband, ſta 

2 Fhither, ay 4 4 
Ayse husband. Can he that 3 

die Her husband, ſirrah? Ie 


ot DL ( „ 


10 (9 Alluding to a ftory in the Romance 0 Thea es and Chariclea 
Witten by HA A f gen Theobald, 
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Vo. No, m y Lord, not I. 1 

Oli. . 4 is the baſeneſs 7 "thy fear, WI 
That makes thee ſtrangle thy (propriety : | 
Fear not, Cz/ario, take thy fortunes u. 
Be that thou know'ft thou art, 495 then d. thay art 
As great as that thou fear ſt. 


Enter Prict. 


4 velcome, father. | 
Father, I charge thee by thy reverence 
Here to unfold (thoꝰ lately we 20 6+ Y 
To keepin darknels, what occaſion now | ; . 
Reveals before tis ripe) what thou doſt know 
Hath newly paſt between. this youth and me. 
Prięſt. A contract of eternal bond of _ 
Confirm'd by. mutual joinder of TOs hands, | 
Atteſted by the holy £44 of lips, . 
Strengthned by enterchangement of your ting. 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Seal'd in my function, by my teſtimony: : 
Since when, my watch hath told me — my gare 
I have travell'd but two hours. 
Dake. O thou diſſembling cub what wilt chou be 
When time hath fow'd a — on thy caſe?! | 
Or will not elſe thy craft = o quickly grow, 
That thine own trip ſhall be thine overthrow? . 
Farewel, and take her, but direct thy feet, 
Where thou and 1 henceforth may never. meet. 
Vio. My Lord, I do proteſt, —- . | 
Oli. O, do not ſwear; + 5 
Fold little faith, tho? thou hast 00 ack far A 


or 


ie 


W. : 


” . 1 2 Fo * 
| 1 5 ' 3 *. N 10.5 0 | 
| Hci fy; * F. 


Enter Sir Andrew witch bead brate. b 


Sir And. For the love of n 4 ben ad end one 
Ol 


| preſendy | to Sir - 1 a,» : 


X a 


"39 + Gil. 
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* 4 © * 
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Tu 
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Twelfrh-Night Or What you will, got 


Oli. What's the matter?! 

Sir And. Has broke my head a- croß, and given Sir 
ily a bloody coxcomb too: for the love of God your 
help. I had rather than forty pound I were at home. 

Oi. Who has dohe this, Sir Andrew? 

Sir And. Thie * Dukes gentleman, one Cherie we 
took him for. a coward, but he's the very devil incarnate. 

Duke, My gentleman, Cæſario? 

Sir And. Od's lifelings, here he is: you broke my 
head for nothing, and that chat If did, I was ſet on to o do t 
by Sir 7%. | 

Vio. Why do you foouk to me? I never t hurt y you: 
You drew your ſword upon me without cauſe, 

But I beſpake you fair, and hurt you not. 


Emer Sir Toby and Clown, 


Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you. have 
hurt me: I think you ſet nothing by a bloody coxcomb. 
Here comes Sir Toby halting,” you ſhall hear more; but it 
he had not been in drink, he would have tickled you 
other- gates than Weiden ins | 

Duke. How now, gentleman ? how, is't with you? 

Sir To, That's all one, he has hurt me, and chere s an 
end on't; ſot, didſt ſee Dick ſurgeon, fot? | 

Ch. O he's drunk, Sir, above an hour agone; his 
eyes were ſet at eight 1 the” morning. 

Sir To; Then he's a rogue, and a paſt meaſure Painim. 
| hate a drunken rogue. 

Oh. Away with him: who hath made this barock with 


them? 


Sir Aud. III help you, Sir Toh, beet well be dreſt 


together. 


Sir To. Will you help an ahead, * a coxcomb, and 
a knave, a thin-fac'd knave, a gull? [ Exe. Clo. To. and And. 


Ou. Get him to bed, 1 bo es wry be word to, 
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Seb. Ti am 1 Madam; 1 have 5 ybar de 
But liad it been the brother of my blood. 
I muſt have done no les wes wit and fafety, 
N r eee 
Tou throw a ſtrange regard. on me, by winch.” 
do pereeive it hath ded you 
Pardon me, ſweet one, even for the vows Ad! 
We made each other, but ſo late ag. 


Duke. One face, one voice, one habit, and wo per 


A nat'ral perſpective, that is, and is not! 
Seb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio: 
How have the hours rack d and wr gd by 
Since I Have lloſt thee! ox YU 5 n 
An. Sebaſtian are you?? . o 
S8. Fear ſt*thou- that,” Aubomo] * fle 25 
5. How" have you made diviſion of- yorker. 2 
An 0 cleft in two, is not more ewin £517 221: 
Than theſe two creatures. Which! is Sag 
Ch. Moſt wonderful! ef 380 1 
Seb. Do I ſtand there? 1 NY had a brother; 
Nor can chere be a deity in my natute 
Of here and every where. I had a ter, 630.9397 
Whom the blind waves and ſurges have deyour'd: ! 
Of charity, what kin are you to me? 

What- 'countryman ? what name? what" parentage? 
Vio. Of 3 Metelin; Sebaſtian was my father, 
Such a Sebaſtian was my brother too: 
So went he ſuited to his watry tomb. LE bk 
If ſpirits can aſſume both form and BEN 
You come to fright us. 28 n bY 

Seb. A ſpirit I am indeed, {40k 
But am in that dimenſion groſly ry 1 


Which from the womb I did 
3 WeJeline 3 


[To Viola 


Werd 


I 


Were 
J ſhoult 
And ſa 
Vio. 
Seb. 
Vio. 
Had n 
Seb. 
He fin! 
That d 
Vio. 
But thi: 
Do not 
Of plac 
That I 
Pll brit 
Where 
| was 4 
All the 
„Have 
Seb. 


But nat 
You we 
Nor are 
You are 

Duke 
If this | 
| ſhall | 


 Twelfth-Night: Or, M hut you will. 3 o; 
Were you a woman, as the reſt goes even, ie 
[ ſhould my tears let fall upon your cheek, 
And fay, thrice welcome, drowned Viola! 
Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow. 
Feb. And ſo had mine. 
Vio. And dy'd that day Then Viola from her n 
Had numbred thirteen years. | Y 
Seb. O, that record is lively in my foul ; 
He finiſhed indeed his mortal at 
That day that made my ſiſter thirteen years. 
Vio. If nothing lets to make-us happy both, 
But this my maſculine uſurp'd attire; _ 
Do not embrace me, till each circumſtance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and jump 
That I am Viola; which to confirm, op 
Vl! bring you to a captain in this town 
Where Iye my maiden weeds; by whoſe gentle kelp 
| was * ”preferr*d* to ſerve this noble Duke, 
All the occurrents of my fortune fince _. 
5 /Have\ been between this Lady, and this Lord, 
Seb. 80 comes it, Lady, you have been miſtook: 


[To Olivia, 


ons, 


But nature to Ar bias drew in that. 
You would have been contracted to a maid, 
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceiv'd, 
You are betroth'd both to a maid and man. gs 
Duke. Be not amaz'd: right noble is his blood. 
If this be fo, as yet the glaſs ſeems true, | 
| ſhall have ſhare in this moſt happy wreck. 
Boy, thou haſt faid to me a thouſand times [T7 Viola, 
Thou never. ſhould*ſt love woman like to e. 
Vio. And all thoſe fayings will I over-ſwear, _ 
And all thoſe ſwearings keep as true in foul, 
As doth that orbed continent the fire TD 14 
That ſevers day from night. 


Viola 


Duke, Give me thy hand, - N Fe e 
And let me fee thee in thy ded . 
T1 I 4 *% «+: 4 Vio. 


4 preſerv'd .. old edit, Theob. emend. 5 Hath 


504 Twelfth. Night : or, What you will. 


Vio. The 5 9 — that did bring me firſt on ſhore, 
FHath my maids garments: he upon ſome action 

Is now in durance, at Malvolio's ſuit. 

A gentleman and follower of my Ladys. 

Oli. He ſhall enlarge him: fetch Malvolio hither. 
And yet, alas, now remember meme, 
They ſay, poor gentleman, he's much diſtract. 

CC NN 
Enter the Clown with a letter, and Fabian, 
A moſt ® /diſtraQting)\ frenzy of mine on 
From my remembrance clearly baniſh'd his, 
How does he, ſirrah?? RY TO ng 
Clo. Truly, Madam, he holds Belzebub at the ſlave 
end as well gs a man in his caſe may do: h'as here wri 
A letter to you, I ſhould have given't you to day morning, 
But as a mad-man's ee are no goſpels, ſo it skills not 
much when they are deliver de. 1 
. Open' t and read it. | 
C. Look then to be well edify'd, when the fool de 
livers the mad-man — By the Lord, Madam, — [Reads 

Oli. How now, art ma)! 

Clo. No, Madam, I do but read madneſs: an your 
Ladyſhip will have it as it ought to be, you muſt alloy 
F. eee e 
Oli. Pr'ythee read it Pthy right wits. 


Clo. So I do, Madona; but to read his right wits, i 


to read thus: therefore perpend, my princeſs, and give eat. 
Oli. Read it you, Re” | _ * 8 125 Fabian 
Fab. [Reads.] By the Lord, Madam you Wrong mis 
and the world ſhall know ii: though you bave put me ini0 
aarkneſs, and given your drunken uncle rule over me, Ye 
have I benefit 8 well as your Ladyſbip. I ba! 


your own letter, that induced me to the ſemblance I put n 
ub Ihe which I doubt ngt put to do my ſelf much right, 


6 extraQing 


T 
you muci 
a little 1 


Oli. 
Ch. 
Duke 
Oli. 
My Lo 
To thi! 
One da 
Here a 
Duk 
Your n 
So mu 
So far 
And ft 
Here 1: 
1/You 


Duk 

Oli. 

Mal 
N otor1 


Oli. 
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you much ſhame : think of me as you oy. Fi leave my duty 

4 little — fs and ſpeak out of my 

The madly bg d Mahi, 

Oli. Did he write this? I 
Cl. Ay, Madam. 
Duke. This favours not much of diſtraction. 
Oli. See him deliver'd, Fabian, bring him hither. 

My Lord, ſo pleaſe you, theſe things further en on, 

To think me as well a ſiſter, as a wife, 

One day ſhall crown th? alliance on t, ſo pleaſe you; 

Here at my houſe, and at my proper coſt, 
Duke. Madam, I am moſt apt t' embrace your offer. 

Your maſter quits you; and for your ſervice done him, 

So much againſt the metal of your ſex, ' [To TR. 

So far beneath your ſoft and tender breeding, | 

And ſince you call'd me maſter for ſo long, 

Here is my hand, you ſhall from this time be 

?/Your maſter 8 miſtreſs, and his fiſter the," 


8 0 EN E VII. 


Enter Malvolio. 


Duke. Is this the mad · man? | 
On. Ay, my Lord, this ſame: how now, Matuolio? 


Mal. Madam, you have done me wrong, 
Notorious wrong, 


Ol. Have I, Malvolio ? no. 55 
Mal. Lady, you have; pray you peruſe that eter, » 
You muſt not now deny it is your hand. | 
Write from it if you can, in hand or phraſe, 
Or ſay 'tis not your ſeal, nor your invention; 
You can ſay none of this. Well, grant it then, 
* tell me in the modeſty of honour, 
you have given me ſu i ch clear lights of favour, - 
Bad me come ſmiling, and croſs-garter'd to you, 
To put on yellow (chin and to frown U, » 
7 Your maſter's miſtreſs o "_ 
| Oliv. A filter, — you are ſhe, MY 


Te 
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| Upon Sir Toby, and the hter people? uz | Mal. 
And acting this in an . None, \o 1 Oli. 1 
Why have you ſuffer d me to be an” Date. 
Kept in a 15 houſe, viſited by the prieſt, He hath 
nn And made the moſt notorious geck or: gull | When t 
That e'er invention plaid on? tell me, why? 2 A folem 
Oli. Alas, Matvolto, this is not my writing, Of our « 
Tho', I ones, much like the character we will 
But, out of queſtion, tis Maria's hanc. Por fo 1 


And now I do bethink me, it was ſhe _- But whe 
Firſt told me thou waſt mad; then cam'ſt thou ſmiling, Orſino's 
And in ſuch forms which here were preſupposꝰd 
Upon thee in the letter: pr*ythee, be content; 
This practice hath. moſt ſhrewdly paſt upon thee; - 
But when we know the grounds and authors of it, 
Thou ſhalt be both the an and the judge 
Of thine own cauſe. 
Fab. Good Madam, hear me freaks, 
And let no quarrel nor no brawl to come 
Taint the condition of this preſent hour, 
Which I have wondred at. In hope it ſhall not, 
Moſt freely J confeſs my ſelf and 20 
= this device againſt Majvolio man 
n ſome ſtubborn and uncourteous parts 
We bad conceiv'd againſt him. Maria writ 
The letter, at Sir Tohy*s great importance, 
In preps aps whereof he hath married” her. 
How with a ſportful malice it was follow'd, 
May rather pluck on laughter than OW. 
If that the injuries be juſtly 3 
That have on both ſides | 
Ou. Alas, poor fool! ; i have ih biſfied thee! 
Clo. Why, ſome are born great, ſome Wee greatneſs, 
ond ſme ome have greatueſs — u upon them, I was one, Sir, 
in this interlude ; one Sir Topas, Sir but that's all one: 
by the Lord, Fool, IT am not mad; but do you remember, 
Madam, why /augh you at fuch a barren raſcal ? an yi 
ſmile not, bes pou and thus the wires of time 
brings in his revenges. Mal. 
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Mal. PII be reveng'd on the whole pack of you. [ Exit. 
Oli. He hath been moſt notoriouſly abus'd. t 
Duke, Purſue him, and entreat him to a peace: 

He hath not told us of the captain yet; 

When that is known, and golden time convents, 

A folemn combination ſhall be made 5 
Of our dear fouls. In the mean time,“ ſweet ſiſter, 
We will not part from hence. Ceſario, come, 

For ſo you ſhall be, while you are a man; 

But when in other habits you are ſeen, 

ng, 0:/179's miſtreſs, and his fancy's Queen. [ Exeunt. 


Clown ſings. 


When that I was and a little tiny boy, 
With hey, ho, the wind and the rain: 
A foohſh thing was but a toy, . 

For the rain it raineth every day. 


But when I came to man's eſtate, 
With bey, ho, &c. 
Cainſt knaves and thieves men ſhut their gate, 
For the rain, &c. ; 


But when I came, alas! to tive, 
With bey, ho, &c. | 
By fewaggering could I never thrive, 
For the rain, &c, | 


But when I came unto my bed, 
With hey, ho, &c. 

With toſs-pots * I had drunken head, 
For the rain, xe. 


A preat while ago the world begun 
5 Vith hey, ho, &c. f 
4 But that's all one, our play is done, : 
ber And well firive to pleaſe you every day. [Exit 
* 8 Mean time, 9 beds, 1 till bad drunken heads, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 
LEONTES, King of Sicilia, 
Polixenes, King of Bithynia. 


Mamillus, Young Prince of Sicilia, 
Florizel, Prince of Bithynia, 


» 
r „r FIR, $i tg e.. 
Anutigenus 6-45 „„ 

”- 
Sicilian Lords. 
Cleomines, | 
* 

Dion, 


Other Sicilian Lords. 
Archidamus, @ Lord of Bithynia. 
Old Sbepherd, reputed Falhett-of Perdita, 
Clown, his Son. S 


Autolicus, a Roguiſh Pedlar. 
A Mariner. 


Time, as Chorus. 
Eee Quceh Leske 1 

rdita, Daug bir to Leontes and fert io ne. 
Paulina, Wife to Antigonus. 
Emilia, Attendant on the Queen. 
Doe! Sie, 4 

Goaler, Shepherds, ' Shepherdbſes, and Attendants, 

SCENE, partly in Sicilia, and parth in Bithynia. 


The plot taken from the old flory-book of Doraſtus and Faunia, 


N. B. The Country here calPd Bithynia hath in all former Edition 
been printed Bohemia an inland kingdom ſituated nearh. in the center 
- ff Eurgpe; abr ra many: of the gregs incjdents of the Play turn upon it 

eing a maritime country of which Polixenes was the King. This is @ 
blunder and an abſurdity of which Shakeſpear in juſtice ought not to bt 
thought capable: and as he hath turn'd quite anew the flory contain'l 
in the old paltry book of Doraſtus and Faunia, changing moſt 1 the 
main circumſtances and all the names of the Perſons; it is probable bt 
removed this impropriety and placed the ſcene in Bithynia, which tht 
ignorance and negligence of the fir Tranſcribers or Printers might cor- 
rupt and bring back again to Bohemia by a leſs variation in the letter 


than they haue been guilty of in numberleſs other acer of this Wark: 
. e 


VINTER'S TALE. 


* 3 ry 1 1 PF + 


A * SC E NE. 
0s beth Paracs. | 


kus Camillo, and Archidamis, 


yoga Auen ro _—_ ' | 


Hh on 80 like enk ; ſer= 
"vices are now on foot, you ſhall ſte, as l 
have ſaid, great difference betwixt our Bin- 
nia and your Sicilia. 

* I think, this coming n the King of Sir K 
la means to 1 pay Bithynia' the viſation which he 2 2 
owes him. 

Arch. Wherein our entertainment ſhall * us, we 
vill be juſtified in our loves for indeed —— 

Com. Beſeech you 


ledge; we cannot with ſuch magn nificence—in ſo rare 
know not what: to ee give m_ 


that your ſenſes (uninte af our inſi 
tho? they cannot priſe us, as little arcuſe us. 


I FS: 2a 1 "ho lime R of the n name of the. Country 
thy? the play. rel e 


ME ne 


Arch. Verily I lend ir in the freedom of my Know- 


E ̃ —. ! En. "EI i 
- 


„ 


— 
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' Cam; You pay a great deal too dear, for whar's giv'n 

reely. - 

Afeb. Believe me, 1 n as my underſtanding 1 

ſtructs me, and as mine honeſty ts it to . 
Cam. Sicilia cannot ſhew himſe! f over-kind to Bith. 

nia; they were train*d together in — childhoods; and 


there rooted betwixt them̃ then ſuch an affection, which 


cannot chuſe but branch ſnow. Since their more mature 
dignities and royal neceſſities made ſeparation of their ſo. 
ciety, their incounters, though not perſonal, have been 
royally attornied with interchange of gifts, letters, lov- 
ing embaſſies, that they have ſeem'd to be together, tho 
' abſent ; ſhook hands, as over a vaſt ſea, and embrac'd a 
it were from the ends of oppoſed winds. The heav'ns 
continue their * love 

Arch. I think there is not in the world either malice or 
matter to alter it. You have an unſpeakable comfort of 
your young Prince Mamillus: it is à gentleman of the 
greateſt promiſe that ever came into my note. 


Cam. I very well agree with you in the hopes of him: 


it is a gallant child, one that, indeed, phyſicks the ſub- 


ject, makes old hearts freſh: they that went on crutches | 


ere he was born deſire yet their life to ſee him a man, 

Arch. Would they elſe be content to die? 

(am. Yes, if there were no other excuſe why they 
ſhould deſire to live. 

Arch. If the King had no ſon, they woul deſire to 
live on crutches ill he had one. 2 


* #2 | 


erin 8 CE N E II. 


Euter Leontes, Hermione, Mamillus, Polirenes, Camil- 
10 lo, and Attendants. 5 1 
Pal. Nine changes of the watry ſtar hath been 
The rd's note, ſince we have left our throne 
Without a burthen; time as long again 
| Would be fl'd UP, Jp: brother, with e our thanks 


2 los! 


Abd 


And yet 


Go henc 
et ſtant 
ith on 
hat go 
Leo. d 
ind pay 
Pol. & 


I'm queſ 


Or breed 
/Some\ 


This is 


o tire 
Leo. 
Than yo 
Pol. I 
Leo. ( 
Pal. 
1 
I' no ge 
Pol. 1 
here is 
80 ſoon 
ere th 
Twere 
Do even 
ere, 11 
To you 
Tarewel, 
Leo. 
Her. 
ou had 
harge! 
* in B 
e by- 
He's s be 
Leo. 
Vol. 


3 that 
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And yet we ſhould, for (perpetuity, , q 
Go E in debt: and therefore, like a ple, 


et ſtanding in rich place, I multiply 
ith one we thank pon, many thouſands more 


y. Wl hat go before it. 

nd WM Leo. Stay your thanks a while, 
ch And pay them when you part. 
Ire Pol. Sir, that's to-morrow: .. 


I'm queſtion*d by my fears, of what may chance 
Or breed upon our abſence: /there* may blow 
/Some* ſneaping winds at home, to make us ſay, 
This is put forth too 5 “early: nen I have 8 4 
To tire your Royalty, | 
Leo. We are rougher, brother, . ect 1 0 i 
Than you can put us to't. OS N | 
Pol. No longer ſtay; | wr 300 wy - ; 
Leo. One ſev'n- night longer. 

Pol. Very ſooth, to-morrow. + . 

Leo. We'll part the time between 5 then: 1 and in that | 
l no gain-ſayihg. W181 

Pol. Prefs me not, 6 berech you N 
here is no tongue that moves, none, none i th? world . 
8o ſoon as yours, could win me: fo it ſhould now 

ere there nereſſity in your requeſt, altho? 
'Twere needful I deny'd it. My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward; which to hinder, / | 

ere, in your love, a whip to me; my _ 
0 you a charge and trouble: to ſaye both, 
Farewel, our brother! 

Leo. Tongue. ty d our Queen? ſpea k you, 

Her, I had thought, Sir, to have e my peace, until 
ou had drawn oaths from him not to ſtay : you, Sir, 
harge him too coldly. Tell him you are ſure 
\ll in Bithynia's well: this ſatisfaction 
he by- gone day proclaim'd; ſay this to _ 5 
He's beat from his beſt ward. | ; C34 2nd 
Leo, Well faid, Hermione. | i 01. B66 
Vari: © MR. Her. 


3 that 4 no z truly: 6 beſcech you, ſo; 


And 


51 - The Winter's Tale, 
Her. To tell, he longs to ſee his ſon, were ſtrong; 
But let him ay ſo che and let him ga: 
But let him ſwear ſo, and he ſhall not er 
We'll thwack him hence with diſtaffs. 
Yet of your royal preſence III adventure. 1 To  Polixene, 
The borrow of a week. When at Bitihnia 
You take my Lord, I'll give you my commiſſion 
To let him there a month, behind the geſte | 
Prefix d for's parting : yet, good heed, Leontes; 
Il love thee not a jar o'th* clock behineg 
What Lady ſhe her Lord. You'll ſtay ? 

Pol. No, Madam. 
Her. Nay, but you will. 
Pol. I may not verily, 
Her. Verily? 
Lou put me off with limber vows but I, 
'Tho? you would ſeek t'unſphere the ſtars — dalle, 
Should yet ſay, Sir, no going: verily þ 
You ſhall not go; a Lady's verily is 
As potent as a Lord's. Will you go yet? 
Force me to keep you as a priſoner, _. 
Not like a gueſt ? ſa you ſhall pay your ſees - 
When you depart, and fave your thanks. How ſay you? 
My priſoner? or my gueſt ? by your en 0 
One of them you ſhall be. 

Pol. Y our gueſt then, Madam: 10907 Fe 
To be your priſoner, ſhould 22 offending 1 
Which is for me leſs eaſie to commit, : 

Than you to puniſh. 

Her. Not your goaler then, | 
But your kind hoſteſs; come, ru ae you 
Of my Lord's tricks and yours, when: my were boys: 
'You were pretty Lordings then? 

Pol. We were, fair Queen, 
Two lads, that thought there was no more behind, 
But ſuch a-day to-morrow as to-day, hr Wot 
And to be boy eternal. | 

Her, Was not my Lord the verier wag o'th® eo? 


Pal 


nes, 


you? 
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Pol. We were as twinn'd lambs, that did Frisk i'th' ſun, 
And bleat the one at th' other: what we chang'd, 
Was innocence for innocence; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill- doing, no nor dream'd 
That any did: had we purſu'd that life, 
And our weak ſpirits ne'er been higher rear'd- Wy 
With ſtronger blood, we ſhould have anſwer'd heaven 
Boldly, not guilty z th* impoſition clear'd 
Hereditary ours. e : 
Her. By this we gather 
You have tript ſince, | 
Pol. O my moſt ſacred Lady, e e 
Temptations have fince then been born to's; for 
In thoſe unfledg*d days was my wife a girls _ 
Your precious ſelf had then not croſs'd the eyes 
Of my young play-fellow. 
Her. Oh! Grace“ to boot! 
Of this make no concluſion, leſt you ſay 
Your Queen and I are devik. Yet go on, 
Th' offences we have made yon do, we'll anſwer, 
If you firſt ſinn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault; and that you ſlipt not 
With any but with us. 
Leo. Is he won yet? 
Her. Hell ftay, my Lord. 
Leo. At my requeſt he would not: 
Hermione, my deareſt, thou ne'er ſpok'ſt 
To better purpoſe. ANNE | 
Her, Never? 5 | 
Leo. Never, but once. | VV 
Her. What? have I twice ſaid well? when wus't before ꝰ 
I pr'ythee tell me; cramꝰs with praiſe, and make's- 
As fat as tame things: one good deed, dying tonguelels, 
Slaughters a thouſand, waiting upon that. 
Our praiſes are our wages. You may ride's 
With one ſoft kiſs a thouſand furlongs, ere 
With ſpur we heat an acre, But to th' goal: 9 
e 5 & Gs _ My 


7 Grace 
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My laſt good deed was to intreat his ſtay; 
What was my firſt? it has an elder ſiſter, 
Or ] miſtake you: O, would her name were Grace! 
But once before · I ſpake to th? 8 when? 
Nay, let me have't; I long. 

Leo. Why, that was when 
Three crabbed months had ſowr'd themſelves to death, 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand, 
And clepe thy ſelf my love; then didſt thou utter, 
J am yours for ever. 

Her. This is grace\ indeed. 
Why, lo you now; I've ſpoke to th purpoſe twice; 
The one for ever earn'd a royal husband; 
The other, for ſome while a friend. 

Leo. 9 Too hot) —— = 
To mingle friendſhip far, is mingling bloods. 
I have :remor cordis on me — my heart dances, 
But not for joy —— not joy — this entertainment 
May a free face put on; derive a liberty 
From heartineſs, from T bounty? s fertile boſom ; 
And well become the Agent: 't may, I grant; 
But to be padling palms, and pinching fingers, 
As now they are, and making practis d ſmiles 
Asina looking, glaſs — and then to ſigh, as *twere 
The mort o' th' deer; * oh, that is entertainment 
My boſom likes not, nor my brows —— Mamillus, 
Art thou my boy? 

Mam. Ay, my good Lord. uh 

Ci; 1 fecks! 
Why, that's my bawcock; what? has't fourck/'s thy noſe? 
They ſay it is a copy out of mine. Come, captain, 
We muſt be neat; not neat, but cleanly, captain; 

e 70 0 the poo 5 fas 

And yet the ſteer, the. heifer, and the calf, . 
Are all call'd neat, Still virginalling 
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Upon his palm — how now, you wanton calf! 3 j 
Art thou my -calf ? | 1 
Mam. Yes, if you will, my Lord. F[have, 
Leo. Thou want'ſt a rough paſh, and the ſhoots that 
To be full like me. Yet they ſay we are | 
Almoſt as like as eggs; women ſay fo, | 
That will ſay any thing; but were they falſe, 

As ofer-dy*d blacks, 2 as winds, as waters; falſe 

As dice are to be wiſh'd, by one that fixes 

No borne *twixt his and mine; yet were it true, f 

To ſay this boy /is like me. Come, Sir page, 

Look on me with your welking eye, ſweet villain. 

Moſt dear'ſt, my collop — can thy dam? may't be? 

[magination! thou doſt ſtab to th* center. 

Thou doſt make poſſible, things * /not to beꝰ ſo held, 

Communicat'ſt with dreams, (how can this be?) 

With what's unreal, thou coactive art! 

And fellow*ſt + nothings. Then 'tis very credent 

Thou may*ſt co- join with ſomething, and thou doſt, 

And that beyond commiſſion ; and 1 find it, 

And that to the infection of my brains, 

And hardning of my brows. | 
Pol. What means Sicilia? ? 
Her, He ſomething ſeems unſettled, 

Pol. How? my Lord? 

What cheer? how is it with you, my beſt brother?“ 

Her. Jou ſeem to hold\ a brow of much diſtraction. 

Are ? you not* mov'd, my Lord? | 
Leon. No, in good earneſt. 

How ſometimes nature will betray its folly ! 

[ts tenderneſs! and make it ſelf a paſtime 

To harder boſoms! Looking on the line 


* ane, a Of 


(a) A black dye being uſed in too great quantity doth not only make « 
the cloth to rot upon which it is put, 1 the colour it ſelf to fade and | 
grow rufly much the ſooner. | | he 
2 were 3 not be 4 nothing. 
5 Pol. How, my Lord? | | 

Leo, What cheer? how is't with you, beſt brother ? 
6 You lock, as if you held 7 not you 6 
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Of my boy's face, methoughts I did recoil - 
Twenty three years, and ſaw my ſelf unbreech'd, 
In my greerf velvet coat; my dagger muzzled, 
Leſt it ſhould bite its maſter, and fo prove, 
As ornaments oft do, too dangerous; 
How like, methought, I then was to this kernel, 
This ſquaſh, this gentleman! Mine honeſt friend, 
Will you take eggs for mony ? 
Mam. No, Pll fight.* _ a Ro 
Leo, You will! why, happy man be's dole! My brother, 
Are you fo fond of your young Prince, as we 
Do ſeem to be of ours? the 
Pol. If at home, Sir, e ee 
He's all my exerciſe, my mirth, my matter; 
Now my {worn friend, and then mine enemy; 
My paraſite, my ſoldier, ftates-man, all; 
He makes a Fuh's day ſhort as December,, 
And with his varying childiſhneſs, cures in me 
Thoughts that ſhould thick my blood. 
Leo. So ſtands this Squire = 
Offic'd with me: we two will walk, my Lord, 
And leave you to your graver ſteps. Hermione, 
How thou loy*ſt us, ſhew in our brother's welcome: 
Let what is dear in Sicily be cheap: 
Next to thy ſelf, and my young raver, he's 
Apparent to my heart, web; 
Hier. If you would ſeek us, 
We are yours i' th? garden: ſhall's attend you there? 
Leo. To your own bents diſpoſe you; you'll be found, 
Be you beneath the sky: I am angling now, 
Tho? you percetve me not how I give line; 
Go to, go to, — Aſide, obſerving Hi. 
How ſhe holds up the neb! the bill to him! 
And arms her with the boldneſs. of a wife 
[ Exe. Polix. Her. and Attendants, Manent Leo. Man. 
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Inch thick, knee deep; o'er head and ears a fork'd one. 
Go play, boy, play - thy mother plays, and 1 
Play too; but ſo diſgrac'd a part, whoſe iſſue 
Will hiſs me to my grave: contempt and clamour 
Or I am much deceiv*d, cuckolds ere now; 98 8 
And many a man there is, even at this preſent, _ 
Now while I ſpeak this, holds his wife by th' arm, 
That little thinks ſhe has ben ſluic'd in's abſence, 
And his pond fiſh'd by his next neighbour, by 
Sir Smile, his neighbour ; nay, there's comfort in't, 
Whiles other men have gates, and thoſe gates open d, 
As mine, againſt their will. Should all deſpair 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of mankind _ 
Would hang themſelves. Phyſick for't there is none: 
Itis a bawdy planet, that will ſtrike | 
Where *cis predominant; ® many a thouſand of's 
Have the diſeaſe, and feel't not. How now, boy? 
Mam. I am like you, they ſay. _ ; 
Leo, Why, that*s ſome comfort, 
What 2..1s Camillo there? 
Cam. Ay, my good Lord. | : : 
Leo. Go play, Mamillus — thou'rt an honeſt man, 
| [Exit Mamillus. 
SCENE 
Camillo; this great Sir will yet ſtay longer. : 
Cam. You had much ado to make ”the* anchor hold; 
When you caſt out, it ſtill came home. | 
Leo. Didſt note it? 
Cam. He would not ſtay at your petitions made; 
His buſineſs more material. | 
5 & „„ 
(a) —-- predominant; and 'tis powerful: think it. 
From eaſt, weſt, north and ſouth, be it concluded, 
No barricado for a belly. Know't, 


It will let in and out the enemy, 
With bag and baggage: many, Ce. 


9 What? Camillo? 1 his 


| Will be my knell. Go play, boy, play --- there have been, 
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Leo. Didſt perceive it? 
They 're-here with me already; whiſp⸗ ring; W round, T 


When ] ſhall guſt it laſt. How came't, Camill, 
That he did oy Fey 
Cam. At the Bod Qu 


* 


ueen's entreaty. 


But ſo it is, it is not. Was this taken 

By any underſtanding pate but thine? | 
For thy conceit is ſoaking, will draw in 

More than the common Piecks; not noted; 1s't, 
But of the finer natures? by ſome ſeverals 

Of head-piece extraordinary? lower meſſes 
Perchance are to this buſineſs purblind? fay. 


_ Bithynia ſtays here longer. 

Leo. Ha? ſtays here longer. Ay, but why d 

Cam, To fatisfie your highneſs, and the entreatics 
Of our moſt gracious miſtrels, 

Leo. Satisfie ? | 7 
Th? entreaties of your miſtreſs? ſatisfie? alas 
Let that ſuffice. I've truſted thee, Camillo, 

With all the things neareſt my heart, / with all 
My chamber councels, wherein, prieſt- like, thou 
Haſt cleans? my boſom; I from thee departed 
Thy penitent retormꝭd: but we have been 
Peceiv'd in thy integrity, decety'd x 

In that which ſeems ſo. 1 

Cam. Be it forbid, my Lords „ 

Leo. To bide upon t. thou art not honeſt, or, 
If thou inclin'ſt that way, thou art a coward, 
Which 5/hockles\ honeſty behind, reſtraining 
From courſe requir'd; or elle thou muſt be counted 
A ſervant grafted 1 in my ſerious truſt, 


0 


2 rounding. 

3 Leo. Ha? 
Cam. Stays here longer. 
Leo. Ay, but why? 

4 as well 5 hoxes 


Silla! is a — ſo forth; *tis far gone, Hat 


Leo. At the Queen's bet; good ſhould be pertinent; 


Cam. Buſineſs, my Lord? I think moſt underſtand 
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And therein negligent; or elſe a fool, bbs of 

That ſeeſt a game plaid home, the rich ſtake drawn, 

And tak'ſt it all for jeſt. | | | 
Cam. My gracious Lord, 

1 may be negligent, fooliſh and fearful; 

In every one of theſe no man is free, 

But that his negligence, his folly, fear, | 

Amongſt the infinite doings of the world, | 

Sometime puts forth: in your affairs, my Lord, 

If ever I were wilful negligent, 

It was my folly; if */injuriouſly\ 

| play'd the fool, it was my negligence, 

Not weighing well the end ; if ever fearful 

To do a thing, where I the iſſue doubted, 

Whereof the execution did cry out 

Againſt the non-performance, *twas a fear 

Which oft infects the wiſeſt : theſe, my Lord, 

Are ſuch allow'd infirmities, that honeſty 

Is never free of, But beſeech your Grace, 

Be plainer with me, let me know my treſpaſs | 

By its own viſage; if I then deny it, \ 

Tis none of mine. | 
Leo. Ha'not you ſeen, Camillo, 

(But that's paſt doubt; you have, or your eye-glaſs 

Is thicker than a cuckold's horn) or heard, 

(For to a viſion ſo apparent, rumour 

Cannot be mute) or thought, (for cogitation 

Reſides not in that man, that does not think't) 

My wife is ſlippery? if thou wilt, confeſs, 

(Or elſe be impudently negative, G 

To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought) then ſay, _ 

My wife's a hobby-horſe, deſerves a name | 

As rank as any flax-wench, that puts to 

Before her troth plight: fay't and juſtify't. 

Cam. I would not be a ſtander-by, to hear 

My ſovereign miſtreſs clouded fo, without | 

My preſent vengeance taken; ſhrew my heart, 

You never ſpoke what did become you leſs 


6 induſtriouſly Than 
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Than this, which to reiterate, were ſin 
As deep as that, tho" true. Beg! 

Leo. Is whiſpering nothing? 
Is leaning cheek. to cheek ? is meeting noſes ? 
Kiſſing with inſide lip? ſtopping the career 
Of laughter with a ſigh? (a note infallible - 
Of breaking honeſty :) horſing foot on foot ? 
| Skulking in corners? wiſhing clocks more ſwift ? 
Hours minutes? the noon midnight? and all eyes 
Blind with the pin and web, but theirs: theirs only, 
That would unſeen be wicked? is this nothing? 
Why then the world, and all that's in't, is nothing; 
The covering sky is nothing, Bzthynia nothing, 
My wife is nothing,- nor nothing have theſe nothings, 
If this be nothing. 0 2 

Cam. Good my Lord, be cur'd 
Of this diſeas'd opinion, and betimes, 
For *tis moſt dangerous. 

Leo. Say it be, ?*tis true. 
Cam. No, no, my Lord. 

Leo. It is; you lie, you lie: 
I fay thou lieſt, Camillo, and I hate thee, 
Pronounce thee a groſs lowt, a mindlefs ſlave, 
Or elſe a hovering temporizer, that 
Canſt with thine eyes at once ſee good and evil, 

Inclining to them both: were my wife's liver 
Infected, as her life, ſne would not live 
The running of one glaſs. N 
Cam. Who do's infect her? 


Leo. Why, he that wears her like her medal, hanging 


About his neck, Bitbynia; who if I 

Had ſervants true about me, that bear eyes 

To ſee alike mine honour, as their profits, 
Their own particular thrifts; they would do that 
Which ſhould undo more doing: I, and thou 
His cup-bearer, whom I from meaner form. 


Have bench'd, and rear'd to worſhip, who may'ſt ſe 


Plainly, as heav'n ſees earth, and earth fees heav'n, 
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To give mine enemy a laſting wink, 
Which draught to me were cordial. 
Cam. Sir, my Lord, 
could do this, and that with no raſh potion, 
But with a lingring dram, that ſhould not work, 
Like a malicious poiſon :* but I cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread miſtreſs, 

80 ſovereignly being honourable, 

3/0 loy'd.* ü „ 
Leo. Make that thy queſtion, and go rot: 

Do'ſt think I am fo muddy, fo unſettled, 

To appoint my ſelf in this vexation? Sully 

The purity and whiteneſs of my ſheets, 
Which to preſerve, is fleep ; which being ſpotted, 
Js goads, and thorns, nettles and tails of waſps: 
Give ſcandal to the blood o'th* Prince, my ſon, 
Who, I do think, is mine, and love as mine; 
Without ripe moving to't would I do this? 
Could man fo blench ? 

Cam. I muſt believe you, Sir, 
] do, and will fetch off B:thynia for't: 
Provided that when he's remov'd, your Highneſs 
Will take again your Queen, as yours at firſt, 
Even for your ſon's ſake, and thereby for ſealing 
The injury of tongues, in Courts and Kingdoms 
Known and ally*d to yours. 

Leo. Thou doſt adviſe me, 
Even ſo as I mine own courſe have ſet down: 

I' give no blemiſh to her honour, none. 

Cam, My Lord, 8 5 
70 on and with a countenance as clear 

s friendſhip wears at feaſts, keep with Bitbyni: 
And with your Queen: I am 4 tug 
lt from me he have wholeſome beveridge, 
Account me not your ſervant, 6 


ne 


N 7 maliciouſly like poiſon : ' 
8 I have lov'd thee. 
9 Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails 
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Leo. This is all. 


Do't, and thou haſt the 100 half of my heart; 
Do't not, thou ſplit'ſt thine own. 
Cam. I'll do't, my Lord. 


The Wi nter 's ral 


Leo. I will ſeem friendly, as thou haſt advigd me. ¶ Exit. 


Cam. O miſerable Lady! but for me, 
What caſe ſtand I in? 1 45 be the potſoner 
Of good Polixenes, and my ground to do? * 
"Mm = obedience to a maſter, one, 
Who in rebellion with himſelf, will hve 
All that are his, ſo too. To do this deed 
Promotion follows. If I could find example 
Of thouſands that had ſtruck anointed Kings, 
And flouriſh'd after, I'd not do't : but ſince 
Nor braſs, nor ſtone, nor parchment bears not one, 
Let villainy it ſelf forſwear't. I muſt 
Forſake the Court; to do'r, or no, is certain 
To me a break- neck. Happy ſtar, reign now ! 
Here comes Bithynia. 


Gs Gs: 


Enter Polixenes. 


Pol. This is ſtrange! methinks 
My favour here begins to warp. Not ſpeak ? 
Good day, Camillo! 

Cam. Hail, moſt royal Sir! 

Pol. What is the news i'th' Court? 

Cam. None rare, my Lord. 

Pol. The King hath on him ſuch a countenance, 
As he had loſt ſome province, and a region 
Lov'd, as he loves himſelf: even now I met him 
With cuſtomary compliment, when he 
Wafting his eyes to th? contrary, and falling 
A lip of much contempt, ſpeeds from me, and 
So leaves me to conſider what is breeding, 

That changes thus his manners. 
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Cam, I dare not /know. | - [dare not 
Pol. How, dare not? dare not? you do know, and 
ze intelligent to me: tis thereabouts : 
For to your ſelf, what you do know, you muſt, 
And cannot ſay, you dare not. Good Camillo, & 
Your chang*d complexions are to me a mirror, 
Which ſhews me mine chang'd too; for I muſt be 
A party in this alteration, finding 1 
My ſelf thus alter'd with it. 
Cam, There is a ſickneſs 
Which puts ſome of us in diſtemper; but 
cannot name the diſeaſe, and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well. 
Pol. How caught of me? 
Make me not ſighted like the baſilisk. 
I've look*d on thouſands, who have ſped the better 
By my regard, but kill'd none ſo: Camillo, 
As you are certainly a gentleman, | 
Clerk-like experienc'd, (which no leſs adorns 
Our gentry, than our parents noble names, 
In whoſe ® ſucceſs we are gentle) I beſeech you. 
If you know ought which does behove my knowledge 
Thereof to be inform'd, impriſon't not 
In ignorant concealment, - . a 
Cam. I may not anſwer. 55 
Pol. A ſickneſs caught of me, and yet I well? 
I muſt be anſwer'd. Doſt thou hear, Camillo, 
[conjure thee by all the parts of man, | 
Which honour does acknowledge, whereof the leaſt 
k not this ſuit of mine, that thou declare 
What incidency-thou doſt gueſs of harm 
|; creeping, towards me; how far off, how near, 
Which way to be prevented, if to be? 
If not, how beſt to bear it, c 
Cam. Sir, T'll tell you, 
vince I am charg'd in honour, and by him 
| That 


(a) Succeſs Here is to be vndir flood in the ſame ſenſe as Succeſſion. 
3 | Warburton. 
1 know my Lord. 2 do not? do you know, 
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That IT think honourable; therefore mark my coun Clear the 
Which muſt be ev'n as ſwiftly follow'd as 2 5 My fortu 
I mean to utter it; or both your ſelf and me By y d 
Cry loſt, and fo good night. For by t 
Pol. On, good Camillo. Pct utti 
Cam. I am appointed, Sir, to murder you, | 3 no 
Pol. By whom, Camilo? T 75 one 
Cam. By the King. $ 7 f 


Pol. For what? 5 
Cam. He thinks, nay, with all confidence he ſwear, | 

As he had ſeen't, or been an inſtrument 
To vice you to't, that you have toucht his Queen 
Forbiddenly. . We | 

Pol. Oh then, my beſt blood turn 
To an infected gelly, and my name 
Be yoak*d with his that did betray the beſt! 
Turn then my freſheſt reputation to , 

A favour, that may ſtrike the dulleſt noſtril 
Where I arrive; and my approach be ſhun'd, 
Nay, hated too, worſe than the great*ſt infection 
That &er was heard, or read! 

Cam. Swear “this though over 
By each particular ſtar in heaven, and 

By all their influences; you may as well 

Forbid the ſea for to. obey the moon, 
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As or by oath remove, or counſel ſhake wa Tt 
The fabrick of his folly, whoſe foundation 7 f ys 
Is pil'd upon his faith, and will continue 0 take £ 
The ſtanding of his bod. © Ther 


Pol. How ſhould this grow ? 

Cam. I know not; but Pm ſure 'tis ſafer to 
Avoid what's grown, than queſtion how *tis born. 
If therefore you dare truſt my honeſty _ 
'That lyes incloſed in this trunk, which you 

Shall bear along impawn'd, away to-night! 
Four followers I will whiſper to the buſineſs, 
And will by twoes, and threes, at ſeveral poſterns, 


* 


. 3 appointed him, 4 his thought 9 2 * ola edit o Theob, L 
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Clear them o'th? city. For my ſelf, I'll put 
My fortunes to your ſervice, which are here 
By this diſcovery loft, Be not uncertain, 
For by the honour of my parents, I | 
Have utter'd truth z which if you ſeek to prove, 
dare not ſtand by't; nor ſhall you be ſafer 
Than one condemned by the King's own mouth, 
His execution ſworn; 

Pol. 1 do believe thee: 
| aw his heart in's face. Give me e thy hand ; 
Be pilot to me, and thy places ſhall 
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Still neighbour mine. 9 ſhips are ready, and 


My people did expect ence departure 
8 ago. This H or 

Is for a precious creature; as ſhe's rare, 

Muſt it be great; and, as his perſon's mighty, 
Muſt it be violent; and, as he does conceive 
He is diſhonour'd by a man which ever 
Profeſs'd to him, why, his revenges muſt 


In that be made more bitter. Fear o'er-ſhades me: 
Good expedition be my friend! 5 / Heav'nꝰ comfort 
The gracious Queen, part of his theam, but e 


Of his ill-ta'en ſuſpicion! Come, Camillo, 

Iwill reſpect thee as a father, if 

Thou bear'ſt my life off hence. Let us avoid. 
Cani. It is in mine authority to command 


The keys of all the poſterns: pleaſe your Highneſs | 


To take the Urgent our. Come, Sir, away. 
5 Thereon his 6 and Ty 
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De 8 0 E N E due 


SCENE vl; 


Enter Hermione, Mamillus, and Ladis 


H RMIONE. | ; 


T AK KE the boy to you, he fo troubles me, 
"Tis paſt enduring. 
1 Lady. Come, my gracious Lord, 

Shall I be your 1 1 

Mam. No, III none of you. 

1 Lady. Why, my ſweet Lord? 
Man. You'll Kit me hard, and ſpeak to me as if 
I were a baby ſtill; I love you better. 

2 Lady. And why 7 /ſo, pray, my" Lord? 

Mam. Not for becauſe | 
Your brows are blacker; yet black brows, they ſay, 
Become ſome women beſt, ſo that there be not 
Too much hair there, but i in a 9285 
Wat” half-moon made with a 

2 Lady. Who taught you this? 

Mam. I learn'd it out of women's faces: pray — 
What colour be your eye-brows? 

1 Lady. Blue, my Lord. 

Mam. Nay, that's a mock: I've hen a Lady's noſe 
That has been blue, but not her eye: rom. 

1 Lady. Hark ye, 15 
The Queen, you 3 rounds apace: we ſhall 
| Preſent our ſervices to a fine new Prince = 
One of theſe days, and then youll wanton with us, 
If we would have you; 

*.2 Lady. She | 1s ſpread of late 


7 fo, my "Qs 


Into 


Into a 88 
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Into a gbodly bulk, good 


time encounter her! 


Her. What wiſdom ſtirs amongſt you? come, Sir, now 


[ am for you again. Pray you ſit by us, 
And tell's a tale. N 

Mam. Merry, or ſad, ſhall't be? 

Her. As merry as you will. 

Mam. A fad tale's beſt f ; 

For winter. I have one of ſprights and goblins. 

Her. Let us have that, good Sir. | 
Come on, fit down. Come on, and do your beſt, 
To fright me with your ſprights: you're powerful at it. 

Mam. There was a man 50 $7 

Her. Nay, come ſit down; then on. -* 

Mam. Dwelt by a church-yard : I will tell it ſoftly: 
Yond crickets ſhall not hear it. e 

Her. Come on then, and give it me in mine ear. 


„% · RE 0 


Enter Leontes, Antigonus, and Lords. 


Leo. Was he met there? his train? Camillo with him? 
Lord. Behind the tuft of pines J met them; never 
Saw I men ſcowr ſo on their way: I ey*d 9 / them 
On even) to their ſhips. : 
Leo. How. bleſt am I | 
In my juſt cenſure! in my true opinion! 
Alack, for leſſer knowledge! how accurs'd 
In being ſo bleſt! there may be in the cup 
A ſpider ſteep*d, and one may drink, depart, 
And yet partake no venom ; for his knowledge 
Is not infected: but if one preſent 
Th? abhorr'd ingredient to his eye, make known 
How he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his ſides 
With violent hefts. I have drunk, and ſeen the ſpider. 
Camillo was his help in this, his pander: ; 
There is a plot againſt my life, my crown; 
All's true that is miſtruſted : that falſe villain, 
Vok 3. e Whom 
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Whom I employ*d, was pre-employ'd by him: 


He hath diſcover*d my deſign, and I The mol 
| Remain a pinch'd thing; yea, a very trick He were 
For them to play at will: how came the poſterns Do but r 
So eaſily open? | Leo. 
Lord. By his great authority, Polixents 
1/Which hath prevailed oftentimes no lefs Which I 
Than ſo on your command, Left barb 
Leo. 1 know't too well, Should a 
Give me the boy, Pm glad you did not nurſe him; And mar 
Though he does bear ſome ſigns of me, yet you Betwixt t 
Have too much blood in him. She's an 


More; 1] 
A federai 
What ſhe 
But with 
A bed-ſw 
+/The vi 
To this t 


Her. What is this? ſport? 
Leo. Bear the boy hence, he ſhall not come about her 
Away with him, and let her ſport her ſelf 
With that ſhe's big with: *tis Polzxenes 
Has made thee ſwell thus. 
Her. /Pd but\ ſay he had not; 
And I'll be ſworn you would believe my bus, 


Howe'er you lean to th* nay ward. Her. N 
Leo. You, my Lords, | Privy to 1 
Look on her, mark her well ; be but about When yo 
To fay ſhe is a goodly Lady, and You thus 
The juſtice of your hearts will thereto add, You ſcarc 
*Tis pity ſhe's not honeſt, honourable: You did 1 
Praiſe her but for this her without-door form, | Leo, N 
Which on my faith deſerves high ſpeech, and ſtraight In thoſe fe 
The ſhrug, the hum, or ha, theſe pretty brands The cente 
That calumny doth uſe, oh, I am out, A ſchool- 
That mercy /doth, (for calumny will ſear He who f 
Virtue it ſelf) theſe plugs, theſe hums, and ha's, Ind that 
When you have faid ſhe's oodly, come between Her. T 
Ere you can ſay ſhe's honeſt: : but bet known, [ muſt be 
From him that has moſt cauſe to grieve it ſhould be, With 7 /af 
She's an adult'reſs. I am not 
Her. Should a villain fay ſo, Common] 
Ferchance 

18 Which often hath no leſs prevail'd | 
2 But I'd 3 do's 4 That 


7 an aſſ 
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The moſt repleniſh'd villain in the world, 
He were as much more villain: you, my Lord, 
Do but miſtake. 1 
Leo. You have miſtook, my Lady, 
Polixenes for Leontes, O thou thing! 
Which P11 not call a creature of thy place, 
Leſt barbariſm, making me the precedent, 
Should a like language uſe to all degrees, 
And mannerly diftinguiſhment leave out 
Betwixt the Prince and beggar. I have faid 
She's an adult'reſs, I have ſaid with whom: 
More; ſhe's a traitor, and Camillo is 
„A federary with her, one that knows 
What ſhe ſhould be aſham'd to know her ſelf, 
But with her moſt vile principal; that ſhe's 
A bed-ſwerver, even as bad as thoſe 
+/The\ vulgar give bold'ſt titles; ay, and privy 
To this their late eſcape. „ 
Her. No, by my life, 
Privy to none of this: how will this grieve you, 
When you ſhall come to clearer knowledge, that 
You thus have publiſh'd me? gentle my Lord, 
You ſcarce can right me throughly then, to ſay 
You did miſtake. oh 
Leo. No, if /I do miſtake\ 
ln thoſe foundations which I build upon, 
he center is not big enough to bear 
A ſchool-boy's top. Away with her to priſon : 
He who ſhall ſpeak for her, is far off guilty 
Ind that he ſpeaks. ; 
Her. There's ſome ill planet reigns; 
I muſt be patient, till the heavens loox 
With 7 /aſpect of more favour. Good my Lords, 
I am not prone to weeping, as our ſex 3 0 
Commonly are, the want of which vain dew 
Ferchance ſhall-dry your pities; but I have 
. E That 
4 That 5 I miſtake 6 But | 
7 an aſpe& more favaurable. 5 
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That honourable grief lodg'd here, which burns 
Worſe than tears drown : *beſeech you all, my Lords, 
With thoughts fo qualified as your charities 
Shall beſt inſtruct you, meaſure me; and fo 
The King's will be perform'd! | 

Leo. Shall I be heard? _ Ines, 


Her. W ho is't that goes with me? *beſecch your High- 


My women may be with me, for you ſee 

My plight requires it. Do not weep, good fools, 

There is no cauſe z when you ſhall know your miſtreſs 

Has deſerv'd priſon, then abound in tears, 

As I come out; this action, I now go on, 

Is for my better grace. Adieu, my Lord, 

I never wifh'd to ſee you ſorry; now 

I truſt I ſhall, My women, come, you've leave. 
Leo. Go, do our bidding; hence! 


Ex. Queen guarded, and Ladies 


Lord. Beſeech your Highneſs, call the Queen again. 
Ant, Be certain what you do, Sir, leſt your juſtice 
Prove violence, 'in the which three great ones ſuffer, 
Your ſelf, your Queen, your ſon, - 
Lord. For her, my Lord, | 
I dare my life lay down, and will do't, Sir, 
Pleaſe you t' accept it, that the Queen is ſpotleſs 
Pth? eyes of heaven, and to you; I mean 
In this which you accuſe her. 
Ant. If it prove 
She's other wiſe, I'll keep my * /ſtable-ſtand a0 _ 
| ot 
(a) Stable-ſtand (ſtabilis ſtatio as Spelman interprets it) is a tern 
the Forefl-Laws, and ſignifies a place where a Deer. ſtealer fixes bi 


ftand under ſome convenient cover, and keeps watch for the purpuſe 


killing Deer as they paſs by. From the place it came to be applied ai) 
to the perſon, and any man taken in a foreſt in that ſituation wit) 4 
gun or bow in his hand was preſumed to be an offender and had ibi 


name of a Stable-ftand. In all former editions this hath been prinit 

ſtables, and it may perhaps be objected that another ſyllable added ſui 

the ſmoothneſs of the verſe. But by pronouncing ſtable ſhort the meaſw 

' wil] very well bear it according to the liberty allowed in this kind 
writing, and which Shakeſpear never ſcruples to uſe, 

8 ſtables | | z 
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lodge my wife, I'll go in couples with her: t 
Than when J feel, and ſee her, no further truſt her; 
For every inch of woman in the world, 
Ay, every dram of woman's fleſh 1 is falle, 
If ſhe be. 

Leo. Hold your peaces. 

Lord. Good my Lord! 

Ant. It is for you we ſpeak, not for our ſelves: 
You are abuſed by ſome putter-on, 
That will be damn'd for't; would I knew the villain, 


1 would land-damm him: be ſhe honour-flaw'd, 


J have three daughters; th' eldeſt is eleven; 
The ſecond, and the third, nine, and ſome five; | 
If this prove true, they'll pay for't. By mine honour, 
Pl geld 'em all: fourteen they ſhall not ſee 


To bring falſe generations: they are co-heirs, 


And I had rather glib my ſelf, than they 
Should not produce fair iſſue. 

Leo. Ceaſe, no more: 

You ſmell this buſineſs with a ſenſe as cold 

As is a dead man's noſe; I ſee't, and feel't, 

As you feel doing thus; and ſee withal  — 

a [ Laying hold - 0 his arm. 

The b 9 /]\ feel. 
Ant, If it be ſo, 

We need no grave to bury honeſty, 

There's not a grain of it, the face to ſweeten 

Of the whole dungy earth. 

Leo. What? lack 1 credit? 

Lord. IJ had rather you did lack than I. my Lord, 
Upon this ground; and more it would content me 
To have your honour true, than your ſuſpicion 
. blam'd for't how you might. 

Leo. Why, what need we 
Commune with you for this? “not rather follow 
Our forceful inſtigation ? our prerogative 
Lai not your counſels, but our natural goodneſs 

Ll 3 


| Imparts 
1 but 


1 
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Imparts this; which if you, or ſtupified, 


Or ſeeming ſo in skill, cannot, or will not 
Reliſh a truth like us; inform your ſelves, 

We need no more of your advice: the matter, 
The loſs, the gain, the ordering on't, * /are“ all 


Properly ours. 


Ant. And I wiſh, my Liege, 
You had only in your ſilent judgment try'd it, 
Without more overture. 

Leo. How could that be? 
Either thou art moſt ignorant by age, 
Or thou wert born a fool, Camille's flight 
Added to their familiarity, 
(Which was as groſs as ever touch*d conjecture, 
That lack'd ſight only, nought for approbation * 


But only ſeeing, all other circumſtances 


Made up to th? deed) doth puſh on this * 
Vet for a greater confirmation, 
(For in an act of this importance, *twere 
Moſt piteous to be wild) I've diſpatch'd in poſt, 
To ſacred Delpbos, to Apollo's temple, 
Cleomines and Dion, whom you know 
Of ſtuff'd ſufficiency : now, from the Oracle 
They will bring all, whoſe ſpiritual counſel had, 
Shall 3 /ſtop or ſpur me on.“ Have I done well? 
Lord. Well done, my Lord. 
Leo. Tho' I am ſatisfy'd, and need no more 
Than what I know, yet ſhall the Oracle 
Give reſt to th* minds of others; ſuch as he, 
Whoſe ignorant credulity will not 


Come up to th? truth. So we have thought it good 


From our free perſon ſhe ſhould be confin'd, 
Leſt that the treachery of the two, fled hence, 
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us, 

We are to ſpeak in publick; for this buſineſs 
Will raife us all. 


(a) 7 he ward approbation here fignifies, proof. — Warbuim. 
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Ant. To laughter, as I take it, [ 4/ide. 
If the good truth were. known, [ Exeunt. 


Pe 4 „ ns to. FIR — 


* * 
3 , 


SC 5 NB 
A PRISON. 


Enter Paulina and a Gentleman, with other Attendants, 


Pu. TL HE keeper of the priſon, call to him: 
RS [Exit Gent, 
Let him have knowledge who I am. Good Lady, 
No Court in Europe is too good far thee ; | 
What doſt thou then in priſon ? now, good Sir, [ Goaler. 
You know me, do you not? | Re-enter Gentleman with th 
Goa. For a worthy Lady, 
And one whom owes! I honour, h 
Pau. Pray you then | 
Conduct me to the Queen. 
Goa. I may not, Madam 
To th* contrary I have expreſs commandment. 
Pau. Here's a- do 
To lock up honeſty and honour from 
Th' acceſs of gentle viſitors! Is't lawful, 
Pray you, to ſee her women? any of them? 
Emilia? 8 
Goa. [If it fo pleaſe you, Madam, 
To put a-part thes your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emilia forth, 
Pau. 5 I pray now,\ call her: 


Goa. And, Madam, I muſt be 
Preſent at all your* conference. 
Pau. Well, well; 
Be it ſo, pr'ythee. 


Withdraw your ſelves. [ To her Altendants who go out, 


| £71 < Enter 
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| Enter Emilia. 
Here's ſuch a-do to make no ſtain a ſtain, 
As paſſes colouring, Dear gentlewoman, : 
How fares our gracious Lady? ©} 
Emil. As well as one fo great and ſo forlorn 
May hold together ; on her frights and griefs, 
Which never tender Lady hath born greater, 
She is, ſomething before her time, deliver'd. 
Pau. A boy? 
Emil. A daughter, and a goodly babe, 
Luſty, and like to live: the Queen receives 
Much comfort in't; ſays, my poor Abner 


I'm innocent as you, 
Pau. I dare be ſworn: 


Theſe dang'rous, unſafe lunes i *? King, beſhrew them! | 


He muſt be told of it, and ſhall; the office 
Becomes a woman beſt. I'll take't upon me. 
If I prove honey- mouth'd, let my tongue bliſter, 
And never to my red-look'd anger be. 
The trum wy a any more! Pray you, Emilia, 
Commend my beſt obedience to the Queen, 
If ſhe dares truſt me with her little babe, . 
I'll ſnew't the King, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to th* loud'ſt. We do not know 
How he may ſoften at the ſight o'ch* child: 
The ſilence often of pure innocence 
Perſuades, when ſpeaking fails. 
Emil. Moſt worthy Madam, 
Your honour and your goodneſs is fo evident, 
'That your free undertaking cannot mils 
A thriving iſſue: there's no Lady living 
So meet for this great errand. Pleaſe yo your Ladyſhip 
To viſit the next room, I'll preſently 
Acquaint the Queen of your moſt noble offer, 
Who but to-day hammer*d " this deſign, 
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But durſt not tempt a miniſter of honour, 
Leſt ſhe ſhould be deny'd. 1 

Paul. Tell her, Emilia, 
711 uſe that tongue I have; if wit flow from't 
As boldneſs from my boſom, let't not be doubted 
I ſhall do good. | | 

Emil. Now be you bleſt for it! 
Pll to the Queen: pleaſe you, come ſomething nearer. 


Goa, Madam, if 't pleaſe the Queen to ſend the babe, 
I know not what I ſhall incur to paſs it, 


Having no warrant. 
Pau. You need not fear it, Sir; 
The child was priſoner to the womb, and is 
By law and proceſs of great nature thence 
W Freed and enfranchis'd, not a party to 
| W The anger of the King, nor guilty of, 
W 1f any be, the treſpaſs of the Queen, 
Goa. I do believe it. SEES Di 
Pau. Do not you fear; upon mine honour, I 
Will ſtand *twixt you and danger. [Exeunt. 


a 


— 


— 


n. 


TN TALAZSE 


Enter Leontes, Antigonus, Lords and other Attendants. 


Leo. N O R night, nor day, no reſt; it is but weakneſs 
To bear the matter thus; meer weakneſs, if 
The cauſe were not in being; part o' th? cauſe 
She, the adult”reſs ; for the harlot-King _ 
Is quite beyond mine arm; out of the blank 
And leyel of my brain; plot-proof ; but ſhe 
can hook to me: ſay that ſhe were gone, 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my reſt 
Might come to me again, Who's there? 


Enter 
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Enter an Altendant. 


Attend. My Lord. 

Leo. How does the boy ? 
Aten. He took good reft 
To-night, 'tis hop'd his ſickneſs is diſcharg'd. 
Leo. To ſee his nobleneſs! | 
Conceiving the diſhonour of. his mother, 


He ſtraightꝰ declin d and droop d, took it moſt deeply, 


Faſten'd, and fix d the ſhame on't in himſelf; 
Threw off his ſpirit, his appetite, his ſleep, 

And down. right languiſſ'd. Leave me ſolely; go, 
See how he fares. Fie, fie, no thought of him. 


The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoils upon me; in himſelf too mighty, 

And in his parties, his alliance; let him 

Be * till a time may ſerve, For preſent vengeance, 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes 
Laugh at me, make their paſtime at my ſorrow ; 
They ſhould not laugh, if I could reach them, nor 
Shall ſhe within my power. 


t 


Enter Paulina with @ Child, 
Lord. You mult not enter. 


Pau. Nay rather, good my Lords, be ſecond to me: 


Fear you his tyrannous paſſion more, alas, 
'Than the Queen's life? a gracious innocent foul, 
More free than he is jealous. 


Ant, That's enough. | - | 


Atten. Madam, he hath not ſlept to-night z command 
None ſhould come at him. To 
Pau. Not ſo hot, good Sir, 
I come to bring him ſleep. *Tis ſuch as you 
That creep like ſhadows by him, and do ſigh 
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At each his needleſs heavings, ſuch as you 
Nouriſh the cauſe of his awaking, J 
Do come with words, as medicinal, as true; 
Honeſt as either, to purge him of that humour 
That preſſes him from ſleep. 
Leo. What noiſe there, ho? +. 
Pau. No noiſe, my Lord, but needful conference, 
About ſome goſſips for your Highneſs. 
Leo. How? 
Away with that audacious Lady. Antigonus, 
I charg*d thee that ſhe ſhould not come about me. 
I knew ſhe would. : 
Ant, I told her ſo, my Lord, | 
On your diſpleaſure's peri] and on mine, 
She ſhould not viſit you. 
Leo. What? can'ſt not rule her? 
Pau. From all diſhoneſty he can; in this, 
(Unleſs he take the courſe that you have done, 
Commit me for committing honour,) truſt me, 
He ſhall not rule me. | 
Ant. Lo-you now, you hear, 
When ſhe will take the rein, J let her run, 
But ſhe'll not ſtumble, 
Pau. Good my Liege, I come—— 
And I beſeech you hear me, who profeſs 
My felf your loyal ſervant, your phyſician, 
Your moſt obedient counſellor : yet that dares 
Leſs appear ſo, in comforting your evils, 
Than ſuch as moſt ſeem yours. I ſay, I come 
From your good Queen. 
Leo, Good Queen? 
Pau. Good Queen, my Lord, 
Good Queen, I ſay good Queen; 
And would by combat make her good, fo were I 
A man, the worſt about you. 
Leo. Force her hence. 


Pau. Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes 
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Firſt hand me: on mine own accord I'll off, 
But firſt I'll do my errand. The good Queen, 


For ſhe is good, hatl. brought you forth a daughter, 
Here 'tis; commends it to your bleſſing. 


Fon of [ Laying down the Chill 
co. Qut! 


A mankind witch! hence with her out o door : 
A moſt intelligencing bawd. 
Pau. Not ſo, 
T am as ignorant in that as you, 
In fo intit'ling me; and no leſs honeſt 
Than you are mad; which is enough, III warrant, 
As this world goes, to ou for honeſt.- 
Leo. Traytors! 


Will you not puſh her out ? give Jos the baſtard. [7 0 Ant. 


Thou dotard, thou art woman-tyr'd; unrooſted 
By thy dame Partlet here. Take up the baſtard, 
Take t up, I fay, give't to mn croan. 

Pau. For ever 0 
Unvenerable be thy hands, if than | 
Tak'ſt up the Princeſs, by that ous dame 
Which he has put upon't! 

Leo. He dreads his wife. -. 

Pau. So I would you did: then "were paſt all Joub 
You'd call your children yours. 

Leo. A neſt of traytors! 

Ant. Jam none, by this good light. 

Pau, Nor I; nor any 
But one that's here; and that's himſelf. For he, 
The ſacred honour of himſelf, his Queen's, 
His hopeful ſon's, his babe's, betrays to ſlander, 
W hoſe ſting is ſharper than the ſword's; and will not 
(For as the caſe now ſtands, it is a curſe 
He cannot be compelPd tot). once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten, 
As ever oak or ſtone was ſound. 

Leo. A callat 


Of boundleſs tongue, who late hath beat her husband, 


And 


And nov 
It is the 
Hence w 
Commit 

Pan. | 


And, m 


So like y 
Altho? t. 
And cop 
The tric 
The d 
The ver 
And tho 
80 like t 
The orc 
No yell 
Her chil 
£40: - 
And, lc 
That wi 
Ant. 
That ca 
Hardly 
Leo. 
Pau. 
Can do 
Leo. 
Pau. 
It is an 
Not ſhe 
But this 
(Not ab 
Than 5 
Of tyre 
Lea, ſe 
Leo. 
Out of 


3 vall 


The Winter's Tale. x5 41 


And now baits me! This brat is none of mine, 
It is the iſſue of Polixenes. | 
Hence.with it, and together with the dats, 
Commit them to the fire. 

Pau. It is yours 
| And, might we lay th' old proverb to yout charge, 

So like you, tis the worſe. Behold, my Lords, 

Altho? the print be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father; eye, noſe, lip, | 
The trick of's frown, his forehead, nay, the 3 / valleys, : 
The dimples“ of his chin, and cheek, his ſmiles, _ 
The very mold and frame of hand, nail, —_— 
And thou, good Goddeſs Nature, Which" haſt made it 
So like to him that got it, if thou haſt 
The ordering of the mind too, *mongſt all colours 
No yellow in't! leſt ſhe ſuſpect, as he does, 
Her children not her husband's. 

Leo. A groſs hag! 
And, lozel, thou art worthy to be hang'd, 
That wilt not ſtay her tongue. 

Ant. Hang all the husbands 
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave your ſelf 
Hardly one ſubject. 

Leo. Once more take her hence. 

Pau. A moſt unworthy and unnatural Lord 
Can do no more. 

Leo. I'll ha? thee burnt. 

Pau. I care not; 
It is an heretick that makes the fre: 
Not ſhe which burns in't. I'Il not call you tyrant, 
But this moſt cruel uſage of your Queen 
(Not able to produce more accuſation 
Than your own weak-hing'd fancy) ſomething favours 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you, 
Yea, ſcandalous to all the world. 

Leo. On your allegiance, 
Out of the chamber with her, Were I a tyrant, 
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Shall I live on to ſee this baſtard kneel 
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Where were her life? ſhe durſt not call me ſo; 


If ſhe did know me one. Away with her! 


Pau. I pray you, do not puſh me, I'll be gone. 
Look to your babe, my Lord, *tis yours; Fove ſend her 
A better guiding ſpirit! What need theſe hands? 

You that are thus fo tender o'er his follies, 


\ 


Will never do him good, not one of you. . 
So, ſo: farcwel, we are gone. Zul. 


A 
Leo. Thou, traytor, haſt ſet on thy wife to this. 
My child? away with't. Even thou that haſt 
A heart fo tender o'er it, take it hence, 
And ſee it inſtantly conſum'd with fire; 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it up ſtraight: 
Within this hour bring me word 'tis done, 
And by good teſtimony, or I'll ſeize 
Thy life, with all that's thine: if thou refuſe, 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, ſay ſo; 
The baſtard-brains with theſe my proper hands 
Shall I daſh out: go take it to the fire, 
For thou ſett*d'ſt on thy wife. 
Ant. 1 did not, Sir: 
The Lords, my noble fellows, if they pleaſe, 
Can clear me in't. 
Lord. We can, my royal Liege, 
He is not guilty of her coming hither. 
Leo. Youre liars all. 
Lord. *Beſeech your Highneſs, give us better credit. 
We've always truly ſerv'd you, and beſeech you 
So to eſteem of us: and on our knees 
We beg (as recompence of our dear ſervice 
Paſt, and to come) that you do change this purpoſe, 
Which being ſo horrible, ſo bloody, muſt 
Lead on to ſome foul iſſue. We all kneel —— 
Leo. I am a feather for each wind that blows: 


5 With what thou elſe call'& thine: 
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nd 


And call me father? better burn it now, 
Than curſe it then. But be it; let it live: 
It ſhall not neither. You, Sir, come you hither ; 


You that have been ſo tenderly officious ' 
With Lady Margery, your midwife there, 
To fave this baſtard's life; (for *tis a baſtard, 
So ſure as this beard's grey) what will you adventure 
To fave this brat's life? 

Ant. Any thing, my Lord, 
That my ability may undergo _ 
And nobleneſs impoſe : at leaſt thus much; 
PI! pawn the little blood which I have left, 
To fave the innocent; / what's“ poſſible. 

Leo. It ſhall be poſſible ; ſwear by this ſword 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. 

Ant, I will, my Lord. 


[To 
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Ant. 


Leo. Mark and perform it; ſeeſt thou? for the fail 


Of any point in't ſhall not only be 

Death to thy ſelf, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife, 

Whom for this time we pardon. We enjoyn thee, 
As thou art liege-man to us, that thou carry 

This female baſtard hence, and that thou bear it 
To ſome remote and defart place, quite out 

Of our dominions; and that there 4 leave it, 

Without more mercy, to its own protection 

And favour of the climate. As by ſtrange fortune 
It came to us, I do in juſtice charge thee, 

On thy ſoul's peril and thy body's torture, 

That thou commend it? to ſome ſtranger place,“ 
Where chance may nurſe or end it. Take it up. 
Ant. I ſwear to do this; tho” a preſent death 
Had been more merciful. Come on, poor babe, 

Some powerful ſpirit inſtruct the kites and ravens 
To be thy nurſes! Wolves and bears, they ſay, 
(Caſting their ſavageneſs aſide) have done 


6 any thing 
7 ſtrangely to ſome place, 


Like 


/ 
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Like offices of pity. Sir, be proſperous 


In more than this deed does require! and bleſſing 
Againſt this cruelty fight on thy ſide, 


Poor thing condemn'd to loſs! [Exit with the Chill 


Leo. No; PII not rear 
Another's iſſue. 


5 Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſ. Pleaſe your Highneſs, poſts 
From thoſe you ſent to th* Oracle, are come 
An hour ſince, Cleomines and Dion, 


Being well arriv'd from Deiphos, are both landed, 
Haſting to th' Court. 


Lord. So pleaſe you, Sir, their ſpeed 
Hath been beyond account. 
Leo. Twenty three days 
They have been abſent : this good ſpeed foretels 


he great Apollo ſuddenly will have 


The truth of this appear. Prepare you, Lords 
Summon a ſeſſion, that we may arraign 
Our moſt diſloyal Lady; for as ſhe hath 
Been publickly accus*d, ſo ſhall ſhe have 


A juſt and open tryal. While ſhe lives, 


My heart will be a burthen to me. Leave me, 
And think upon my bidding. 


[Exeunt ſeveraly. 
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Dion. I ſhall report, 


For moſt o/ they caught me, whe edleſtia babies, 0 10) 
Methinks 1 ſo Hould term them; and the TON 


Of the grave wearers, - O, the facrificez 
How ceremonious, folemn „and dams, 
It was i” th? offering! 

Cleo. But of all, the burſt Bt 
And the ear-deafning voice o the Once, 
Kin to Fove's thunder, ſo ans * ſenſe | 
That I was nothing. 

Dion. If th? event of th! journ ey 
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Levates; Lords and Offer % appear properly ſeated, 1 
Leo. "Th is ſeſſion, to our. great grief, we pronounce, A fellow 
Even puſhes. 'gainſt onr heart.” We iy A moiet 

The daughter of a King, out wife, and ne The mot 
Of us too much belov d; let us be gear ; To prate 
Of being tyrannous, ſigce we ſo open Kon Who pl 
Proceed in juſtice, which, ſhall haye Werd Four... AsI wet 
Even to the guilt, ox the Nention. roi r *Tis a d. 
Produce the priſoner. :, REY Mg And onl 
Offi. It is his Highneſs? pleaſure, tt To your 
Appear in perſon here in Court, 7 Fra : com to 
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Leo. Read the indictment. 1 

. Hermione, Queen to the worthy That wa 

Sicilia, thou art here accu ſell and 44 Of all tl 
in committing adultery with 4 Pol. Cry fie 


conſpiring with Camillo to take #way 175 
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f, 


Tremble at 


A moiety of the throne, a 


Being counted falſhood, ſhall, as I expre 
Be ſo receiv*d, But thus: if powers N 
Behold our human actions, as they do, 
doubt not then, but innocence ſhall make 
Falſe accuſations bluſh, and tyranny 
patience, You, m 
Who leaft will ſeem to do ſo, my paſt life 
Hath been as continent, as chaft, as true, 
As Jam now-unhappy 
Than hiſtory. can Pattern, tho? devis'd 
And . to take 
A fellow of the royal bed, which o Wwe 

| c King 's davghter, 
The mother to a hopeful Prince, thang ſtanding 
To prate and talk for life and honour, fore 
Who pleaſe to come and hear. 


> which is more 


rs. For behold me 


my Lord, beſt knon, | 


For life, I prize it 100 


As I weigh grief which I would ſpare: bor e A 
*Tis a derivative from me to mine, 47 
And only that I ſtand for, I appeal 


To your own conſcience, Sir, before Polixenes / 
Came to your Court, how I was in your graces | 


How merited to be ſo: 


I\ ftrain'd tꝰ a 
The bounds of 
That way-enclinin 


Cry fie upon my grave! 


Leo. I ne'er heard yet 
That any of thoſe bolder vices aan 
e e gain: ay what —_ did. 
perform it firſt, 
Her. That's true enough; D D256 
Tho! *tis a ſaying, Sir, not "RP ro-me, * 
Leo. You will not own it. 
Her. More chan I'm miſtreſs of | * 
4 "Which « comes to me in name of fault, I muſt not 


Leſs im 


Than to 


2 have 


; than miſe 


ſince he came, 

With what encounter fo uncurrant* have 

appear thus? if one jot beyond | 
honour, or in act or will 

ng; hardned be the hearts 

Of all that hear me, and yy e of ine 


9 


At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, - - 
With whom I am accus'd, I da confeſss 
1 lov'd him, as in honour he einde: bt 
With ſuch a kind of love, as might become 
A Lady like me; with a love, even ſuch, 
So and no other, as your ſelf commanded :- | 
Which not to dare done, I think had been 1 in me 
Both diſobedience and ingratitude 
To you, and towards your friend; whoſelove had ſpoke, 
Even ſince it could ſpeak, from an infant, freely, 
That it was yours. Now for conſpiracy, | 
I know not how it taſtes, thoꝰ it be diſh'd 
For me to try how; all L know of it, 
Is, that Camillo was an honeſt. man; 
And why he left your Court, the Gods chemlves, 
Wong no more than I, are ignorant. 
Lo. You knew of his departure, as you know 
W hat you have Anden to do in's ee 
Sit, 
You ſpeak a language that I wolerſiznd nots 
My life ſtands in the level of your _ 
Which I Il lay down. 
TL.oeo. Your actions are my dreams. 
You had a baſtard by Polixenes, * + 
And but dream'd it: as you * fare“ paſt all ſhame, 
(Thoſe of your fact are) fo you re paſt ng Wack: 0 
Which to deny, concerns more than avails? 
/ For as thy brat's caſt out, like to it ſelf, . 71058577 
No father owning it, (which is indeed + | 
More criminal in thee than it) ſo thou 
Shalt feel our juſtice, in whoſe eaſieſt bas. 
Look for no leſs than deatn. So 
Hier. Sir, ſpare your threats; 4 
The bug which you would fright me e with I l: 
To me can life be no commodity; j; 
The crown = Wer of 589 life, your kran, N 


5 Kess; % ; 1 were 
WH of your fact are 1 = * al ann: | 
Y brat hath been caſt out. * 
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do give loft, for I do feel it gone, 
But know not how it went. My ſecond joy, 
The firſt- fruits of my body, from his preſence 
I'm barr'd like one infectious. My third pe 
Starr d moſt unluckily, is from my breaſt 

he innocent milk in its moſt innocent mouth) 
Hal'd out to murder; my ſelf on every poſt 
Proclaim'd a ſtrumpet with immodeſt hatred z 
The child- bed privilege deny*d which *longs + 
To women of all faſhion: laſtly, hurried 
Here to this place, Pth* open air, before 
have got ſtrength of limbs. And now, my Liege, 
Tell me what bleſſings I have here alive, 
That I ſhould fear to die? therefore proceed: 
But yet hear this; miſtake me not; no! life, 
] prize it not a ſtraw, but for mine honour 
Which I would free; if I ſhall be condemn'd 
Upon ſurmiſes, all proofs ſleeping elſe 
But what your jealouſies awake, I tell you 
'Tis rigour and not law. Ts honours all, 
I do refer me to the Oracle: 
Apollo be my Judge. 


s CEN E N= 


Eu Dion and Qleomines. 


Lok This your requeſt Try 
b altogether jut z therefore bring 4" 
And in Apollo's name, his Oracle, 

Her. The Emperor of Ruſſia was my bes. 
Oh that he were alive, and here beho 
His daughter's tryal; 1 * he did but gp | 
The flatneſs of my miſery ; yet with eyes 
Of pity, not revenge! 

Off. You here ſhall ſwear upon the ſword of Juſtice, | 
That you, Cleomines and Dion, have . 
Been both at Deiphos, and from thence have e 


Mm 3 This 
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This ſeal'd up Oracle, by the hand deliver'd. 
Of great Apollo's Prieſt; and that ſince then 
You have not dar'd to break the zn ſeal,” 
Nor read the ſecrets int. 

Cleo. Dion. All this we ſwear... 1 

Leo. Break up the ſeals, and read. 


Off. 3 — is chaſte, Polixenes Hameleſs, Camilla 


a true Subjef, Leontes a jealous Tyrant, his innocent babe 


truly begotten, and the King l. live eee an u beir, if 
that which is loſt be not — 5 


Lords. Now bleſſed be the great 0 
Hier. Praiſed! | 4 


Leo. Haſt thou read the trurtß ?? 

Off. Ay, my Lord, even 2 / ſo as here erco 

Leo. There is no truth at all iꝰth Oracle; 
The ſeſſion ſhall proceed; this is meer falſhood. 


1 


Enter Servant... 


Ser. My Lord the King, the King! 

Leo, What is the bufinets?: e 346 

Ser, O Sir, I ſhall be hated: to report it n | 
The Prince your ſon, with meer conceit and fear 
Of the Queen's ſpeed, is gone, 

120. Fowmne? 7 oft 4. , 7.2 

Ser. Is dead. 

Leo. Apolle's angry, and the hear? ns themſelves 
Do ſtrike at my injuſtice. How now there? 


kHer. faints, 


Pau. This news is mortal to the Que: Jour down | 


And ſee what death is doing.” Pt 
Leo. Take her hence; 


Her heart is but Serchargtd 3; He with WOT. 275 
Len, Faulina and Ladies with Hermione 


8 C E N H W. 
1 have too much believ'd x 75 own ſuſpicion; ;. 9 
Beſeech you, tenderly apph y to ber 8 0 


Some 


e bnib bee „ An 24s 


Some ren 
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For being 
To blood 
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But that 
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Reward « 
Not doin 
And filPc 
Unclaſp'c 
Which y. 
Of all in 
No riche 
Through 
Does my 
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Pau. 
O cut m. 
Break to 
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Pau. 
What wl 
In leads 
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To taſte 
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come remedies for life, Apollo, pardon _ 


28 by 


My great prophaneneſs gainſt thine Ake e 
I'll reconcile me to Polinene sd, g- d 3 
New woo my Queen, recall the good Camillo, 

Whom 1 proclaim a 5 of truth, of mercy... 

For eng, tranſported b 7 my Jealouſies ee 


"AS 


To bloody thoughts an to N 1 choſe = ; T T 
Camillo for the miniſter to e 
My friend Polixenes; which wa been gone, 
But that the good: mind of Camillo tardied 
My ſwift command; tho” T \ with death, and w. 
Reward did threaten and encourage him, 2 
Not doing it, and being done; he (molt leine, 
And filled with -hogour). to. wy Kingly gueſt”; © 1 
Unclaſp?d'my. practice, quit his fortunes. here, 
Which you knew great, and to the certain e 
Of all incertaĩnties himſelf commended, 

No richer. than his bopour ; how he glifters | 
T hrough my dark ruſt! and how, his Me 
Does my desde 1 2 bläcker! ee 


„„ e 
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5 rde . #3 "IG DEED 
Pau. Woe che While! v 0363) * PUTS #9 363 5 T 
O cut my lace, left my | heart, cracking % FDWOW 3 2 / 
Break — eee n TON 3 200 


Tord. Alas! What fi in this, good cy? JOSE 
Pau, What ſtudięd torments, - tyrant; - haſt for me? 
What wheels? racks? fires? what flying? "20:07 OP 
In leads or oils ! ? what old or newer torture 
Muſt I receive? whoſe every Word deſerves” 
To taſte of thy moſt worſt. Thy 1 
Together working with thy ales 
Fancies too weak for boys, too green an idle 


For girls of nine, Oht think what they hive dong, i 
M m 4 | TER And 


1 What fit 
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Of the young prince, who 
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Ten thouſand years together, naked, faſting, 
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And then run mad indeed; fark: mad; for all 
Thy by- gone fooleries were but ſpices of it. 
That thou betray*dſt Polixenes, twas nothing, 


That did but ſhew thee of a * ſoul inconſtant 


And damnable ingrateful : nor was't much, 
Thou would'ſt have poifon*d good Camille's honour, 
To have him kill a King: poor treſpaſſes, 
More monſtrous ſtanding by; whereof I reckon 


The caſting forth to crows thy baby daughter, | 


To be, or none, or little; tho? a devil 
Would have ſhed water out of fire, ere don't: 
Nor ist directly laid to thee, the death 


ſe honourable e 


(Thoughts high for one ſo tender) cleft the heart 


That could conceive a groſs and fooliſh fire.” 
Blemiſh'd his gracious dam: this is not, no, 
Laid to thy anſwer; but the laſt, O Lords, 
When I have ſaid, cry woe! the Queen, the Gun” 
The 3 / ſweeteſt creature's) dead; and  Fengeance'! for't 
Nor dropt down yet. 

Lord. The hig — powers forbid! ! 

Pau. | ſay he s dead: I'll ſwear't. If word, hr ach 
Prevail not, * and ſee: if you can bring 
Tincture or luſtre in her lip, her eye, 
Heat outwardly, or breath within, III ſerve you 
As I would do the Gods. But, O thou tyrant! | 


Do not repent theſe things, for they are heavier 


Than all thy +/vows\ can ſtir; therefore betake theo 
To nothing but 8 A thouſand knees, |, 


Upon a barren mountain, and ſtill winter 


To look t 


In ſtorm bn could not move a 7" 


t way thou wert. 
Leo. Go on, 


On: 


Thou canſt not ſpeak too SU 1 have ed 
Al tongues 50 talk their birereſt, > comin 2 


Lord, 


2 fool. . old edit. Theob. * 
3 ſweeteſt, deareſt, creatures 


4 woes . . old edit. Warb, emend, 


Lord. 
Howe?'er 
I'th? bolc 

Pau. 
All faults 
[ do rept 
The raſh 
To th* n 
Should b 
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Let me | 
Of what 
Sir, roy: 
The lov 
I'll ſpeak 
PII not 1 
Who 1s 
And I'll 

Leo. 
When n 
Than to 
To the i 
One gra 
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The cha 
Shall be 
Will be 
I daily 
*/To tl 
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Lord. Say no more 
Howe'er * buſineſs goes, you have made kalt 
I'th* boldneſs of your ſpeech. 
Pau. I am ſorry fort. 
All faults T make, when I ſhall come to know them, 
[ do repent: alas, I've ſhew'd too much 
The raſhneſs of a woman ; he 1s touch'd 
To th' noble heart. What's gone and what's paſt kelp 
Should be paſt grief. Do not receive affliction | 
At my petition, I beſeech — rather 
Let me be puniſh'd, that have minded yopͥ·uàwnkÿk 
Of what you ſhould forget. Now, —＋ my L fr. 
Sir, royal Sir, forgive a fooliſh woman 
The love I bore your Queen —— lo, fool again 1 
11] ſpeak of her no more, nor of your children: _ 
I'll not remember you of my own Lord, 
Who is loſt too. Take you your patience to you, 
And I'll fay nothing. 2 
Leo. Thou didſt ſpeak but well, . 
When moſt the truth; which I receive much better 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee bring me 
To the dead bodies of my Queen and ſon, 
One grave ſhall be for both. Upon them ſhall 
The cauſes of their death appear unto 
Our ſhame perpetual; once a day PI ll viſit | 
The chappel where they lye, and tears ſhed there 
Shall be my recreation. 5 Long“ as nature 
Will bear up with this exerciſe, fo long 
I daily vow to uſe it. Home and lead me 


To theſe _ ſorrows, | 
5 Solong 6 To theſe 1 5 
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" Became 
x Did this 
Since fal 


8 CB N By OV 
Hath m 


Changes to eee 4 defart Country; & the Sea 6 at a t Of my! 
url 0 ee. TY Phces. ri 


Enter "Antigonus with a Child, and a Adee. at 


45 "Hou art perfect then, our 2 hath touch'd upon I pr'yth 


The deſarts of Bithynia 2 Put on 
Mar. Ay, and fear? | Thy wif 
We've landed in ill time: the ies look find dhe melt 
And threaten preſent bluſters. In my conſcience, did in 
The heav'ns with that we have in hand are angry, This wa: 
And frown upon's. Vet for 
Ant. Their ſacred wills be doin! get thee aboard, Iwill be 
Look to thy bark, I'll not be long mine Hermione 
I call / ond thee. Apollo w 
Mar. Make your beſt haſte, and go not Of King 
Too far rh? land; *tis like to be loud weather, Either fc 
Beſides, — lace is famous for the creatures Of its ri 
Of prey that keep upon t. N 6 „ 
Aut. Go thou away, | There ly 
P11 follow inſtantly. Which r 
Mar. I'm glad at heart e ee, And till 
To be fo rid oth' bufineſs. at lu That for 


Ant. Come, poor babe; [at 
T have heard, but not Dated; the foi irits | thy dead 
May walk again; if ſuch thing be, thy mother 
Appear'd to me laſt night; for neter was dream 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature, 
Sometimes her head on one ſide, ſome another, 
J never ſaw a veſſel of like forrow 
So filbd, and ſo becoming; in pure white robes, 
Like very fanftity, ſhe did approach 
My cabin where I laß; thrice bow'd before me, 


And, gaſping t to begin ſome ſpeech, her eyes 
7 Ay P my Lord 5 and fear, 8 upon 


Became 


The Winter's Tale. 


Became two ſpouts; the fury ſpent, anon 

Did this break from her. Good Antigonns, 

Since fate, againſt thy better diſpoſition, 

Hath made thy perſon for the thrower-out 

Of my. poor babe, according to thine oath, | 

Places remote enough are in Bithynia, hs + 

There weep, and leave it crying; and, for the babe 

Is counted loſt ? /for.ever,* Perdita | 

I pr'ythee call't. For. this ung entle buſineſa 

Put on. thee by my Lord, fas neer ſhalt ſe 

Thy. wife Paulina more, And fo, with ſbricks, | 

She melted into air, Affrighted much, 

did in time collect my ſelf, and thought 

This was ſo, and no lumber : dreams are an, 

Yet for this once, yea, ſuperſtitiouſly, | 

| will. be ſquar'd 9 this. I do believe 

Hermione hath ſuffer'd death, and that 

polo would, this bein indeed the iffue 

Of King Polirenes, it ſhould here be laid, 

Either for life or death, upon the earth _ 

Of its right father. Bloſſom, ſpeed thee well! 

Laying down the Chil. 
There lye, and her thy character: there theſe, 
Which may, if fortune pleaſe, both breed thee, pretty one, 
And ſtill reſt thine. The ſtorm begins; 1 wretch, 
That for thy mother's fault art hat al 
fs, in: what may follow. Weep I L Wt 

But my heart bleeds: and moſt accurſt am I 

To be by oath enjoin'd to this. Farewel! 
The day frowns more and more; thou art like to have 
A lullaby too rough: I never faw ' 

The heav'ns ſo dim by day. A ſavage clamour, 0 
Well may I get aboard! this is the chace, _ + 

| am gone for ever, bow un 5 4 bear, 


9 for ever and erer, | 7 
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Enter an old "; 


Sbep. I would there were no age between /thirteen\ 
and three and twenty, or that youth would ſleep out the 
reſt: for there is nothing in the between but getting 
wenches with child, wronging the ancientry, ſtealing, 


fighting ——hark you now — would any but theſe 
boil'd brains of nineteen and two and twenty hunt this 


weather? they have ſcar' d away two of my beſt ſheep, 
which 1 fear the wolf will ſooner find than the maſter; 
if any where I have them, tis by the ſea-ſide, brouzing 
of ivy. Good luck, an't be thy will, what have we here? 
[Taking up the Child.) Mercy on's, a bearne! a very pretty 


| bearne! a boy or a child, I wonder! a pretty one, a very 


pretty one, ſure ſome ſcape: tho“ I am not bookiſh, 
t 1 can read waiting-gentlewoman in the ſcape. This 
has been ſome: ſtair-work, ſome trunk-work, ſome be- 
hind-door-work: they were warmer that got this, than 
the poor thing is here. Pl! take it up for pity, yet Þ'll 
tarry till my ſon come: he hollow'd but even noy, 
Whoa, bo-hoat' few rota FR, Meg. Wh 
9 Enter Coun. 
ö ay 27-5 He 12950 yer 200.) 
Sbep. What, art ſo near? if thou'lt ſee a thing to 
talk on when thou art dead and ' rotten, come hither. 
What ail ſt thou, mann 
"Ct. I have ſeen two ſuch ſights, by ſea and by land; 
but I am not to ſay it is a ſea, for: it is now the sky; 
betwixt the firmament and it-you cannot thruſt a bodkin's 
ep. Why, boy, how is it:: 
Cb. I would you did but ſee how it. chafes, how it 


a 


rages, how it *'rakes\ up the ſhore ; but that's not to the 


point; oh the moſt piteous cry of the poor ſouls, ſome- 
5 3 RS, 5 | times 
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times to ſee em, and not to ſee em: now the ſhip boring: 
the moon with her main- maſt, and anon ſwallow'd with 
ſt and froth, as you'd thruſt a cork into a hogſhead. 
And then the land- ſight, to ſee how the bear tore out 
his ſhoulder- bone, how he cry*d to me for help, and ſaid: 
his name was Anligonus, a nobleman. But to make an 
end of the ſhip, to ſee how the ſea flap-dragon'd it. But 
firſt, how the poor fouls roar'd, and the ſea mock'd them. 
And how the poor gentleman roar'd, and the bear mock'd, 
him; both roaring louder than the ſea, or weather. 
bsbep. Name of mercy, when was this, boy? 7 
Clo. Now, now, I have not winked ſince I ſaw theſe 
lights; the men are not yet cold under water, nor the 
bear half dined on the gentleman; he's at it no. 
Shep. Would I had been by to have help'd the 
+/nobleman.* . 1 * | 
Ch. I would you had been by the ſhip-fide, to have 
help'd her; 5 /but there? your charity would have lack d 
Shes. Heavy matters, heavy matters! but look thee 
here, boy. Now bleſs thy ſelf; thou meet'ſt with things 
dying, I with things new born. Here's a ſight for thee 3 
look thee, a bearing-cloth for a ſquire's child! look thee 
here; take up, take up, boy, open't; ſo, let's ſer: it 
was told me 1 ſhould be rich by the fairies. This is ſome 
changling; open't; what's within, oy? 
Clo. Youre amade) old man; it the ſins of your 
* are forgiven you, you're well to live. Gold, all 
old. FF ay 
a Sbep. This is fairy gold, boy, and *twill prove fo. U 
with it, keep it cloſe : home, home, the next way. W. 
are lucky, boy, and to be ſo ſtill requires nothing hut 
ſecreſie. Let my ſheep go: come, good boy, the next 
Clo. Go you the next way with your findings, I'll go 
ſe if the bear be gone from the gentleman, and by 
3 land- ſervice, 4 old man... . old edit. Theob. mend. 
5 there 6 mad , . . old edit. Theob, emend, 
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much he hath eaten: they are never ourſt, but whes they 
are hungry: if there be any of him left, Pll bury it, 


That's a good" deed.” If chou may ſt diſcern by 
— which is left of him, What he 28, Tek me to thi 
N hv Viet, iet 
W N toes will I, and you. tall help to put him tr 
oun 2 
th Tis a ag day, boys and well do good deeds 
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Eu Time as Chorus. 
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15 That vleaſe ſome, try all, both joy and terror 

Of good and bad, that make and unfold error, 
Now take upon me, in the name of Time, 

To uſe my wings: Impute it not a crime 

To me, or my ſwift paſſage, that I ſlide 

O'er fixteen years, and leave the growth untry'd 

Of that wide gap; ſince it is in my power 

To o'er-throw law, and in one 5 born hour 

To plant and &er-whelm cuſtom. Let me n 

The ſame I am, ere ancient'ſt order was, 

Or what is now receiv'd. I witneſs to 

The times that brought them in, { ſhall I do © 

To th* freſheſt things now reigning, and make Tak 

The gliſtering of this preſent, as my tale 4 

Now ſeems to it: [pps gs eng Kon 

I turn _y glaſs, and give my ſcene ſuch ow” 

As you had ſlept between, Leontes leaving 

Th effects of bi — — 

That he ſhuts up himſelf; imagine me, 


Gentle 1 that 1 now ne 
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In fair Bithynia, and remember well. RY 
1 /There is a ſon oth? King's, whom Bind | Mee 5 
now name to you, and with ſpeed BE... Co. 
To ſpeak of Peruita, now grown in grace 
Equal with wondring. , What of her enſues _ 3 
J liſt not propheſie. But let Time's news 


Be known when ' tis brought forth. A ſhe; pherd! erd's —_ 


And what to her adheres, which Bw after, | 
Is th* argument of time; of this allow, 

If ever you have ſpent time worſe ere now: 

If never, yet that Time himſelf doth 25 ha 
He TR m * never 85 40 | ii 
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--Coirt of Bithyain,- brd old nog 
* Polixenes ad Camille. * 8 wn 


Pol. thee, good Camille, be no more itmporianare; 
I vo ſickneſs denying thee 2 thing, CU to 
grant this. c 

Cam. It is * ſetern ears We T aw my evi 
though I have for the moſt part been aired abroad, I deſire 
to lay my bones there. Beſides, the penitent King, m 
maſter, hath ſent for me, to whoſe feeling ſorrows 
might” be ſome allay, or L o er ween Fan lo, which is 
another ſpur to my departure. 

Pol. As thou lov'ſt me, Camillo, wipe not out the " 
of thy ſetvices by leaving me now; the need T have of 
thee, 'thine own goodnels* hath made: Vetter not to'have 
had thee, than thus to want thee. Thou having made 
me bulineſſes, which none, without” thee, can ſufficiently 
mana mut either ſtay to execute thetn'thy ſelf, or take 
away with thee the very ſervices thou haſt done; which if 
I have not enough confidered, as too much I cannot, to 
be more thankful to thee ſhall be m ſtudy, and m 
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tent, as thou call'ſt him, and reconciled King 
| whoſe loſs of his moſt precious 


an 
daughter of moſt rare note; the report of her is extended 
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: The Winter's Tale, + 
profit therein, the heaping v /friendſhip.* Of that fatal 


country Sicilia priythee ſpeak no more, whoſe very 


naming puniſhes me with the remembrance of that peni- 


Queen and children are 


even now to be afreſh lamented. Say to me, when faw'ſt 


thou the Prince Florizel my ſon? Kings are no leſs un. 


happy, their iſſue not being gracious, than they are in 


loſing them, when they have approved their virtues. | 

Cam. Sir, it is three days ſince I faw the Prince; what 

his happier affairs may be, are-to me unknown: but [ 
0 


have ! (muſingly) noted, he is of late much retired from 


Court, and is lels frequent to his princely exerciſes than 
formerly he hath appear'd. 2 


Pol. I have conſider'd fo much, Camillo, and with ſome 
care ſo far, that I have eyes under my ſervice, which look 
upon his removedneſs; from whom J have this intelligence, 
that he is ſeldom from the houſe of a moſt homely ſhep- 
herd; a man, they fay, that from very nothing, and 


in unſpeakable eſtate. 


e 


more than can be thought to begin from ſuch a cottage. 


Fol. That's likewiſe. part of my intelligence; and, 
I fear, the angle that plucks our ſon thither. Thou ſhalt | 


accompany us to the place, where we will (not appearing 
what we are) have ſome queſtion with the CET From 


' whoſe ſimplicity, I think it not uneaſie to get the cauſe | 


of my ſon's. reſort thither. Pr'ythee be my preſent 
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my brother, 


the imagination, of his neighbours, is grown into 


My traffi 
innen. 
V OL. 

3 in| 


s LY E N E 2 28 
The Country. 3 | 


Enter Au tolicus /h eing. 


| Wien daffadils begin to peere, e 7 

With bey the hey over the, dale, „„ 
then comes in the Feet o the hear: 

For the red blood right: oer the winter's . 


The white ſheet Bleaching on he beds ee 
With bey the ſweet birds, O Fry they bl | 

Doth ſet my 4 progging tooth on edge, 
For a Quart of ale is a diſb for a Ls. 


The lark that tirra tyra chaunts, : 5 ; 
Mb hey, with hey the thruſh and the jay: 
dre mmer fongs for mt und my aunts, h 

While we He tumbling © in the hay. 


| have ſerved Prince Florizel,: 4 in my time“ wore three- 
pile, but now I am out of kerrice. 7771 


But bal I go e for that, my dear? ah, 
The pale moon ſhines by-night : nt x a 

And whin I wander bere and there, - 211 4 x: 
{ then do go 22 . N 11972 dane 


5 — 

5 dw 3 4 4 id 
0m "10 85 11 101 Ot. e 
Ir tinkers may have leave to hoe, e390 00 vel 03 


And bear the ſow-skin budget, . HO r. 
Then Wy. Account 1 well maygrve, 4:7 138 261 al: aon 
Andi 77¹ the flocks avouch it. l {ie 11 Dns of "+3 


My traffick is ſheets. when the kite builds, look to leſſer 


innen. My. father named me Autolicus, who being, as 
tr | Nr "Tam 
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5 6 2 The \ Winter's Tale. | 


I am, litter'd under Mercury, was likewiſe a ſnapper.y 
of unconſider'd trifles : with die and drab I purchag thi 
capariſon, * and my revenue is the 5 /ſly* cheat. Galloy 
and * knocks) are too powerful on the highway, beating 
and hanging are terrors to me: for the life to come, 
ſleep out the thought of it. A prize! a prize! 
CD Enter Clown. U 

Clo. Let me ſee, every 7 /eleventh\ weather tods, even 
tod yields */a pound and one odd\ ſhilling ; fifteen hun 
dred ſhorn, what comes the wool! tov? ß 

Aut. If the ſptindge hold, the cock's mine. Ai 

Ch. I cannot do*t without compters. Let me { 
what am I to buy for our ſheep-ſhearing feaſt ? thr 
pound of ſugar, five pound of currants, rice vn 
will this ſiſter of mine do with rice? but my father hat 
made her miſtrefs of the feaſt, and ſhe lays it on, Sb 
hath made me four and twenty noſe-gays for the ſhear 
ers; Þthree-man ſong-men all, and very good ones, by 
they are moſt of them means and baſes; but one purita 
among them, and he ſings pſalms to horn - pipes. I mul 
have ſaffron to colour the warden- pies, mace dates 
none that's out of my note: nutmegs, ſeven a rac 
or two of ginger, but that I 7 beg; four pound 
prunes, and as many raiſins o' th' ſun, 

Aut. Oh, that ever I was born! [ Groueling on the gromi 

Ch, FP th' name of me 

Aut. Oh, help me, help me! pluck but off theſe rag 
and then death, death: 

Clo. Alack, poor foul, thou haſt need of more 1 


to lay on thee, rather than have theſe of. danger, 
Au. Oh, Sir, the Joathſomneſs of them offends nl drt 
more than the ſtripes 1 have receiv'd, which are migit Cho 

ONES, and millions. e ORCS LOOT SALA AND Pl”, 

0 whipp'c 

la) Meaning the foot ragged clinths be had . jos | ſta A 
b Meabing dess 46ho fing Catcher aobich art gentralh in H he hack 

e | £ Je 4uho fing 0 o Yr ghetto he bach 
5 filly 6 knock 7 eleven 8 pound and odd * 


Ch. Alas, poor man! _—_— of _ may come 
to a great matter. q 

Aut, I am robb'd, Sir, and derten; ny my mony and 
apparel ta en from me, and theſe deteſtable things put 
upon me. 
2 What, by a horſe- man, or a foot man?; 
Aut, A foot-man, Tweet Sir, a foot- nan. 
Clo. Indeed, he ſhould be a foot - man, wy the par- 
ments he. has leſt with thee; if this be a horfe-man's 
coat, it hath ſeen very hot ſervice. Lend me thy hand, 
Il help thee. Come, lend me thy hand. 


[Hel Z bs L 
Fit. Oh] good Sir, tenderly, n--. *. 7 
Clo. Alas, poor foul! © 


Aut. O good Sir, ſoftly, good Sir: 1 fan Sis my 


ſhoulder-blade is out, 
Cl. How now? canſt ſtand ? 


Ant. Softly, dear Sir; good Sir, ſoftly 3 you hat Aone 


me a charitable office. 


Re, Doſt lack any mony?/ 1 have a little mony for 
- 


Aut. Ns! eval ſweet Sir: 1 1 beſeech you, Sit; 1 
have a kinſman not paſt three quarters of à mile hence, 


unto whom I was going; I ſhall there have mony, or 


any thing I want: offer me no moay, I pray you; that 
kills my- heart. a 2a 

Clo. What mender bf flow was he that robbꝰd you? 
Aut. A fellow, Sir, that I have known to go about 
with 9/ troll-madams:\ I knew him once a ſervant of the 
Prince I cannot tell, good Sir, for which of his vir- 


tues it was, but he was mini whpp'd. qut of the 
court; 


Cle. His vices," you would: ſay; 


hare) -no virtue 


whipp'd out of the Court; they cheriſh it to make it 


ſtay there, and yet it will no more but abide, 
Aut. Mies I would fay, Sir. I know this man well, 
he hath been fince an 8 then A aver, e 
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baliff; then he compaſt a Motion * of the prodigal ſon, 


that put me into this apparel. 


564 The Winter's Tale; 


and married a tinker's wife within a mile where my land 
and living lyes; and having flown over many Kknayiſh 


profeſſions, he ſettled only in rogue; ſome call him 4 
zolicus. 


Cho. Out upon him, prig! for my Mer rig! he haunts 
wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings, - ih 


Aut: Very true, Sir; he, Sir, bo ; that 8 che rogue 


Clo, Not a more cowardly rome | in all Bithynia ; if 
you had but look'd. big, and ſpit at him, he'd have 
run. 7 
* Aut. I muſt confeſs to you, Sir, I am no fighter; I 


== falſe of heart that way, and that he Knows I warrant 
EH wont yi . 


G. 100 do you do now. 


Aut. Sweet Sir, much better than ty was; 1 can 1 


and walk; I will even take my leave of Os? Run ou 
ſoftly towards my kinſman's. % men 


Co. Shall I bring thee on thy way? 11 N 

Aut. No, good- fac'd Sir; no, wo Sie. 
o. Then Ewe, J muſt 80 to buy ſpices for our 
ſheep-ſhearing. 3 l . 

Aut, Proſper you, Greet! Sir! Von purſe is not hot 
enough to purchaſe your ſpice. - I'll, be with; you at your 
ſheep-ſhearing too: if I by not this cheat bring out 


t * 1 
2 & % * ? * 2 


another, and the ſhearers prove ſheep, let me he xnrolls, * 


and my aeg put into he: book of. virtue. i A 
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Kims“ 1 « 
7 on, jog on, the PN wang, i 2 1! 
And merrily bende the ftile-a. 57 
A.mermy heart gots all the we'd W WO 
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108 The om on 119% 3.39% Di1& 2.27" 


Won Y 11 8 OW 1 2 8CENE 
* A Motion 5 is dts ES r i N 12ut £ 


; ) Alludi ng to the Veit, into aubich the notorious 2 5 and 
vipfie inroll themſelues, Warburton. 1 bent 


Ho. ] 
Do give 
Peering 
Is as a n 
And you 

4 
To chid 
Oh pard 
I 
With a 
Moſt g 
In ever) 
Digeſt! 
To ſee) 
To ſhe 

Flo. 
When. ! 


Thy fa 


Fer. 
To me 
Hath n 
To thi 
Should 


How wv 
3/Vilel 


Should 


The ſte 
Flo. 

Nothin 

Humb 
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ENR W. 
The 4 Shepherd's 's Houſe. | 


Ewter Florizel and perdit . 


Flo. Theſe your unuſual weeds to each part of you 
Do give a life? no ſhepherdefs, but Flora” 
Oh in April's front. This your ſheep- e 
Is as a meeting of the petty G 3 
And you the Queen ont. nfo | 
Per. Sir, my gracious Lord, 
To chide.at your extreams it not becomes me: 
Oh pardon, that 1 name them: your high ſelf, 
The gracious mark o' th* land, you have obſcur'd 
With a ſwain's wearing z, and me, poor lowly maid, 
Moſt goddeſs-like prank'd,up. - But that our feaſts 
In every meſs. have folly, and. the feeders 
Digeſt it with a cuſtom ; I ſhould bluſh 
To ſee you ſo attir'd; 7 ſwoon, I think, Eo hed 
To ſhew my ſelf a glaſs. , 
Flo. I bleſs the time 
When. my good falcon made her fl ghe GY 
Thy father”: ground. 
Per. Now Fove afford you cauſe! 
To me the difference forges dread, your greatneſs 
Hath not been us'd to fear; even now I tremble. 
To think your father, by ſome accident, 
Should paſs this way, as you did: oh the fates, 
How would he look to ſee his work, ſo noble, 
3/Vilely* bound up! what would he ſay! or how 
Should. I in theſe my borrow'd flaunts behold 
The ſternneſs of his preſence: 
Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity: the Gods themſelves, 
H their deities to love, have taken 


Nn 3 n 
2 ſworn 1 Vila! y 
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566 The Winter's. Tale. 
The ſhapes of beaſts upon them. Jupiter 
Became dn and T the — Neptune 
A ram, and bleated; 00 wn the fire-rob*d God, 
Golden Apollo, a mble ſwain, 
As I ſeem now. Meir transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer, 
Nor in a way ſo chaſte; ſince my deſires 
Run not before mine honour, nor my luſts 
Burn hotter than my fait. 

Per. O but, dear Sir, | 
Your reſolution cannot hold, when we... 
Oppos'd, as it muſt be, by the pow'r o th King. 
One of theſe two! neceſſities a he: 
Which then will ſpeak, that * muſt changs this purpok, 

Or I my life. 

Flo. Thou deareſt Perdita, 3 | | 
W ith theſe. forc'd thoughts I pr'ythee darken not 
The mirth 0? th feaſt; or Vll be thine, my. fair, 
Or not my father's. For I cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, if 
I be not thine. To this I am moſt be 
Tho? deſtiny fay no. Be merry, gentleſt! 
Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe with any thing 
That you behold the while. Your gueſts are-coming: 
Lift up your countenance, as.'twere the day 
Of celebration of that nuptial, which 
We two have fworn ſhall come. 

Per. O Lady fortune, 

Stand you auſpicious! 


d; 0 8 N 1 hr 
Enter Shepherd, Clown, Mopſa, Dorcas, Servants ; 3 With 


Polixenes and Camillo difeurs'd. 


Flo. See, your gueſts approach; 
Addreſs your ſelf to entertain them rightly, 
And let's be red with mirch. 6 


Sep. 
4 mult be neceſkties, | 


Shep. 
This day 
Both dam 
Would {! 
At uppet 
On his fl 
With lak 
She woul 
As if yo 
The hof 
Theſe ur 
A way t. 
Come, « 
That w] 
And bid 
As your 

Per. 
It is my 
The ho 
Give mi 
For you 
Seeminy 
Grace 2 
And we 

Pol. 
A fair « 
With fi 

Per. 
Nor ye 
Of tre 
Are ou 
Which 
Our ru 
To get 

Pol. 
Do you 

BY ./ 
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The Winter's Tale. 367 

Sep. Fie, daughter, when my old wife liv'd, hy 2 
This day ſhe was both pantler, butler, cook 
Both dame and ſervant ; welcom'd all, ſerv*d all; 3 
Would ſing her ſong, and dance her turn; now here 
At upper end o“ th? table, now i' th middle; 
On his ſhoulder, and his; her face o' fire OY 
With labour : and the things: ſhe took to 3 it 
She would to each one ſip. You are retired, 
As if you were a feaſted one, and not 
The hoſteſs of the meeting: pray you bid 
Theſe unknown friends to's. welcome, for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known, - 
Come, quench your bluſhes, and preſent your ſelf 
That which you are, miſtreſs o' th' feaſt. Come on, 
And bid us welcome to your ſheep-ſhearing, = 
As your good flock ſhall proſper. | 

Per. Sirs, you're welcome. [To Pol. and Cam. 
It is my father's will, I ſhould take on me 
The hoſteſsſhip o thi day; you're welcome, Sirs. 
Give me thoſe i there, Dorcas. Reverend Sirs, 
For you there's roſemary and rue, theſe —_ 
Seeming and ſavour all the winter long: 
Grace and remembrance be unto you both, 
And welcome to our ſhearing! 

Pol. Shepherdeſs, 
A fair one are you, well you fit our ages 
With flowers of winter. 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient, 
Nor yet on ſummer's death, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter, the faireſt flowers o' th? ſeaſon 
Are our carnations, and ſtreak'd gilly-flowers, - 
Which ſome call nature's baſtards; of that kind 
Our ruſtick garden's barren, and I care not 
To get ſlips of them. 

Pol. Wherefore, gentle maiden, 
Do you neglect them? 

Per, For I have heard it ſaid, , 


5 Sirs, welcome. 


Nn4 There 
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568 The Winter's Tale. 


| There: is an art, which in their pideneſs a The win 
With great creating nature. But ſwee 
Pol. Say there be.. wal tits + Or Cythe 
Yet nature is:made better by no mean, | That die 
But nature makes that mean; ſo over that a art, Bright 4 
Which you ſay adds to nature, is an art J Moſt ani 
That nature makes; you ſee, ſwecFmaid, ve many | The cro 
A gentler ſcyon to the wildeſt ſtock, ; The flo 
And make conceive a bark of baſer hills PW YO! li To mak 
By bud of nobler race. This is an art To ftro' 
W hich does mend nature, change it rather but” 7 Flo. 
The art it ſelf is nature. bein TE t wy A Pa. 
Per. So it is. (ICS A #110! bo U. noo! | Not: lik 
Pol. Then make your 3 rich in ill flow But quic 
And do not call then dee 2 — 2 * Methinl 
Per. I'll not put on oog wor In Whi 
The dibble in earth, to ſet one flip of 3 Aer oY? Does ch 
No more than were 1 painted, I would win Flo. 
This youth ſnhould ſay twere well; and only therefor j Still bet 
Deſire to breed by me. Here's flowers for you: _ 2753 02:1) Bl Famap 
Hot lavenders, mints, ſavoury, marjoratn, :* ' ed have 
The mary-gold, that goes to bed with th ſun, Pray fo 
And with him riſes, weeping :-theſe are flowers To ſing 
Of middle ſummer, and, I think, they are given A wave 
To men of middle age. Lare very welcome,” Nothin 
Cain. 1 ſhould leave: grazing, were I of your flock, And ov 
And only live by gazing. N 7 So ling 
Per. Out, alas! p20 M8 Crowns 
You'd be ſo lean, that blaſts of e 04 [friend, That al 
Would blow you through and raue. Now, faireſt” Per. 
1 would l had ſome flowers o' th* ſpring, that might Your p 
Become your time of day; and yours, and youre: And th 
That wear upon your virgin-branches yet? Do pla 
Your maiden-heads growing: O Praſernina, With \ 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou let & fall You w. 
From Dis's waggon! ? early daffadils,).3 :_ Flo. 
That come before the ſwallow 1715 and take As littl 
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The Winter's Tale. 569 
The winds of March with beauty; violets dim, [04 
But ſweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes, 
Or Cytherea's breath; pale primroſes, ' 
That die unmarried, ere they can behold © 
Bright Phebus in his ſtrength, a — 
Moſt incident to maids; goldꝰ oxſlips, and 
The crown- imperial; lilies of all kinds, 
The flower- de- lis being one. O, theſe T n 


To make you garlands of, and my ſweet friend BM). 
To ſtrow him oer and o'er. L 


Flo. What? like a Coarſe? - - © 1 ./ 
Per. No, like a bank, for love to lye wy play on; 
Not like a Coarſe; or if, not to be buried! ; 


But quick, and in mine arms. - Come, take your Nowers, 
Methinks I play as I have ſeen them doo 
In Whitſund? paltorals : ſure this robe or mine ON 
Does change my diſpoſition. l 
Flo. What you do, | 
Still betters what is done. When you — ſweet, 
I'd. have you do it ever; when you ſingg +1 
I'd have you buy and ſell ſo; fo give ajmj; . 
mY ſo; and for the ord'ring your , 
ing them too. When you do dance, I wiſh you. 
1 wave 0'th* ſea, that you might . 
Nothing but that; move ſtill, {till ſo, . 
And own no other function. Each your doing, 
So ſingular in each particular, : 
Crowns what you're doing in the preſent deeds, 
That all your acts are Queens. 
Per. O Doricles, 
Your praiſes are too large; but chat your youth 198 
And the true blood which peeps forth fairly through it, 
Do plainly give you out an unſtain'd ſhepherd, 
With witdom I might fear, my Doricles, 
You woo'd me the falſe way. . 
J MA i. 4 
As little skill? fe. fear, as I have purpoſe. 


- 
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| To put you tot. But come, our dance! r | 
Your hand, my Perdita; 10 turtles pair 3 
That never mean to part. | 


Per. I'll ſwear for m. 
Pol. This is the prettieſt low-born la thate ever 
Ran on the green. ſord; nothing ſhe does, or ſeems, 


But ſmacks of ſomething greater than her ſelf, 
Too noble for this place. 44 


Cam. He tells her ſomething e e oy oder 

That makes her blood look / out: good footh ſhe is 

The Queen of curds and cream. f „ 
Cl, Come on, ſtrike up. | Fe 
Dor. Mopſa muſt be your mile marry, un 

To mend her kiſſing with. _ of 
Mop. Now in good time. 


Co. Not a word, a werde r. we Gund upon our man: 
ners, come ſtrike up. 


_ Here @ dance of Shepherds and Shepberdeſſs. 


pol I pray, good ſhepherd, what fair ſwain is thi 
m— dances wit ch your daughter? * 


ep. They call him Doricte, and he boaſts himfelf 

To SD a worthy breeding; but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I elieve it: 
He looks like ſooth; he ſays he loves my daughter; 
I think ſo too; for never gaz d the moon 
Upon the water, as he'll ſtand and read 
As 'twere my daughter's eyes: and, to be plain, 
I think there is not half a kiſs to chuſe 
+/Which loves the other beſt. | 

Pol. She dances featly. 

Sbep. So ſhe does any thing, tho? I report it 
That ſhould be ſilent; if young Doricles 
Do light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. 


SCENE 
N e Theob. Re! * b : 
= 3's + . Old edit. Haro, emen 
4 1 8 5 loveaniother. waxes ith 
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(4. 
love a 
merrily 
ſung lar 

Ser. 
milliner 
prettief 
15 ſtrang 
dings: 
ſtretch- 
and bre 
to anſw 
off, ſlig 

Pol. 

Clo. 
fellow; 
Ser. 
point, 
andle, 
diſſes, 
they w 
were A 
the wo 


The Wimer's Tale. 571 


8 0 R N E ¹ 
E nter a Servant. 


Ser. O maſter, if you did but hear the pedler at the 
door, you would never dance again after a tabor and 
pipe: no, the bag-pipe could not move you; he {ings ſe- 
yeral tunes faſter than you'll tell mony; he utters them 
as he had eaten ballads, and all mens ears 5 to his 
tunes. ä 

C. He could never come better; he ſhall come in; I 
love a ballad but even too well, if it be doleful matter 
merrily ſet down; or a very Pleafant thing indeed, and 
ſung lamentablyr 

Ser. He hath ſongs for man or woman of all ſizes; no 
milliner can ſo fit his cuſtomers with gloves : he has the 
prettieſt love- ſongs for maids, ſo without bawdry, (which 
is ſtrange) with ſuch delicate burthens of dil-do's and fa- 
ding's: jump her and thump her: and where ſome 
ſtretch-mouth*d raſcal would, as it were, mean miſchief, 
and break a foul gap into the matter, he makes the maid 
to anſwer, N boo! do me no harm, good man; puts him 
off, flights him, with Boop! do me no barm, good man. 
Pol. This is a brave fellow. 

Clo. Believe me, thou talkeſt of an dmirable-conceited 
fellow; has he any "unbraided wares? 


Fang more than all the lawyers in Bithhynia can learned] 
andle, tho? they come to him by the 1 inkles, cad- 
diſſes, cambricks, lawns; why, he ff 
they were Gods or Goddeſſes; \ you *. think a OE 
were a ſhe-angel, he ſo chants to the fleeve-band,* and 
the work about the ſquare on't. 
Clo. Pr'ythee bring! him in, and let him approach ſing- 
ing. 
Fer. Forewarn him that he uſe no ſcurrilous words 
in's tunes, 

Ch. 


Ser. He hath ribbons of all the cotours Pth* rainbow; 


ngs em over, ag 
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$72 De N. enters Tale. | 

Clo. You have of theſe pedlars that have more in them 
than you'd thinks ſiſter. 

Per. Ay, good brother, or g0 about to think. 


„ Enter Autolicus 2 Inging. 


bes 10 % white as driven ſnow, 
cprus black as &er was crows 
Gloves as feet as damask roſes, 
ed d: an Masks for faces, and for noſes ; 
| Bugle-bracelets, neck-lace amber, 
Perfume for a Lady's chamber : 
13:1: _ Golden quoifs, and ſtamachers, 


Feor my lads to give their dears : 1 
Pins and poaking-flicks of fteel, 

+: #What maids lack from head to heel: 

afly 2x; Com buy of me, come: come bu, come buy, 

1914 Ba, G4 or elſe your lafſes cry : come buy. 


Cb. If I were not in love with Mepſa, thou ſhould'ſt 
roke no mony of me: but being, enthrall'd as I am, it 
will. alſo be the bondage of certain ribbons and gloves. 


... Mop. I was promis'd them againfl the teaſt, but they 


come not too late now. 


Dor. He hath promis d you more than that, or there 
be lars. ed 


Mop. He bath paid you all he promis'd you: "may be he 


has paid you more, which will ſhame you to give him again. 


Clo. Is there no manners left among maids? will they 
wear their plackets where they ſhould. bear their 
faces? is there not milking time, when you are going to 
bed, or kill hole, to whiſtle off theſe ſecrets, but you 
muſt be tittle-tattling before all our gueſts? *tis well they 


are whiſpering: * 'charm) your tongues, and not a word 


more. 


Mop. 1 haye done: come, you promis'd me a a tawdry 
lace, and a pair of ſweet gloves. 


' Clo. Have I not told thee how I w was cozen'd. by the 


way, and loſt all my mony ? 


6 clamour F 


Aut. 
fore it 
Clo. 
Aut. 
of chars 
Cle. 
Mop. 
a life, f 
Aus. 
wife wa 
then, a 
carbona 
Mop. 
Aut. 
Dor. 
Aut. 
porter, 
Why 1 
Mop 
Clo, 
lads; v 
Aut. 
the £02 
ſand fa 
hard h 
and wz 
change 
pititul, 
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Aut. And indeed, Sir, there are cozeners abroad; there- 
fore it behoves men to be warx. 

Clo. Fear not thou, man, thou ſhalt 1oſe nbd here. 

Aut, 1 hope ſo, Sir, for have about me many parcels 
of charge. 

Clo, What haſt here? ballads? 

Mop. Pray now buy ſome, I love a ballad in print, or 

a life, for then we are ſure they are true. 

Aus. Here's one to a very doleful tune, how a oſurer's 
wife was brought to bed with twenty mony bags at a bur- 
then, and how ſhe long d to eat adders heads, and toads 
carbonado d. 40 

Mop. Is it true, think you? 

Aut. Very true, and but a month old. 

Dor. Bleſs me from marrying a uſurer! 

Aut. Here's the midwife's name to't, one miſtreſs Tale- 
porter, and five or ſix honeſt wives that were preſent. 
Why ſhould I carry lies abroad? © | 

Mop. Pray you now 2.) bf. Dt 

Clo, Come on, lay it by; and let's firſt ſre more bal- 
lads; well buy the other things anon. 

Aut. Hete's another ballad of a fin that appear d upon 
the coaſt, on Wedneſday the fourſcore of April, forty thou- 
ſand alem above water, and ſung this ballad againſt the 
hard hearts of maids; z it was thought ſhe was a worian, 
and was ' turn'd into a cold fiſh, tor ſhe would not 

change fleſh with” one that lov'd her: the ballad is s yery _— 
vitiful, and as true. | | 

Dor. Is it true too, think you? ü % Oy ens 
0 Aut. Five juſtices hapds at it; and n more | | | 
u than my pack will hold. || 


"2895 . a — —— — — — — — 


J Clo, Lay. it by too: another. | | 1 

d Aut. This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one. 1 
Mop. Let's have ſome merry ones. 

* Au. Why, this is à paſſing merry one, and goes to 


the tune of Tivo maids Wooing 4 man; ther@\ ſcarce a maid 
Ie weſtward but ſhe ſings it: *tis in requeſt, I can tell you. 

Hop. We can both fing it; if thou'lt bear a part, thou 
1 thale hear, tis in three parts. Dor. 


374 The Winter's Tale. 
Dur. We had the tune on't a month a- go. 


Aut. | can bear my part, muſt k 
* have at it =,” yoke 820 ti my * 


O28. 4 
Aut. Get you hence, for 1 muß go, 15 . 
Where it fits not you to Ah. Gleie 
Dor. Whither? _ 8 
Mop. O -whither ? fl. 
Dor. Whither? | * 
| Mop. It becomes thy oath full well, tifull 
| Thou to me thy ſecrets tell. 85 
Dor. Me too, let me go thither : how 
Mop. Or tbou gogſt to th? 5 5 or mill, 2 
Dor. J to either thou doſt ill theſe 
Aut. Neither. ve 
Dor. What neither ? lah 
Aut. Neither. | has 
Dor. Thou haſt fworn my love to be, | 
Mop. Thou haſt ſworn it more to me: pleas 
Then whither goeſt ? ſay whither ? 7 


ch. Well have this ſong out anon by our ſelves: my 
father and the gentlemen are in ſad talk, and we'll not 


trouble them: come bring away thy pack after me. Po 
Wenches, Ill buy for you both: pedlar, let's have the He's 
firſt choice; follow me, girls. Your 
Aut. And you ſhall pay well for *em. 
3 S8 G N . 


8 Wil ys buy av tape, or lace for your capt, 
My dainty duck, my dear-a? _ | 
| tn fi, any thread, any. toys for y our head 
Of the new'ſt, and fin ht, fin'ſt wear-a? 
Come to the pedler, mony's @ medler, 
That-doth utter all mens ware-a, 
[Ex. Clown, Autolicus, W and Mo ** 


fa, 


ö 


Enter a ge df. 


Ser, Maſter, there are three ee three ſhep- 
herds, three neat-herds, and three ſwine-herds that ** 
made themſelves all men of hair, they call themſelves 
ſaltiers, and they have a dance, which the wenches fay is 
a gallymaufry of gambols, becauſe they are not in't: jo 
they themſelves are o'th* mind, if it be not too rough for 


— that know little but bowling, it will pleaſe plen- 


tifull 
Sl. Away; well none on't; here has been too much 
was foolery already, 1 know, Sir, we weary you, 
Pal. You weary thoſe that refreſh us: pray let's fee 
theſe four threes of herdſmen. 


Ser. One three of them, by their own report, Sir, 


hath danc'd before the King; and not the worſt of the 
three but jumps twelve foot and half by th' ſquare. 


Shep. Leave your prating z ſince theſe good men are 


pleay'd; let them come in, but quickly now, 


/ Flo. O, father, you'll know more of that hereafter. 


| Here @ Dance of twelve Satyrs. 


Pol. Is it notꝰ too far gone? tis time to part them; 
He's ſimple, and tells much. How now, fair ſhepherd? 
Your heart is full of ſomething that does take 
Your mind from feaſting. Sooth, when I was young, 
And handed love, as you do, I was wont 
To load my ſhe with knacks: I would have ranſack'd 
The pedler's ſilken treaſury, and have Fear 3 
To her acceptance; you have jet him go, 

And nothing marted with him. If your las 
Interpretation ſhould Abuſe, and call this 
Your lack of love or bounty, you were Arat 


7 carters, . . old edit. Mes. mens. N 


8 Pol. O father, you'll know more dards 
Is it not, Cc. 
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For a reply at leaſt, if you make a Care 
Of happy holding her. 
Flo. Old Sir, I know _. — 
She prizes not ſuch trifles as theſe are; 


The gifts ſhe looks from me, are packt 251 lockt 
Up in my heart, which I have given already, 


But not deliver d. O, hear me breathe my life | . 5 


Before this ancient Sir, who it ſhould ſeem © 
Hath ſometime lov'd. I take thy hand, this hand, bY 

As ſoft as dove's down, and as white as it, 

Or Ethiopiar's tooth, or the fann'd ſnow | 

That's bolted by the northern blaſt twice o'er. 
Pol. What follows this? | | 
How prettily the young ſwain ſeems to waſh _ 
The hand was fair before! I've put you ou; 
But to your proteſtation : let r me hear 92601 
What you profeſs. | : 

Flo. Do, and be witneſs tobt. 

Pol. And this my neighbour's too? 

Flo. And he, and more | 
Than he, and men; the earth, and heaw'ns, * all; 
That were I crown'd the moſt im perial Monarch 
Thereof moſt worthy, were I the faireſt youth _ 
That ever made eye ſwerve, had force and knowledge 
More than was ever man's, I would not prize them 
Without her love; for her imploy them all, 
Commend them, and condemn them to her ſervice, 
Or to their own perdition, | | 
Pol. Fairly offer'd. | 

Cum. This ſhews a ſound affection, 

Shep. But, my daughter, 

Say you the like. to him? 

Per. I cannot f| | 
So well, nothing ſo well, no, nor mean better. Rs 
By th' pattern of mine own thoughts I cut out 
. he purity of his. | 

Shep. Take hands, a bargainz 
And, friends unknown! you ſhall bear witnels to't 2 


1 give 


I give 1 
Her 
ml. 
I'th? vu 
I ſhall | 
Enougt 
Contrad 
Shep. 
And, d 
Pol. 
Have y 
Flo. 
Pol. 
Flo. 
Pol. 
Is at thi 
That be 
Is not y 
Of reaſ 
With a 
Know er 
Lyes he 
But wh 
Flo. 
He has 
Than n 
Pol. « 
You off 
Someth 
Should | 
The fat 
But fair 
In ſuch 
Flo. 
But for 
Which 
My fatt 
Pol. 
VOI 


ve 
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I give my daughter to him, and will make 
Her portion equal his. 

Flo. O, that muſt be 
1'th* virtue of your daughter; one being ded, 
[ ſhall have more than you can dream of yet, 
Enough then for your wonder : but come on, 
Contract us ſore theſe witneſſes. 

Shep. Come, your hand; 
And, daughter, yours. 

Pol Soft, ſwain, a while; beſeech you, 
Have you a father? 

Flo, 1 have; but what of him? 

Pal. Knows he of this? 

Flo, He neither does nor ſhall. 

Pol. Methinks a father 
Is at the nuptial of his ſon a eſt 
That beſt becomes the table: *pray you once more, 
Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reaſonable affairs? is he not ſtupid 
With age, and alt'ring rheums? can he ſpeak ? hear? 
Know man from man? diſpute his own eſtate? 
Lyes he not bed-rid? and again does Reg 
But what he did being childiſh? ; 

Flo, No, good Sir; 5 
He has his health, and ampler ſtrength indeed * 
Than moſt have of his . 

Pol. By my white beard, 
You offer him, if this be ſo, a wrong 
domething unfilial : reaſon my ſon | 
Should chuſe himſelf a wife, but as ol reaſon 
The father (all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 
But fair poſterity) ſhould hold ſome counſel _ 1 
In ſuch a buſineſs. . - 

Flo. 1 yield all this; x 
But for ſome other reaſons, my grave Sir, 
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint — - 
My father of this buſineſs. 

Pol. Let him know't. 
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As thou art tender to it. 


— — — — 


Flo. He ſhall not. 
Pol. Pr'ythee let him. 
Flo. No; he muſt not. 


Shep. Let him, my ſon, he fall not need to ieve : 
At knowing of thy choice. er Per. 

Flo. Come, come, he muſt not: was f 
Mark our contract. l 1 2 

Pol. Mark your divorce, young Sir, 1e 


[Diſcovering 120 Looks 


| W hom ſon I dare not call: thou art too baſe 


To be acknowledg*d. Thou a ſcepter's heir, T 0 d 
That thus affect'ſt a ſheep-hook ! Thou old traytor, 2 
I'm ſorry that by hanging thee I can 


But ſhorten thy life one week. And thou freſh piece HY, 

Of excellent witchcraft, who of force muſt know — | Cam 

The royal fool thou coap' ſt with — ag 85 3 
Shep. Oh my heart! ＋ 


Pol. P11 "ap thy beauty ſeratcl d with briars, and made 1 


More homely than thy ſtate. . For. thee, fond boy, vou h. 
If I may ever know 8 doſt but ſigh + That: 
That thou no more ſhalt ſee this knack, (as never To die 
I mean thou ſhalt,) we'll bar thee from ſucceflion, To Ive 
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin, 3 
9 'Leſs* than Deucalion off: mark thou my words; Whew 
Follow us to the Court. Thou churl, for this time, | 
_ Tho? full of our diſpleaſure, yet we free thee W That k 
From the dead blow of it: and you, enchantment, To-mi 
Worthy enough a herdſman, yea, him too If Im 
That makes himſelf, but for our honour therein, To die 


- Unworthy thee; if ever, henceforth, thou 


Theſe rural latches to his entrance open, | 
Or hoope his body more with thy embraces, 
I will deviſe a —95 as cruel for thee, 


9 Far 
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Per. Even here undone: 
] was not much afraid; for once or twice 
] was about to ſpeak, and tell him plainly, _ 
The ſelf- ſame ſun that ſhines upon his Court, 
Hides not his viſage from our cottage, but 
Looks on alike, Will pleaſe you, Sir, be gone? 
LD | EEE 
I told you what would come of this. Beſeech you, 
Of your own ſtate take care: from this my dream* 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch farther, 

But milk my ewes, and weep. | 

Cam. Why, how now, father? 
Speak ere thou dieſ. | 
Shep. I cannot ſpeak, nor think, ha 

Nor dare to know that which I know, O Sir, [To Flo. 
You have undone a man of fourſcore three, 

That thought to fill his grave in quiet; ye, 
To die upon the bed my father dy d,. 

To lye cloſe by his honeſt bones; but now ß 

Some hangman muſt put on my ſhroud, and lay me 
Where no prieſt ſhovels in duſt. Oh curſed wretch! 
DS. 3 | To Perdita. 
That knew'ſt this was the Prince, and would'ſt adventure 
To mingle faith with him. Undone, undone! _ 
If I might die within this hour, I have liv'd 

To die when I deſirme. | 


5 $ ½σe, n NE. IX, 


Flo. Why look you ſo upon me? 
I am but forry, not afraid; delay'd, 


I Exit: 


But nothing alter'd : what I was I amy 


More ſtraining on for plucking back ; not following 
My leaſh unwillingly. | 1 


2 this dream of mine, 


Oo 2 3] can. 
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Cam. Gracious my Lord, 3 
You know your father's temper: at this time 
He will allow no ſpeech, which I do gueſs 
You do not purpoſe to him; and as hardly 
Will he endure your ſight as yet, I fear; 
Then, *cill the fury of his Highneſs ſettle, 
Come not before him. | 

Flo. 1 not purpoſe it. 


I think, Camillo. 


' Cam. Even he, my Lord. 


Per. How often have I told you *would be thus? 7: 


How often ſaid, my dignity would laſt 
But *cill *twere known? 1 

Flo. It cannot fail but by 
The violation of my faith, and then 
Let nature cruſh the ſides o'th' earth together, 


And mar the ſeeds within! — Lift up thy looks, — 


From my ſucceſſion wipe me, father, I 
Am heir to my affection. "2p 
Cam. Be advis'd. | Tr, 
Flo. I am; and by my fancy: if my reaſon 
Will thereto be obedient, I have reaſon ; 
If not, my ſenſes better pleas'd with madneſs 
Do bid it welcome. me MIS: 
Cam. This is deſperate, Sir. 


Hl. So call it; but it does fulfil my vow; 


I needs muſt think it honeſty. Camillo, 

Not for Bithynia, nor the pomp that may 

Be thereout glean'd ; for all the ſun-ſees, or 

The cloſe earth wombs, or the profound ſeas hide 
In unknown fadoms, will I break my oath © 

To this my fair beloy'd: therefore, I pray you, 
As you have ever been my father's friend. 
When he thall miſs me, (as in faith I mean not 
To fee him any more) caſt your good counſels 
Upon his paſſion; let my ſelf and fortune 

Tug for the time to come, This you may 'know 
And ſo deliver, I am put to ſea RE 
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With her, whom here I cannot hold on ſhore 
And moſt opportune to our need, I have 
A veſſel rides faſt by, but not prepar*d 
For this deſign. What courſe I mean to hold 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concern me the reporting. 
Cam. O my Lord, 
I would your ſpirit were eaſier for advice, 
Or ſtronger for your need, 
Flo. Hark, Perdita. 15 
Pl! hear you by and by. : [To Cam, 
Cam. He's irremoveable, Tr 
Reſolv'd for flight: now were I happy, if 
His going I could frame to ſerve my turn; 
Save him from danger, do him love and honour, 
Purchaſe the ſight again of dear Sicilia, 
And that unhappy King, my maſter, whom 
I fo much thirſt to ſee. 5 
Flo. Now, good Camillo; 
I am fo fraught with curious buſineſs, that 
I leave out ceremony. 
Cam. Sir, I think 
You have heard of my poor ſervices, i'th' love 
That I have born your father, 
Flo, Very nobly . | 
Have you deſerv'd: it is my father's muſick 
To ſpeak your deeds, not little of his care 
To have them recompenc'd, as thought on. 
Cam. Well, my Lord, | 
If you may pleaſe to think I love the King, 
And through him what is neareſt to him, which is 
Your gracious ſelf, embrace but my direction, 
If your more ponderous and ſettled project 
May fuffer alteration; on mine honour 
Pl! point you where you ſhall have ſuch receiving 
As ſhall become your Highneſs, where you may 
Enjoy your miſtreſs; from the whom, I ſee,. - 
There's no digunction to be made, but by 
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And with my beſt endeavours, in your abſence, 
Your diſcontented father I will ſtrive 


To qualifie and bring him up to liking: 1 : 


Flo. How, Camillo, 
May this, almoſt a miracle, be done? 
That I may call thee ſomething more than man, 
And after that truſt to the. e 
Cam. Have you thought on 


A place whereto you'll go? 


Flo. Not any yet: 5 my 
But as th' unthought-on accident is guilty 
Towards“ what we wildly do, fo we profels: 


Our ſelves to be the ſlaves of chance, and flies 


Of every wind that blow s. 

Cam. Then * to me: | 
This follows, if you will not change your purpoſe, 
But undergo this flight; make for Silla, 1 


And there preſent your ſelf, and your fair Princeſs 


(For fo I ſee ſhe mult be) fore Leontes; 

She ſhall be habited as it becomes 

The partner of your bed.  Methinks I ſee 
Leontes opening his free arms, and weeping _ 
His welcomes forth; asks thee, the ſon, forgiveneſs, 
As *twere Pth* father's perſon ; kiſſes the hands 
Of your freſh Princeſs ; o'er and o'er divides him 


_ **Twixt his unkindneſs, and his kindneſs: th' one 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow- - 
| Faſter than thought or time. {5144 


Flo. Worthy Camillo, 4 67 Wo 
What colour for my viſitation ſhall I l 
Hold up before him 

Cam. Sent by the King your father 1 
To greet him, and to give him comfarts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearing towards him, with 


What you, as from your father, ſhall deliver, 


Things known betwixt us three, I'll write you down 


"iz Of 


; 
The 
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The which ſhall point you forth at every fitting . 
What you muſt ſay, that he ſhall not perceive, _ 
But that you have your father's boſom * — 
And ſpeak his very heart. 7 
Flo. I am bound to you: 
There is ſome ſap in this. 
Cam. A courſe more promiſing 
Than a wild dedication of your ſelves 
To unpath'd waters, undream'd ſhores; moſt certain, 
To miſeries enough: no hope to help you, 
But as you ſhake off one, to take another 
Nothing ſo certain as your anchors, * /which\ 
Do their beſt office, if they can but ſtay you 
Where you'll be loth to be: beſides, you know, 
Proſperity” s the very bond of love, 
Whoſe freſh complexion and whoſe heart gether 
Affliction alters. 
Per. One of theſe is true: 
I think affliction may ſubdue the check, 
But not take in the mind. 
Cam. Yea, ſay you ſo? 
There ſhall not at your father's houſe, theſe ſeven years, 
Be born another ſuch. 
Flo, My good Camillo, _ 
She is as 4.555 of her beading a 
4+/Pth* rear of birth.“ 
Cam. I cannot ſay, tis Fog 
She lacks inſtructions, for bens a miſtreſs 
To moſt that teach, 
Per. Your pardon, Sir; for this | 
Tl bluſh you thanks. 
Flo. My prettieſt Perdita — _ 
But oh, = thorns we ſtand af Camillo, 
Freie of my father, now of me; 
The medicine of our houſe; how ſhall we do2  ' 
We are not furniſh'd like Bithynid $ ſon, 1s): 
Nor ſhall appear 1 in Sicily — 
Oo 4 


1 3 bo 4 She i is th* rear ©! our birth; | 
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Cam. My Lord, 


| Fear none of this: I think you know my fortunes 


Do all lye there: it ſhall be ſo my care 

To have you royally appointed, as if . 

The ſcene you play were mine. For inſtance, Sir, 

That you may Low you ſhall not want; one word. 
1198310 [ 7 hey talk afide. 


e B 


Enter Autolicus. N 
Aut. Ha, ha, what a fool honeſty is! and truſt, his 


ſworn brother, a very ſimple gentleman! I have fold all 


my trumpery; not a counterfeit ſtone, not a ribbon, glaſs, 
pomander, browch, table-book, ballad, knife, tape, glove, 
ſhoe-tye, bracelet, horn-ring, to keep my pack from 
faſting: they throng who ſhould buy firſt, as if my 
trinkets had been hallowed and brought a benediction to 


the buyer ; by which means, I ſaw whoſe purſe was beſt 
in picture; and what I ſaw, to my good uſe, I remember'd. 


My good Clown (who wants but ſomething to be a rea- 


ſonable man) grew ſo in love with the wenches ſong, that 


he would not ſtir his pettitoes *till he had both tune and 
words, which ſo drew the reſt of the herd to me, that all 
their other ſenſes ſtuck in ears; you might have pinch'd 
a placket, it was ſenſeleſs; *twas nothing to geld a cod- 
piece of a purſe z I would have filed keys off that hung in 
chains: no hearing, no feeling, but my Sir's ſong, and 
admiring the nothing of it. So that in this time of 


lethargy, I pick'd and cut moſt of their feſtival purſes: 


and had not the old man come in with a whoo-bub againft 
his daughter and the King's ſon, and ſcar'd my choughs 
from the chaff, I had not left a purſe alive 'in the whole 
army. CCC =. 


Camillo, Flotizel, and Perdita come, forward. 


Cam. Nay; but my letters by this means being there, 


So ſoon as you arrive, ſhall clear that doubt. 
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Fl. And thoſe that you'll procure from King Leontes— 
Cam. Shall ſatisfie your father. | 
Per. Happy be you! 
All that you ſpeak ſhews fair, 
Cam. W ho have we here? [ Seerng Autol. 
We'll make an inſtrument of this; omit 
Nothing may give us aid. 
Aut, It they have over-heard me now : why hanging. 
Cam. How now, good fellow, come, why half thou 
Fear not, man, here's no harm intended to thee. [ſo? 
Aut. I am a poor fellow, Sir. 
Cam. Why, be ſo til] : | 
Here's no body will ſteal that from thee ; yet for the out- 
ſide of thy poverty, we mult make an exchange: there- 
fore diſcaſe thee inſtantly, (thou muſt think there's a 
neceſſity in't) and change garments with this gentleman : 
tho' the penny-worth on his ſide be the worſt, yet hold 
thee, there's ſome boot. a $7 
Aut, 1 am a poor fellow, Sir; I know ye well enough. 


| 13 Aide. 
; Cam. Nay, pr'ythee diſpatch: the gentleman is half 
1 flead already, | | 

Aut. Are you in earneſt, Sir? I ſmell the trick on't. 
1 | 3 : | = [ Afde. 
1 Flo. Diſpatch, I pr'ythee. 


Aut. Indeed I have had earneſt, but I cannot with 
conſcience take it, 
i Cam, Unbuckle, unbuckle. 

c Fortunate miſtreſs, (let my prophecy _ 
Come home to ye!) you muſt retire your ſelf 
Into ſome covert; take your ſweet-heart's hat 


* 


And pluck it o'er your brows, muffle your face, 
0 Diſmantle you, and as you can, diſliken 1 
p The truth of your own ſeeming, that you may | 
(For I do fear eyes over you) to ſhip-board 
Get undeſcry'd. i 1 2 
, a | Per. 


5 good fellow, why 


2 


Per. I ſee the play ſo lyes 
That I muſt bear a part. 
Cam, No remedy — 
Have you done there? 
Flo. Should I now meet my father, 
He would not call me ſon. 1 
Cam. Nay, you ſhall have | 
No hat: come, Lady, come: farewe}, my friend. 
Aut. Adieu, Sir. 35 
Flo. O Perdita, what have we twain forgot? 
Pray you a word. e et Da 
Cam. What I do next, ſhall be to tell the King [ 4je. 
Of this eſcape, and whither they are bound : 
Wherein my hope is, I ſhall fo prevail 
To force him after; in whoſe company 
I ſhall review Sicilia; for whoſe ſight 
I have a woman's longing. 
Flo. Fortune ſpeed us! WY | 
Thus we ſet on, Camillo, to th* ſea-ſide. [ Ex. Flo. and Per. 
Cam. The ſwifter ſpeed, the better. (Ext. 


87:06 NEE 


Aut. I underſtand the buſineſs, I * heard" it: to have 
an open ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is neceſſary 
for a cut-purſe; a good noſe is requiſite alſo, to ſmell 
out work for th* other ſenſes. I ſee this is the time 
that the unjuſt man doth thrive. What an exchange had 
this been, without boot? what a boot is here, with this 
exchange | ſure the Gods do this year connive at us, and 
we may do any thing extempore. The Prince himſelf is 
about a piece of iniquity, ſtealing away from his father, 
with his clog at his heels, 7/ If I thought it were not a 
Piece of honeſty to acquaint the King withal, I would 


6 hear V | 
© .7-IfI thought it were a piece of honeſty to acquaint the King withal, 
I would not do't 53 * 6 + © od edit, Manb. emend. LE 1 4 
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do't: I hold it the more knavery to conceal it; and 
therein am I conſtant to my profeſſion. | 
Enter Clown and Shepherd. 
Aſide, aſide, here's more matter for a hot brain; every 
lane's end, every ſhop, church, ſeſſion, hanging, yields 
a careful man work, | 
Clo. See, ſee; what a man you are now! there is no 
other way but to tell the King ſhe's a changling, and 
none of your fleſh and blood. 
Shep. Nay, but hear me. 
: Clo. Nay, but hear me. 
1 Shep. Go to then. ; 4s 
Ui. She being none of your fleſh and blood, your 
fleſh and blood has not offended the King, and fo your 
fleſh and blood is not to be puniſh'd by him. Shew 
thoſe things you found about her, thoſe ſecret things, all 
but what ſhe has with her; this being done let the law go 
i whiſtle; I warrant you. | 
. Sbep. I will tell the King all, every word, yea, and 
5 his ſon's pranks too; who, 1 may ſay, is no honeſt man 
neither to his father, nor to me, to go about to make 
me the King's brother-in-law. 

Clo. Indeed brother-in-law was the fartheſt off you 
= could have been to him, and then your blood had been 
{ the dearer by I'* know not how* much an ounce. 

; Aut. Very wiſely, puppies! [ Afede: 
| Shep. Well; let us to the King; there is that in this 
farthel will make him ſcratch his 5 i 
Aut. I know not what impediment this complaint 1 
may be to the flight of my maſter. 1 Þ 1 
Clo. *Pray heartily he be at the palace. 1 
Aut. Tho' I am not naturally honeſt, I am ſo fome- 
times by chance: Jet me pocket up my pedler's excre- 
ment. How now, ruſtiques, whither are you bound? 


Shep. To th! palace, an it like your Worſhip. . », [1 
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Aut. Your affairs there, what, with whom, the con. 


dition of that farthel,' the place of your dwelling, your 
names, your age, of what having, breeding, and any 
thing that is fitting for to be known, diſcover. 
Clo. We are but plain fellows, Sir. 7 =uRb 
Aut. A lie; you are rough and hairy; let me have no 
lying; it becomes none but tradeſmen, and they often 
give us ſoldiers the lie, but we pay them for it with 
| ſtamped coin, not ſtabbing ſteel, therefore they do 
ive us the lie. 3 | 

Clo. Your worſhip had like to have given us one, if 
you had not taken your ſelf with the manour, 

Shep. Are you a Courtier, an't like you, Sir? 

Aut. Whether it like me, or no, I am a Courtier. 
Seeſt thou not the air of the Court in theſe enfoldings? 
hath not my gate in it the meaſure of the Court? receives 
not thy noſe Court-odour from me? reflect I not on th 
baſeneſs, Court-contempt? think'ſt thou, for that I in- 
ſinuate, or toze from thee thy buſineſs, I am therefore 
no Courtier? I am Courtier Cap-a- pe; and one that will 
either puſh on, or puſh back thy buſineſs there, whereupon 
I command thee to open thy affair. 

Shep. My buſineſs, Sir, is to the King. 

Au. What advocate haſt thou to him? 

Sbep. 1 know not, an't like you. 

Clo, Advocate's the Court-word'for a pheaſant ; fay you 
have one. . . 

Shep. None, Sir; I have no pheaſant cock, nor hen. 

Aut. How bleſs'd are we, that are not ſimple men! 
Yet nature might have made me as theſe are, 

Therefore I will not diſdain. 

Clo. This cannot but be a great Courtier. © 
Sbep. His garments are rich, but he wears them not 
handſomly. © _ „ | 
Clo. He ſeems to be the more noble in being fantaſtical; a 
great man, I'll warrant; I know by the picking on's teeth, 
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Aut. The farthel there; what's i'th' farthel ? 
be that box? 

Sbep. Sir, there lyes ſuch ſecrets in this fart hel and 
box, which none muſt know but the King, and which he 


ſhall know within this hour, if I may come to th' ſpeech 


of him. 

Aut. Age, thou haſt loſt thy labour. 

Shep. Why, Sir? 

Aut. The King is not at the palace, he's gone aboard 
a new ſhip, to purge melancholy and air himſelf; for if 
thou be'ſt capable of things ſerious, thou muſt know the 
King is full of grief, 

Shep. So *ris ſaid, Sir, about his ſon that ſhould have 


married a ſhepherd's daughter. 


Aut. If that ſhepherd be not in hand-faſt, let him fly; 
the curſes he ſhall have, the tortures he ſhall feel, will 
break the back of man, the heart of monſter, 

Ch. Think you fo, Sir? 

Aut. Not he alone ſhall ſuffer what wit can make 
heavy, and vengeance bitter; but thoſe that are germain 
to him, thoꝰ remoy'd fifty times, ſhall all come under the 
hangman; which, tho? it be great pity, yet it is neceſſary. 
An old ſheep-whiltling rogue, a ram-tender, to offer to 


have his daughter come into grace! ſome ſay he ſhall 
be ſton'd ; but that death is too ſoft for him, ſay 1: draw 


our throne into a ſheep-cote! all deaths are too few, the 
ſharpeſt too eaſie. 

Clo. Has the old man &er a ſon,' Sir, do you hear, an't 
like you, Sir? 

Aut, He has a fon, oh ſhall be flay'd alive, then 
nointed over with honey, ſet on the hend of a waſp's 
neſt, then ſtand till he be three quarters and a dram dead; 
then recover'd again with Agua · vilæ, or ſome other hot 
infuſion ; then, raw as he is, (and in the hotteſt day prog- 
noſtication proclaims) ſhall he be ſer againſt a brick-wall, 
the ſun looking with a ſouthward eye upon him, 0 450 
he is to behold him with flies blown to death. But what 
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ſmil'd at, their offences being fo capital? Tell me, (for 
you ſeem to be honeſt plain men) what you have to the 


King; being ſomething gently conſider'd, III bring you 


where he is aboard, tender your perſons to his preſence, 
whiſper him in your behalf; and if it be in man, beſides 
the King, to effect your ſuits, here is a man ſhall do it. 

Clo. He ſeems to be of 
give him gold; and though authority be a ſtubborn bear, 
yet he is oft lead by the noſe with gold; ſhew the inſide 
of your purſe to the outſide of his hand, and no more ado: 
Remember ſton'd and flay'd alive. | 
-Shep. An't pleaſe you, Sir, to undertake the buſineſs 
for us, here is that gold 1 have; I'll make it as much 
more, and leave this young man in pawn 'til 3 It 
ou. 
? Aut. After T have done what I promiſed ? 

Shep. Ay, Sir. | 

Aut. Well, give me the moiety, Are you a puty in 
this buſineſs? 

Clo. In ſome ſort, Sir; but tho? my cane be a pitiful 
one, I hope I ſhall not be flay'd out of it. 
Aut. Oh, that's the caſe of the ſhepherd's ſon; hang 
him, he'll be made an example. 

Clo. Comfort, good comfort; we muſt to the King, 


and ſhewour ſtrange fights; he muſt know *cis none 


of your daughter nor my ſiſter, we are gone elſe. Sir, I 
will give you as much as this old man does, when the 
buſineſs is perform'd, and remain, as he fays, your pawn 
till it be brought you. 

Aus. I will ul you; walk before toward the ſea- 
| fide, go on the right hand, I will but look =_ the 
hedge, and follow 


Ch. Weare blels'd in this man, as 1 ay, 1 


| 3 


 Shep. Let's before, as be bids us; he was provided to 
do us good. "© [| Exeunt Sbepberd and Clown. 


Au. If 1 had a mind to be honeſt, I'fee Fortune would 


not faffer me; ſhe Tex bootics in my mouth. I am 
courted 


great authority; cloſe with him, 
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courted now with a double occaſion: gold, and a means 

to do the Prince' my maſter good; which, who knows 
how that may turn back to my advancement? I will brin 
theſe two moles, theſe blind ones, aboard him; if he 
think it fit to ſhoar them again, and that the complaint 
they have to the King concerns him nothing, let him call 
me rogue, for being ſo far officious; for I am proof againſt 
that title, and what ſhame elſe belongs to't: to him will 

I preſent them, there may be matter in it. Exit. 


ACTA mem 


. 
Changes to Sicilia. 
Enter Leontes, Cleomines, Dion, Paulina, and Servants, 

: Q 

©, CLEOMINES. 3 
| IR, you have done enough, and have perform'd 

A faint-like forrow : no fault could you make, 
8 Which you have not redeem'd; indeed paid down, 


More penitence, than done treſpaſs. . At the laſt 
„Do as the heavens have done, forget your evil; 
With them forgive your ſelf. 

[ Leo. Whilſt I remember | 

Her and her virtues, I cannot forget | 

n W My blemiſhes in them, and fo ſtill think of 
The wrong I did my ſelf; which was ſo much 
That heir-leſs it hath made my Kingdom, and | 
ne Deſtroy*d the ſweet'ſt companion that cer man Be 

'/Bred his hopes out of. 3 | 

Pau. True, too true, my Lord; 
If one by one you wedded all the world, 
Or from the all that are took ſomething good, 
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To make a perfect woman, ſhe you kill·d 
Wou'd be unparallel'd. 


Leo. I think fo. Kill'd? hg 
She I kilbd? I did ſo, but thou ſtrik'ſt me 
Sorely, to ſay I did; it is as bitter 
Upon thy ton 1 as in my thought. Now, mer now, 
Say ſo but ſeldo 
Cleo. Not at All good Lady; 
- You might have ſpoke a-thouſand things that would 


Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd 
Your kindneſs better. 


Pau. You are one of thoſe 
Would have him wed again, 
Dion. If you would not, 
You pity not the ſtate, nor the remembrance 
Of his moſt ſovereign name; conſider little, 
What dangers (by his Highneſs fail of iſſue) 
May dropt upon his kingdom, and devour 
Incertain lookers on. What were more holy, 
Than to rejoice the 3 former Queen? This will. 
What holier, than for royalty's repair, 
For preſent comfort, and for future good, 
To bleſs the bed of Majeſty again 
With a ſweet fellow to't? 

Pau. There is none worthy, 
Reſpecting her that's gone; beſides, the Gods 
Will have fufill'd their ſecret purpoſes: 
For has not the divine Apollo aich, 
Is't not the tenour of his Oracle, 
That King Leontes ſhall not have an heir, 
Till his loſt child be found? which, that it ſhall, 
Is all as monſtrous to our human reaſon, 4 
As my Antigonus to break his grave, 
And come again to me; who, on my life, 
Did periſh with the infant. *Tis your counſe] 
My Lord ſhould to the heav'ns be , 


0 ppok 


2 not ſo, 
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Oppoſe againſt their wills. Care not for iſſue; [Zo the Kin 10 
The crown will find an heir. Great — „ 
Left his to th* worthieſt z ſo his arne, 
Was like to be the beſt; 07 

Leo. Ah! good Paulina," | N 55 
Who haſt the memory of Ban, 
I know, in honour : : O, that ever . | 
Had fquar'd me to thy counſel z then, even now ' 
I might have look d upon my Queen's full eyes, 
Have taken treaſure from her lips! | 

Pau. And left them 
More rich, for what they Felde Ie 

Leo. Thou ſpeak'ſt truth: 
No more ſuch wives, therefore no wife; one worle | 
And better us d would make her fainted ſpirit | | 
Again poſſeſs her corps, and on this ſtage, - 
oY (Where we offended ane ) appear ſoul vert, 
And begin, why to me? 

Pau, Had ſhe ſuch power, 5 
She had juſt cauſe. OE e 

Leo. She had, and would incenſe me „ HUM UA 
To murther her I married. | n WO! 1. 
Were 1 the ghoſt on walk'd, ra bid you m ark c 

Her eye, and tell me for what dull part int 

You choſe her; then I'd ſhriek, - that even your ears 
Should rift to hear me, and the words _ rd 
Should be, Remember mine. 

Leo. Stars, very ſtars,\ 
And all eyes elſe, toad wy on chow; no wiſe; 
Pl bath no wife, Paulina. 

Pan, Will you ſwear 
Never to marry, but by my * ad: 

Leo. Never, Paulina, ſo be bleſs'd my brit 

Pau. Then, good my Lords) bear wta vo in ont 


Cleo. Tou Nr W g 
Peg: \ aha vi oat | 


IF : oy we we offenders now appear, or Where we ofnd her now 
tars 
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Cleo. Good Madam, pray haye dong: 0 03 5A 


Pau. Yet if my Lord will Marry; if you will, Sitz 
No remedy, but you will; give me the office 


To chuſe you a Queen, ſhe; ſhall not be ſo oung 
As was your former; but ſhe ſhall be ſuchy; 180 


As, walked your firſt Queen's ghoſt,| ir c oy 


To ſee her in your amd, 
Leo. My true Paulina, 


77 
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We ſhall not marry, ls bidd'ſt ty * 


Pau. That 


N od 


Shall be, when your alt Quean min irh. wt 0 


Never till then Aris 797 
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Cem. One that gives himſelf out Prince Hansel, 


Son of Polixenes, Lich his Princeſs (ſne 
The faireſt I have yet beheld) rs acces | 
To your high preſence. 

Leo. What with him? he comes not 
Like to his father's greatneſs; his approach, 
So out of circumſtance and ſudden, tells us 
»Tis not a viſitation fram'd, but fore'd 


By need and accident. Wut train 
fon; But few, 


And thoſe but mean. | EY 


Leo. His Princeſa, ſay you, ped one 


Gent, Yes; the moſt berry piece of wy I thick 


That &er the ſun ſhone gat 1 0 


Pau. Oh Hermione, A ee 0 


As every preſęnt time doch baaſt i it elf", 
Above u dettery gone; ſp muſt thy raced 


Give way to what's ſean no. Sir, yuu your: ws. 0 


Have ſaid, and writ ſo, that your writing now 
Is colder * on“ that theme; /oe had not been 
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Nor was ſhe to be eqyall®d 4 thus your verſe TN 
Flow'd with her E once, tis ſhrewdly ebbd, 
To ſay you've ſeen a better. | 
Gent, Pardon, Madam ; | 
The one I have almoſt forgot, (your pardon) 
The other, when ſhe has obtain'd your eye, 
Will have your tongue too. This is ſuch a creature,“ 
Would ſhe begin a ſect, might quench the zeal 
Of all profeſſors elſe, make ptoſelytes 
Of * /whom\ ſhe but bid follow. 
Pau. How? not women? 
Gent. Women will love her, that ſhe is a woman 
More worth than any man: men, that ſhe is 
The rareſt of all women. 
Leo. Go, Cleomines, _ 
Your ſelf (affiſted with your honour d friends) 
Bring them to our erhbracernent, '. Still *cis ſtrange - 
He thus ſhould ſteal upon us. [Exit Cleomines, 
Pau. Had our Prince 
(Jewel of children) ſeen this hour, he had pair'd © 
Well with this Lord; there was not a full month 
Between their births, _ 
Leo, Pr'ythee no more; thou know'ſt 
He dies to me again, when talk'd of: ſure 
When I ſhall ſee this gentleman, thy ſpeeches 
Will bring me to conſider that which may 
Unfurniſh me of reaſon. They are come. 


„ c R N N N 
Enter Florizel, Perdita, Cleomines, and others. . F 
Your mother was moſt true to. wedlock, 22 | 
For ſhe did print your royal father off, | 
Conceiving you. Were I but heron, one, 
Your father's image i is ſo hit in 


His very air, that I ſhould call you brother #1008 © © = 
As I did him, and ſpeak of ſomething wildly | 
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And your fair Princeſs: Goddeſs, oh! alas! 
I loſt a couple, that 'twixt heav'n and earth 

Might thus have ſtood begetting wonder, as 

You, gracious couple, do; and then loſt. 

(All mine own folly) the ſociety, - 

Amity too of your brave father, whom 


(Tho' bearing miſery) Idefire my life 
Once more to > look on. 


Flo. Sir, by his command 

Have I here touch'd Sicilia, and from bim e 
Give you all greetings, that a King, as friend, . 
Can ſend his brother; and. but infirmity, 

Which waits upon worn times, hath ſomething, ſeiz'd | | 
His wiſh'd ability, he had himſelf 6 | 

The lands and waters 'twixt your throne and his 
Meaſur'd, to look upon you whom he loves, 


He bad me ſay ſo, more than all the Ernte 
And thoſe that bear them living, 


Leo. Oh my brother! 


Good gentleman, the wrongs I 215 tos thee ſtir | 
Afreſh within me; and theſe thy offices, 
So rarely kind, are as interpreters 
Of my dehind- hand- ſlackneſß. Welcome hither, 3 
As is the ſpring to th* earth. And hath he too 
Expos'd this paragon to th? fearful uſage 
(At leaſt ungentle) of the dreadful. Neptune, 


To greet a man, not worth her pains; much leſs 145 
Th' adventure of i gory £7 
Flo. Good my Lo 


She came from Lybia. TOY 

Leo. Where the warlike Smalus, m, 
That noble honour'd Lord, is fear'd, and 1 

Flo. Moſt royal Sir, from thence, from him nk 
His tears proclaim d his, parting with her; thence [daughter 
(A proſperous ſouth- wind friendly) we have croſs d, 1 15 
To execute the charge my father gave mee 
For viſiting your Highneſs; my beſt train 
I have from your Sicilian ſhores diſmiſsd, 

Who for ne hens "us e's | Not 
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Not only my ſucceſs in Lybia, Sir,” 
But my arrival, and my wife's, in dle 
Here, where we bappily ar are. L 
Leo. The bleſſed Gods 
Purge all infection from our air, whilſt 1 
Do climate here! you have a holy Aber 
A graceful gentleman, againſt whoſe perſon, 
So 1 as it is, I have done ſin; 
For which the heavens, taking angry note, 
Have left me iſſue-leſs; and your father's bleſs'd, 
As he from heaven merits it, with you 
Worthy his goodneſs. What might I have been, 
Might I a fon and daughter now have look'd on, 
Such goadly things as you" CHIC. 


8 C 36: N. 45 IV. 
Enter a Lord. ah 


Lord. Moſt noble Sir, 
That which I ſhall report will bear no credit, Am 
Were not the proof ſo nigh. Pleaſe you, great Sir, © 
Bithyma greets you from himſelf by me; | 
Deſires you to attach his ſon, who has, 
His dignity and duty both caſt off, 
Fled from his father, from his Nas and wih 
A ſhepherd's daughter. 
Leo. Where's Bithynia? f. peak. 
Lord. Here in your city; I now came from him. 
I ſpeak amazedly, and it becomes | 
My maryel, an my meſſage : to your Court! 
Whilſt he was haſtning, in the chaſe, it ſeems, 
Of this fair couple, meets he on the way | 
The father of this ſeeming Lady, and 
Her brother, having both their country quitted 
With this young Prince. 7 
Flo. Camillo has betray'd me, 8 
Whoſe honour and whole hoy. "ll how 1 
Endur'd all weathers, = 


3 W we are. 


1 
[ 

; 
id 
I | 
: 

1 
9 
3 
i 
„5 
*Y 
4 
ik 
$ 
5 
1 
44 
i 
1 
N 
Y 
2} 
: 
* 
* 
| bo 
bi 
0 F! 
'q 
is 
1 
4 
| 
* 


\Pp3.. 1 8.5 ep Ir. 


598 The: as 2 Wat a 
Lord. Lay t ſo to his charge; 17} 


Hess with the King your father. bun Lan 1 
* n Camillo? l 


1 
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Per. Oh-my poor el 


The heav'n, which, ſets: en on E e hav - 
Our contract celebrated. eg 


Leo. You are marry'd?ꝰ 1/:sh bas not 6 | 

Flo. We are not, Sir, nor are we like to bez 
The ſtars, I ſee, will kiſs the 8 _ 
The odds for high and low?s alike, 5 

Leo. My Lord, 
Is this the daughter of a king? 

Flo. She is, Bk J. 5 
W hen once ſhe is my wite. rat 10th : | 
Lao, That once, I Tee, by your g xo0d facer's 8 peel, 
Will come on very ſlowly. I am'forty,: © 
Moſt ſorry you have brok en from his ne. 
Where you were ty*d:in duty; and as ſorry 
Your choice is not ſo rich in 4/ birth® as bei, 
That you might well we 125 her. n 
0 Dear, look u eee © eee 


107 1 37: 


Though Fortune viſibl e, an enemy, 2 : 
Should chaſe us, with'my father; " power fo > jor. of 
Hath ſhe to change our loves. 14 


Remember ſince Jou ow d no 1 to Tim 
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Than I do now; with . of Fai, | 5 


Stept forth mine advocate: 25 
My father will grant 


Which he counts but a ile, A e ce 
Pau. Sir, my Liege, l og i OB n 


Four eye hath too much youth in't; not a 1 
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„Fore your Queen dy'd, the wub more worth — Hazes 
Than what-you look on now. A Wu. 501 

Leo, \4 thought of her,, 
Even in theſe looks I made. Bia your perition $113 12"! 
Is yet unanſwer'd; I will to your father; yo 7/1 
Your honour-not o'er-thrown by your cefivedy' 
Pm friend to them and you; upon which efrand 
I now go toward e him, therefore follow me, 
And mark what _ 1 make: t come, good! m oy Lord. [Exe 
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Aut. 8 you, Sir, were you preſent : at tk relation J 
1 Gent. I was by at the opening of the fardel, 


heard the old ſhepherd dehyer the manner how he found 
it; Wbereu on, after a little emazedneſs, we were all 


commanded be, of the chamber; only this, me-thought, 


1 heard the 0 fay, he ound the child. 

pt I would moſt gladly know the iſſue of. 1 

1 Gent, I make a broken delivery of the buſineſs; ; but 
the changes 1. rceived in the Xing and Camillo, were 
very notes of a miration; they ſeem' d almoſt, with ſtaring 
on one another, to tear the caſcs of their eyes. There 
was ſpecch in their dumbneſs, language in their very 
geſture; they look d as if they had heard of a world 
 Hanfomn'd, orie ne deſtroy'd; a notable paſſion of wonder 
appear Jin t Jem; but the wiſeſt Pander. that knew no 
more Hlit ſeeing, could not ſay if th? importance were 
jy of fofrow 8 but in the extremity of The, one it mut 
ne n 


Euter anoßer Gentleman, 97 18 
Here comes a a gentleman that hoppily knows more: : the 


news, Rogers Þ = 
bat bonfireb: a Oradle. PETTY 


| 2 Gent, N othing 
the —— found; ſuch” a deal of wonder is 
broken out within this hour, that ballad-makery' Catinot 
be able to un we WG o Eter 


* 
eee 


Here comes the Lady Paulinas Steward, he can deliver 
you more, How goes it now, Sir? this news which is 
call'd true is ſo like an old tale, that the verity of it is 
in ſtrong ſuſpicion; has the King found his heir? 
3 Gent. Moſt true, if ever truth were pregnant by cir- 
cumſtance: that which you hear, you'll ſwear you ſee, 
there is ſuch unity in the proofs, | The mantle of Queen 
Hermione. her jewel about the neck of it; the letters of 
Antigonus found with it, which they know to be his cha. 
racter; the majeſty of the creature, in reſemblance of the 
mother; the affection of nobleneſs, which nature ſhews 
above her breeding; and many other evidences proclaim 
her with all certainty to be the King's daughter. Did you 
ſce the meeting of the two Kings - 7 
3 Gent, Then have you loſt a ſight which was to be 
feen, cannot be ſpoken of. There might you have be- 
keld one joy crown another, fo and in ſuch manner, that 


1 4 


it ſeem'd ſorrow * to take leave of them, for their 
joy waded in tears. There was caſting up of eyes, hold- 
ing up of hands, with countenance of ſuch diſtraction, 
that they were to be known by garment, not by favour, 
Our King being ready to leap ont of himſelf, for joy of 
his found daughter, as if that joy were now become a loſs, 
cries, oh, thy mother, thy mother] then asks Bithynia 
forgiveneſs; then embraces his ſon-in-law z, then again 
worries he his daughter with clipping her. Now he thanks 
the old ſhepherd, who ſtands by like a weather-beaten 
conduit of many Kings reigns. I never heard of ſuch 
another encounter, which lames report to follow it, and 
undoes deſcri wo to 5 draw i * „ 5 
_ t pray you became of Antigonus, that 

3 Gent. Like an old tale ſtill, which will haye' matters 
to rehearſe, tho credit: he aſleep; and not an ear open; 
he was. torn: to pieces with a: bear; this avouches the 
ſhepherd's-ſan, wha has not only his innocence, which 
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ſeems much, to juſtifie him, but a handkerehief and rings | 
of his, that 'Paulns KnEwyo- 7) 52 2 

1 Cent. What berame of his barks; and nis folloem ? 

3 Cent. Wreck'd the ſame inſtant of their maſter's 
a and in the view of the ſhepherd; ſo that all the 
inſtruments which aided to expoſe the child, were even 
then loſt, when it was found. But oh the noble combat, 
that ,*twixt joy and forrow was fought in Paulina! She 


had one eye declin'd for the loſs of her husband, another: 


elevated that the Oracle was fulfill'd. She lifted the 
Princeſs from the earth, and ſo lock'd her in embracing, 
as if ſhe would pin her to her heart, that ſhe might no 
more be in danger of loſing. 

1 Cent. The dignity of this act was worth the audience 
of Kings and Princes, for by ſuch was it ated. 

3 Gent. One of the prettieſt touches of all, and that 
which angled for mine * eyes, was, when at the relation 
of the Queen's death, with the manner how ſhe came to 
it, bravely confeſs'd, and lamented by the King, how at- 
tentiveneſs wounded his daughter, till, from one ſign of 
dolour to another, ſhe did, with an alas, I would fain ſay, 
bleed tears; for 1 am ſure, my heart wept blood. Who. 
was molt : marble there changed colour; ſome ſwooned, 
all ſorrowed; if all the world could have angel the woe 
had been univerſal.” 

1 Gent, Are they am to the Court? 

3 Gent, No. The Princeſs hearing of her ada 8 
ſtage, which is in the keeping of Paulina, a piece many 
years in doing, and now newly perform'd by that rare 
LTalian maſter, Julio Romano, aku had he himſelf eternity; 
and could put breath into his work, would beguile nature 
of her cuſtom, ſo ey he is her ape. He ſo near to 
Hermione hath done Hermione, that they ſay one would 
ſpeak to her, and ſtand in hope of anſwer. Thither with 
all greedineſs of affoction are they gone, and there _—_ 
iatend; to ſup. 

2 Gent. I thought: the had ſome great matter 4 in 
band, for ſhe hath privately twice or thrice a- day, ever 


ſince 


6 eyes (caught the water, though not the fiſn,) was, 
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ſimce the death of Hermioue, viſited: that removed houſe. 
Shall we thither, and with our company piece th rejoycing ? 
1 Gent, Who would be thenee,;tharxrhasthe benefit of 
acceſs? every wink of an eye, ſome he grace will be 
born: our abſence makes us unthtifty to our knowledge. 
Let's along „ ent. 
Au. Now, had not I the daſh of my former lite in me, 
would preferment drop on my head. I brought the old 
man and his ſon aboard the Prince; told him, I heard 
them talk of a farthel, and I know not what; but he at 
that time, over - fond of the ſhepherd's daughter (fo he then 
took her to be) who began to be much ſea-fick, and himſelf 
little better, extremity of weather continuing, this myſtery 
remained undiſcover'd. But *tis all one to me; for had 
I been the finder out of this ſecret, it would not have 


reliſh'd among my other diſcredits. 
S CDE Nu eie 

| Enter Shepherd and Clown. 
Here come thoſe I have done good to againſt my will, 
and already appearing in the bloſſoms of their fortune. 
Sbep. Come, boy, I am paſt more children; but thy 
ſons and daughters will be all gentlemen born 

Clo. You are well met, Sir; | To Autolicus. ] you denied 
to fight with me? /the* other day, becauſe I was uo gentle- 
man born: ſee you theſe cloaths? ſay you ſee them not, 
and think me ſtill no gentleman born. Lou were beſt 
fay theſe robes are not gentlemen born. Give me the lie; 
do, and try whether I am not now a gentleman born. 
Aut. I know you are now, Sir, à gentleman born. 
- Clo. Ay, and have bern ſo an) time theſe: four hours. - 
a Shep. And io have ls boy. ware doch un dn 
Co. So you have; but I was a gentleman born before 
my father; for the King's ſon took me by the hand, and 
call me brother; and-then the two Kings.call'd: my fa- 
ther brother; and then the Prince my brother, and the 
Princeſs my ſiſter call'd my father, father, and ſo we wept j 
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| Faults I have committed to your Wor 
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and there was the firſt gentleman-like tears that ever we 
ſhed. 

Shep. We may live, ſon, to ſhed many more. i 
Clo. Ay, or elſe *twere hard luck, being in ſo pre- 
ſterous eſtate as we are. 
Aut. I humbly beſeech you, Sir, to pard on me all the 
PD, and to give 
me your good report to the Prince, my maſter, 
Shep. Pr'ythee, fon, doz for we muſt be gentle, now 
we are gentlemen. 
Cla. Thou wilt amend thy life? 
Aut. Ay, an it like your 28 ood Worſhip. 
Clo. Give me thy hand; I will ſwear 1 the Prince, 
thou art as honeſt a true fellow as any is in Bitbynia. 
Shep. Y ou may ſay it, but not ſwear it. 
Cho. Not ſwear it, now I ama gentleman? ? let boors 
and franklins fay it, Pl] ſwear it. 
Shep. How if-it be falſe, ſon? 
Clo. If it be ne'er fo falſe, a true gentleman may ſwear 
it in the behalf of his friend: and vil ſwear to the Prince, 


thou art a tall fellow of thy hands, and that thou wilt not 


be drunk; but I know thou art no tall fellow of thy 
hands, and that thou wilt be drunk; but I'll ſwear it, 
and I would thou would'ſt be a tall fellow of thy bands. 
Aut. I will prove ſo, Sir, to my 3555 w 
Clo. Ay, by any means prove 1 5 fellow; if I do not 
wonder hoy thou dar'ſt venture to be. drunk, not being a 
tall fellow, truſt me not. Hark, 55 King $ and. 5 
Princes our kindred are going to ſhe the esd. $ picture. 
Come, follow us: wel be thy. N fe A Lars 


2 


1 CE N E vn. oe 
Paulinas Houſe. 6 


Bae Loonie: Polixence, Fidrizel; 5 Cindi 
Paulina, Lords and Attendaiits. 


Xx 2.7 


Leo. Grave and 1 * proc the great com fore” 


Pax. 
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Pau. What, ſovereign Sir, 
1 did not well, I meant well; all my ſervices 
You have paid home. But that you have vouchſafd 
With your crown'd brother, theſe your contracted 
Heirs of your Kingdoms, my poor houle to viſit, 
It is a ſurplus of your grace, which Dover: | 
My life may laſt to anſwer, 
Eco, OP .. .. 25 

Me honour you with trouble; UE we came 
To ſee the ſtatue of our Queen. Your gallery _ 
Have we paſs'd through, not without much content, 
In many ſingularities; but we ſaw not 
That which my daughter came to e upon, 
The ſtatue of her mother. 

a Pau. As ſhe liv'd peerleſ s 

So her dead likeneſs I do well believe | 
Excels whatever yet you look'd u ; 
Or hand of man hath done; therefore I NED it 
Lonely, apart. But here it is; prepare 
To ſee the life as lively mock'd, as ever 
Still ſleep mock'd death behold, and ſay *tis 7 


; [LPau. draws a Hand and diſcovers Her, Fug like a 
q . Batue. 

l 1 like your 8 it the more ſhews off 

pF Your wonder ; but yet ſpeak, firſt you, wy ho 
Comes, it not ſomething near? 


Teo. Her natural poſture! _ + | 

Chide me, dear ſtone, that I may * indeed 

Thou art Hermione; or rather, thou art ſne, 
In thy not chiding; for ſhe was as tender 

As infancy and grace. But yet, Paulina, 

Hermione was not ſo much WO kar ti 

So aged as this fem. © 

Pol. Oh, not by much, 

Pau. So "much the more our carver's ack; 
Which lets go by ſome ſixteen years, uu makes her - 
As ſhe liv'd now. 

Leo. As now ſhe might have + done, 41143 £71 ono 

2 ont ; 1 | 264 Þ 


For being more ſtone than it? oh royal piece 


And do not fay tis ſuperſtition, that 


Give me that hand of yours to Kils. 


If T had thought the ſight of my poor image 


Did verily bear blood? 
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So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my foul. Oh, thus ſhe ſtood; 
Even with ſuch life of Majeſty, warm life, 


As nov it Colle Vande, when Beld.1 wizls ber. 
I am aſham'd; does not the ſtone rebuke me, 


There's magick in thy Majeſty, which has 
My evils conjur*d to remembrance z and 
From thy admiring daughter took the ſpirits, 
Standing like ſtone with thee, 
Per. And give me leave, 


I kneel, and then im _—_ her bleſſing. Lady, 
Dear Queen! that ended when I but 5 


Pau. O, patience; 
The ſtatue is but wy fix'd; the colour's 
Not dry. ® 
Cam. My Lord, your borrow was too ſore laid on, 
Which ſixteen winters cannot blow away, 
So many ſummers dry; ſcarce any joy 
Did ever ſo long live; no ſorrow, 
But kill'd it ſelf much ſooner. 
Pol. Dear my brother, 
Let him that was the cauſe of this, have power 
To take off ſo much grief from y00; as he 
Will piece up in himſelf. 
Pau. Indeed, my Lord, 


a 


Would thus have wrought you, for we A is — | 
I'd not have ſhew'd you it. XA | 


Leo. Do not draw the curtain, 


Pau. No longer ſhall you e on 5 leſt your 
May think anon, it move. fancy 


Leo. Let be, let be; 2 1 
Would I were dead, but that SIS 1 — e 
What was he that did make it? ſee, my N ue! 91 
Would you not deem it breath'd z and that thoſe veins 


1 
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Pol. Maſterly done en 08 une Yo 
The very life ſeems warm e her hp, LF 970 
Leo. The fixure of her eye has motion irt, R I ai 
As we were mock'd with art. WOT l 
Pau. I'll draw the curtain. ED 2D THAGNS (if, | No 
My Lord's almoſt ſo far canon, that | 1 
He'll think anon it lives. Nerkr o ff 
Leo. O ſweet Pauling, © Oo e Str] 
Make me to think ſo twenty years together: A en PI 
No ſettled ſenſes of the world can match cg, Bec 
The pleaſure of that madneſs... Let't alone. De. 
Pau. I'm ſorry, Sir, I have Flies far Rirr'd you; but 
I could afflict you further. 8 Sta 
Leo. Do, Paulina, \ h Th] N 10 
For this affliction has a taſte as ſweet" Un 
As any cordial comfort. Still methilks NEON = 
There is an air comes from her. What fine chizzel = Mm 
| Could ever yet cut breath? let no man mock me, Is f 
| For I will kiſs ner. * KS.) 4 
| Pau, Good my Lord, forbear ; e eee tt Tf 1 
The ruddineſs upon her lip i er:: Tt La) 
You'll mar it, if you kiſs it; ſtain your own | 4 
With oily painting; ſhall I draw the curtain? ( 


Leo. No, not theſe twenty years. 1G Y 
Per. So long could 1 a 

Stand by, a looker on. SIT COLE. « 
Pau. Either forbear, | „ ene 


r I ——— — 


3 Quit preſently the chappel, or refolve you bs We 
For more amazement if you can behold it, 5 Lik 
Ill make the ſtatue move indeed, deſcend, © Thi 
1 And take you by the hand ; but then owl di, le 
| Which I proteſt Ne 1 am aſſiſted - Ani 
| By wicked powers. fa. Our 
N Leo. What you can make her 4 en mat Y; 1 
| I am content to look on; what to ſpeak n Ane 
6 I am content to hear; for "tis as ealie 7-4 þ Upe 
| Io make her ſpeak, s moe. ab art 2607: Wh 
| Pau, Ir i rd cg 21 conf 307 . 7 
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You do awake your faith; then all ſtand ſtill: 
/ Orꝰ thoſe that Think it is unlawful. buſineſs 


I am about, Ahe depart, | e 
Leo. Proceed; W ds at oi on 
No foot ſhall ſtir. . 5 | 
Pau. Muſick; alte her: "TER MY 


*Tis time, deſcend; be one no more; pproach, 
Strike all that look / on you? with mary d 

III fill your grave up: ſtir, nay, come away: 1 
Bequeath to death your numbneſs ; for from him 
| Derr life redeems you; you PEreFivs ſhe ſtirs, _ 


'  [Her. comes fare, 
Start not, her actions ſhall be holy,. 2s | 
You hear my ſpell. is lawful; do not ſhun her, 
Until you ſee her die again, for then 
Yau: kill her double, Nay, preſent your hand "Ye 
When ſhe was young, Fu, woo 'd * go in age, 
Is ſhe become the ſuitor. 

Leo. Oh, ſhe's. warm; kent ber 
If this be magick, let it be an art 
Lawful as eating. wand old 

e 

Cam. She hangs abqg hin neck; . 

If ſhe PIR to life, let her ſpeak too. 10 


4457 


9 381 and make“ manifeſt where — bag lid. 
pen 88 from the dead. 
au. 


That ſhe is living, 

Were it but told vou, ſhould. be 8 at, 
Like an old, tale; but it appears ſhe lives, b 
Tho? yet ſhe ipeak not. "Fark a a. little — 10 
Pleaſe you Hur are fair Madam, kneel, 
And pray your-mothi x bleſſing; turn; good 8 f 


Our Perdita is found. Wal een eee ane. 

Her. Tou Gods, doWnati n 5 i 

And from your 2880 1 vials pour your graces 

Upon my daughter's head! tell me, mine d-w-n, 

Where haſt thou _ n blen pd ? how found 
9 and "x upon 2 i a * * 
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Thy father's en Kr thou ae hear tha 1 
Knowing by Paulina that the Oracle 95 


Gave hope thou w on * 
My ſelf, to ſee the 1 by 


Pau. "There's time ce for that; 7 2%) 


Leſt they deſire, upon this puſh, to Ubable N. wet 
Your } Joys with like relation. | 60 together, 8 415 | | 
Youeprecious winners all, your exultation © | 5 


Partake to every one; I, an- old turtle, 
Will wing me to ſome wither d bough, and there. 
My mate, that's never to be W e N E 


Lament till I am loſt. 
Leo. O peace, Paulina: 


Thou ſhoufdꝰſt a husband ke by! 
As I by thine a wife. This is a matc 
And made between's by vows. Thou haſt found mine, 


hav nad 


12 „ 


an 
© 25 2 


my conſent, | 1 


h, 


But how, is to be queſtion'd; for I a her, 


As I thought, dead; and have, in vain, fad 1 


A prayer upon her grave. I'll not ſeek far 


(For him, 1 Cy y know his mind) to find thee 
husband. Come, Camille, © 


An honcurab 


And take her by the hand; whoſe worth and honeſty 
Is richly noted; and here juſtified 


By us, a pair of Kings. Let 8 


Wut look upon my brother: both your 780 
"Oe Her. 


from this ali: 


That Cer I put between your holy bete 


My ill ſuſpicion : chis your fon 3.200 1 

And ſon unto the King, from, Tard 
Is troth-plight to your Rater, Good 8 | 
where we may 
Each one demand, and anſwer to 5 bis 


| Lead us from hence, 
Perform d in this wide gap of 


We were r oe „ 6. | 
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